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TO  THAT  MOST  BISTINOUISHJU)  ATO  nBfOtlC 

CONCLAVE, 

CompoMd  of  tlidr  High  Mig^itiiMSMt 
THE  LADIES  PATRONESSES  OF  THE  BALLS  AT 

ALMACK'B, 

The  Rulers  of  Fashion,  the  Arbiters  of  Taste, 

The  Leaders  of  Ton,  and  the  Makers  of  Manners, 

Whose  sovereign  sway  oyer  **  the  worldT  of  London  has 

.    long  been  established  on  the  firmest  basis, 
Whose  Decrees  are  Laws,  and  finom  whose  Judgment 

there  is  no  appeal ; 
To  these  important  Personages,  all  and  severally, 
Who  have  formed,  or  who  do  form,  any  part  of  that 

ADMINISTRATION, 
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THE  WILLIS  COALITION  CABAL, 

Wht/Ouae  Membcn  of  the  Committee  of  ^Supply, 

oa 

CABINET  COT7NSELI4>RS, 

HoUiBg  feati  at  tlie  Board  of  Control, 

THK  FOLLOWINO  PAGBS* 
AiCi  with  all  due  reipeet,  Inmbly  dedicated  by 

AN  OLD  SUBSCRIBER. 


PREFACE, 


"  To  cipote  the  Tieei  of  fashioaiblo  life,  in  their  originel  tad  proodeit 
apbere,  ie  not  onlj  to  purify  the  ttreRBi  at  its  Moree.  but  to  coimtenet 
tfidr  pemieions  infloeBce  where  it  i>  the  liiott  formidable  and  exteaiire.'' 

Edinburgh  Rariew* 


This  passage  is  presented  to  the  reader  as  the  only 
excuse  that  can  be  properly  offered  for  obtruding  the 
foUowing  Work  npon  toe  notice  of  the  public. 

It  was  originally  commenced  with  no  other  inten- 
tion,  than  that  of  amusing  a  family  party  in  the  country, 
with  recollections  of  the  various  scenes  of  dissipation 
which  the  preceding  winter  had  supplied. 

Some  of  the  fEishionable  foibles  of  the*  day  were 
gendy  hmted  at;  and  among  others,  that  decided 
preference  for  every  thing  foreign,  which  is  at  present 
so  very  prevalent,  could  not  but  be  considered  a  fair 
subject  for  good-natured  ridicule.    At  length  it  was 
presumed  to  enter  upon  the  proud  field  of  Almack's, 
where  so  irresistible  a  fund  of  folly  was  discovered, 
that  it  was  impossible  to  resist  the  temptation  of  draw- 
ing fordi  some  of  the  riches  of  so  invaluable  a  store. 
It  was  even  supposed  that  a  display  of  fliemahnersand 
conveisation  of  the  very  highest  Urn,  might  funush 
matter  bodi  for  instruction  and  amusement 

!♦ 
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Infitruction,  by  exemplifying  the  various  disappoint- 
ments to  which  those  who  possess  fashion,  and  those 
who  pretend  to  it,  are  alike  exposed. 

Amusement,  from  the  manner  in  which  such  disap- 
pointments might  be  illustrated.  It  is  hoped  that  both 
these  objects  have  been  in  some  measure  attained. 

All  personal  allusion  is  positively  disclaimed ;  though 
it  is  not  pretended  to  deny,  that  many  of  the  follies 
described  are  taken  from  the  life,  as  well  as  several  of 
the  anecdotes  related. 

To  the  Ladies  Patronesses  of  Almack's,  some  apo-* 
logy  seems  due  for  the  liberty  taken,  in  presuming  to 
introduce  them  in  the  course  of  these  Volumes;  but 
public  characters  have  been  always  considered  to  be 
public  property,  and  it  b  only  in  their  capacity  of  00019- . 
ed  agenU  fwr  varimu  places  of  pubUe  anmsemetU^  that 
they  are  here  alluded  to. 

Nor  is  any  slight  presiuned  to  be  thrown  upon  their 
self-created  official  situation ;  it  is  only  intended  to 
point  out  a  few  abuses  which  have  crept  in,  among  the 
executive  agents. 

Few  can  yet  have  forgotten  the  attacks  made  uponan 
Administration  composed  of  ^*  All  the  Talents.^*  Who 
then  can  wonder,  if  a  cabinet,  though  distinguished  by 
<<  all  the  beauties,"  should  yet  fiiil  to  please  every  body? 

On  the  other  hand,  these  respected  and  most  respect- 
able ladies  are  fiilly  entitled  to  a  large  portion  of  gra- 
titude,  from  a  poUte  and  discerning  public,  for  volun- 
teering their  services  in  so  arduous  an  undertaking,  and 
for  sacrificing  their  <<  time,  talents,  and  personal  influ- 
ence,"* to  the  public  weal,  m  so  disintereflCed  a  manner. 

*  Fftt'i  SpMdMii 
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The  only  reward  they  seem  hitherto  to  have  obtained, 
is  the  general  censure  of  all  parties;  and  numbers, ^ho 
profit  weekly  by  their  benefits,  are  yet  unjust  enough 
to  be  loud  in  abuse  of  these  fashionable  monopolists. 

ID-fated  ladies !  well  may  ye  exclaim  with  the  hero 
of  ancient  Rome,  «  O  ihgrata  pabia  T* 

*  HMdyiorezdaBBatioa  of  Seijiio  AfrieaBiu.  wli«&he ordered  hii  boaei 
to  bo  kept  at  IdtenmiD,  aod  not  conrcjed  to  Rome.  ''  Ingnta  P*ti«  »« 
qmdem  om  mea  habebis." 


4n  i^jJ^  !J'  T*^  SWtapwe  ftyi  of  aoton,  may  be  better  applied 
*^*^JS?*5iLES2r^*y  7*t*  to  be  the  <aUtnit  and  cbnmiaeof 
^%Sjri#   ^*^!^J?«l^W«toiyofoiirownagefli«^ 
mfoint,iiMm  rathor  kMwa Ui owa intend,  be  wflftake aiiraiitage of 

Critic 
in  W^'fh'oSl"^  ^"^  "  ALMACrt,"  and  bare  laid  the  eataetro^be 

Author, 


ALMACK'S. 


CHAPTER  I. 


▲rBEEVORD  ABBET. 


The  beauty  of  a  fine  spring  morning  induced  Colo- 
Bel  MonUupie  to  prefer  naldng  his  way  te>  Bishop's- 
Court  on  root  where  he  had,  for  some  days  previously, 
given  its  amiable  possessors,  the  Mildnmy  &mily, 
reason  to  expect  his  presence.  On  his  way  thither  he 
determined  lo  go  tluough  die  grounds  of  Atherford 
Abbey,  the  venerable  seat  of  hisancest<M«,  that  he  might 
spena  a  melancholy  hour  in  surveying  the  much*loved 
spot,  where  his  hmpy  childhood  had  been  passed. 

The  last  time  ne  had  trod  that  road,  how  different 
had  been  his  feelings !  Ten  years  had  now  passed  away, 
ance,  with  the  gay  spirits  of  sixteen,  he  had  taken 
leave  of  his  fiimtty  to  join  the  Guards  and  embark 
&r  Spain.  How  bright  had  been  his  hopes — ^how  fair 
a  prospect  did  fortune  then  present  to  him! — He  re- 
membered well  Aat  the  only  tears  he  had  shed  were 
excited  by  the  idea  that  his  mother  appeared  in  delicate 
health ;  but  her  ^irits  were  so  cheertul,  and  her  com- 
plexion so  bloooung.  that  it  was  impossiUe  to  think  her 
raj  ill,  and  at  the  last  he  had  bade  her  adieu  with  a 
smile.    His  fietth^ had  assisted  him  to  mount  thefa- 
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Tourite  old  horse  which  was  to  convey  him  to  Merton ; 
his  elder  brother  and  his  pretty  little  sister  had  walked 
by  his  side  to  the  bottom  of  the  park. — ^Where  were 
they  all  now  ? — all  gone !  His  parents  were  both  dead ; 
his  brother  was  a  disgraced  exue  in  a  foreign  land ;  his 
sister  had  lately  married  an  Austrian  grandee ;  a  great 
part  of  the  property  was  sold ;  and  the  old  Abbey  inha- 
Dited  by  strangers — for  it  was  let  for  a  term  of  years. 
What  a  sad  reverb ! 

Such  were  the  melancholy  thoughts  which  overpow- 
ered the  mind  of  Colonel  Montague,  as  he  walked  for 
a  mile  or  two  along  the  turnpike  road.  He  determined 
to  avoid  the  principal  entrance,  and  to  go  through  the 
village  of  Atherford ;  behind  the  church  he  remember- 
ed there  was  a  very  pretty  path  that  led  to  a  less  fre- 
quented part  of  the  park,  and  which  had  been  formerly 
his  favourite  walk,  on  account  of  the  beautiful  view  it 
afforded  of  the  Abbey. 

He  passed  through  that  village,  unknown  and  unno- 
ticed, where  once  every  one  would  have  hailed  him 
with  del^ht,  for  he  had  always  been  a  general  fit- 
vourite. 

The  old-fashioned  parsonage  showed  its  gray  front, 
half  hid  between  two  aged  elms,  and  the  ivy  grew 
thicker  than  ever  round  the  Gothic  casements ;  the  an- 
cient yews,  cut  into  various  grotesque  figures,  now,  as 
of  old,  attracted  the  notice  of  every  passer  by  to  the 
nice-kept  flower-beds :  but  who  could  tell  if  the  venera- 
ble Dr.  Askew  yet  survived  his  patron?  Our  hero  fear- 
ed to  ask. 

He  paused  for  a  moment  to  admire  a  row  of  neat 
little  white  cottages;  they  had  belonged  to  old  pension- 
ers of  his  mother's.  The  creepers  which  had  been 
trained  round  them  were  just  beginning  to  throw  out 
their  first  leaves,  and  the  privet  hedges  were  as  nicely 
trimmed  as  ever :  it  was  some  comfort  to  see  that  there 
was  no  appearance  of  distress.  Upon  a  little  green  at 
the  end  of  the  village,  stood  the  schoolhouse ;  a  tribe 
of  healthy  children  were  seen  issuing  from  the  porch, 


'mteni  on  ifaeir  various  amusements.  The  smart  little 
um  next  attracted  his  notice:  the  old  s^  of  the  Mon* 
lague  Arms  appeared  to  have  been  newly  painted. 
The  shop  of  all  wares  was  neict  the  inn ;  its  gossiping 
mistress  stood  at  the  door,  on  the  watch  for  customers } 
she  dropped  a  low  curtsey  to  the  traveller  as  he  passed* 
He  reo^inised  in  her  time-worn  face  an  old  servant  of 
his  family ;  but  she  gazed  for  some  time  at  him,  uncon* 
8C10U8  of  ever  having  seen  him  before.  As  he  turned 
into  the  church-yard,  he  had  to  pass  by  the  blacksmith's 
shop ;  and  close  to  the  foi^  sat,  on  an  old  stone  seat,  a 
lame  beggar;  his  crutches  lay  on  the  ground  beride 
him,  but  were  guarded  by  a  faidiful  little  dog.  This 
had  been  the  poor  fellow's  resting-place  for  many  a 
long  year :  Lionel  remembered  hun  well,  and  threw  a 
half-crown  into  his  hat  as  he  passed. 

"  Grod  bless  you,  Sk,  God  bless  you  !**  cried  the  beg* 
gar,  **  such  luck  has  not  often  visited  me  since  the 
Montages*  golden  days/* 

Lionel  was  so  much  affected  by  this  little  incident, 
that  he  dared  not  trust  himself  to  speak,  but  hastened  to 
cross  the  church-yard. 

The  church  was  a  pretty  small  building,  but  much  of 
its  beauty  was  owing  to  a  remarkably  large  pictur* 
esque  old  ash-tree,  whose  brandhes  bslf  covered  the 
tower. 

"  What  is  become  of  the  yew  hedge,  which  used  to 
lead  to  the  church-yard  from  the  Abbey-lane?"  sajd 
Colonel  Montague  to  a  countryman  who  was  passing 
by. 

**  All  cut  down,  Sir,  by  my  Lady  Birmingham's  or- 
ders, ai^  these  here  new  green  rails  put  up  instead  ;-— 
all  die  country  cried  shame  on  her.  Ah  1  if  old  Su» 
Walter  Montague  had  been  alive,  it  would  never  have 
been." 

"  What  a  pity  !**  said  Colonel  Montague,  who  now> 
turned  into  what  was  called  the  Abbey-lane :  it  opened 
into  the  park,  and  he  was  struck  with  the  sight  of  a 
^&j  pretty  rustic  gate,  which  terminated  the  la^e» 
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*'  Pimj,  is  not  this  gtte  new  f  said  he  to  a  fanner, 
who  wag  pasBing  through  at  the  same  time. 

''Oh  dear  no.  Sir!  it  has  been  here  this  five  jears 
at  least;  the  last  thing  poor  Sir  Walter  did,  before 
he  left  the  plaoe,  was  to  put  up  this  bete  new  gate : 
it  was  a  ttncy  of  my  la^'s,  tney  said ;  God  bless 
her  memory,  and  his  too !  we  shdl  never  see  their 
like  again." 

''Does  die  old  gamekeeper,  James  Wells,  still 
lire  at  the  West  lodge  1" 

'*  Oh,  no !  Sb,  he's  dead  long  ago«  and  his  wife 
too;  and  the  new  people  bate  brought  fresh  ser* 
vants  along  with  them.  There's  hardly  any  body 
left  at  the  Abbey  that  was  there  in  Sir  Walter's  time, 
but  dd  Isaac,  the  gardener,  and  his  wife." 

It  was  some  consobnion  to  Colonel  Montague  to 
think  that  he  should  at  least  find  one  who  would 
recollect  him  at  the  Abbey;  and  he  proceeded  on 
his  melancholy  way. 

The  green  path  he  had  chosen  led  him  to  a  fine 
plantation;  the  road  passed  through  the  middle  of 
it,  and  the  ground  rose  on  either  side  to  a  consider* 
able  height  Laurels,  and  different  kinds  of  erer- 
greens,  were  planted  in  the  fi>reground,  and  con* 
trasted  theb  lights  gre«i  with  the  sombre  hue  of  a 
wood  of  Scotch  firs,  which  extended  for  a  long  way, 
and  ended  in  a  steep  descent;  at  the  bottom  of 
which  the  road  turned  almiptly,  and,  emerging  from 
die  gloomy  shade  of  the  wood  of  firs,  our  traveller 
burst  at  once  on  a  view  which,  for  its  various  beautiesi 
could  hardly  be  equalled. 

Before  hhn  flowed  die  river  Adier,  a  beautiful 
stream,  which  meandered  dirough  tJie  park;  the 
tovm  of  Merton,  with  its  ancient  minster  and  very 
handsome  bridge,  terminated  the  view  to  the  right ; 
the  left  was  bound  by  a  ridge  of  gray  hills. 

On  the  opposite  bank  of  the  river,  upon  a  gende 
ascent,  the  ancient  Abbey  of  Atherford  displayed  its 
ividl  towers  and  mullioned  windows;  it  was  almost 
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emV>oweied  in  wood,  and  the  effect  of  the  thick 
groTe  of  aBcient  oaks  wUch  rose  behiad  the  build* 
iagt  was  extremely  fine. 

Mot  a  aound  was  heard,  but  now  and  then  the 
gaatle  ripjdmg  of  Ae  water;  aad  here  and  there  a 
gKHm  of  deer  were  seen  ai  timea  darting  from  the 
wood  acroaa  the  park.  Montague  stood  for  some 
ndnules  fixed  to  the  spot,  lost  in  recdlection, — he 
Ihouglit  of  his  fitUier,  or  all  thak  was  past,  and  sighed 
deeply.  Some  one  coming  along  the  road,  whist- 
ling, diqturibed  his  meditations;  it  was  a  farmer's 
boy,  followed  by  a  very  handsome  dog:  he  crossed 
the  road  dose  by  him,  and  made  his  way  along  the 
gresa  to  a  litde  foot  faridge,  which  was  eonc^ed 
mm  Tiew  by  a  fine  old  wUlow.  Lionel  recollected 
that  it  would  be  his  nearest  way,  and  followed  the 
boy:  be  came  up  to  him  as  he  was  driiing  off  a 
group  of  fine.  cows.  ''Pray,  firiehd,"  said  he,  ""can 
I  get  this  way  to  the  back-yard  of  the  Abbey  1** 

**Sure  you  can,  Sir;  I  am  going  that  way  my*> 
self  with  these  here  cowsv  to  lutve  'em  ready  again 
milking-time,  or  Nanny  Daily  will  be  in  a  stew." 

'*What  a  fine  dog  that  is!"  said  Lionel;  ««it  is 
one  of  the  old  Abbey  breed,  isn't  it?" 

*«  Ay,  that  it  is.  Sir ;  it  was  Sir  Walter's  old  fa- 
vourite;— ^poor  Pouts!"  said  the  boy  stroking  him* 
'*When  the  fiimily  went  off  for  France,  old  Isaac, 
the  gardoier,  begged  him  for  a  keepsake.  I  boards 
at  Isaacs,  and  the  beast,  quite  nat'ral  like,  always 
followsme  when  I  comes  to  fetch  the  cows  a  mQk- 
ing. 

"  Is  Isaac  Smith  likely  to  be  at  home  now  ?" 

**  Oh,  yes.  Sir,  as  likely  as  not;  if  your  honour 
will  look  in  the  back-yard,  or  stable  couft,  you'll 
find  him  cracking  off  some  of  his  jokes :  I  warrant 
ye  he's  quite  the  king  among  the  folks  at  the  Ab- 

Montague  accompanied  the  boy  till  they  came  to 
the  fitfm-yard  gate*  wliere  he  told  him  he  would 
Vol.  1—2 
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wait  till  old  Isaac  came  out  to  speak  to  him;  The 
boy,  followed  by  Pouts,  whistled  in  his  cows;  while 
Lionel  wandered  about  the  well-known  place  in 
quest  of  a  fiiTourite  peep  at  Atherford  Churchi 
which  had  been  well  managed  by  tt^inpiwg  the 
branches  of  two  old  oaks.  The  distant  view  of  the 
pretty  little  tower  had  a  Tery  happy  effect  At  a 
short  distance  he  spied  a  purple  neech  tree,  which 
he  well  remembered  planting  just  before  he  first 
went  to  Westminster. 

It  seemed  but  yesterday  that  he  was  standing  by 
the  gardener,  and  putting  the  little  plant  into  the 
ground,  yet  it  was  now  a  tall  and  flourishing  tree. 
He  stood  for  some  minutes  moralizing  upon  the 
rapid  march  of  time,  when  some  one  tapped  him 
on  the  shoulder,  and  a  well-known  voice  addressed 
him  with — 

'*  I  say.  Sir,  did  you  want  to  speak  to  me  ?*' 

Lionel  turned  his  head,  and  perceived  old  Isaac's 
ruddy,  weather-beaten  face  fixed  on  him  in  inmiovea- 
ble  surprise:  the  old  man  wondered  what  such  a 
fine  geutleman  could  have  to  say  to  him,  though  he 
had  at  the  same  time,  a  kind  of  suspicion  that  it 
was  some  one  he  ought  to  know. 

'*Ah,  Isaac!  is  it  you,  my  good  old  fellow?  It 
is  so  long  since  I  have  seen  you,  that  1  fear  you 
must  quite  have  foigotten  me.'* 

**  Why,  Sir,  I  am  puzzled  for  certain,  and  yet  1 
think  I  should  know  you.  Why  sure  it  can't  be!'* 
^^here  the  old  man  took  a  second  glance  at  him — 
'*  Yes,  but  it  is  though.  Ah!  Sir,  I  know  you  now, 
(dt  all  you're  grown  so  stout,  and  so  much  darker : 
I  thought  it  must  be  Master  LioneL" 

'*  Yes,  my  honest  Isaac,  it  is  indeed :  I  am  only 
lately  returned  to  England,  I  am  going  now  to  Mr . 
MUdmay's,  at  Bishop's-Court,  for  a  few  days,  and 
I  could  not  be  so  near  the  old  Abbey,  and  not  cast 
one  sad  look  at  it." 

"Ay,"  said  old  Isaac,  brushing  off  a  tear  fi*om  his 
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furrowed  cheek,  "  I  can  believe  it  makes  you  sad,  Sir, 
to  think  of  all  that  is  past  since  you  was  here:  but 
cheer  up.  Sir,  and  be  of  good  heart,  you're  no  ways  to 
blame  for  any  thing  that  has  happened.*' 

Here  the  old  man's  loquacity  got  the  better  of  him, 
and  he  ran  into  his  ordinary  strain  of  reflection,  on  the 
contrast  between  the  past  and  present  possessors  of  the 
Abbey ;  which  Lionel  at  length  found  an  opportunity 
of  interrupting,  by  inquiring  if  the  family  were  then  at 
home? 

"  No,  Sir,  there's  nobody  at  home  to-day :  Sir  Ben^ 
jamin  is  gone  to  Liverpool,  on  some  particular  busi- 
ness ;  and  my  Lady  and  Miss  Birmingham  are  just 
gone  to  Norbury,  to  stay  all  night  with  the  grand  folks 
there." 

Colonel  Montague  asked  if  he  could  see  the  house. 

To  be  sure  he  could ;  his  wife,  old  Molly,  was  still 
head  house-maid.  ''And  sure.  Master  Lionel,"  said 
the  old  man,  "  you'll  let  her  have  a  peep  at  you :  why 
she'd  never  recover  it,  if  she  was  to  hear  that  you'd 
been  at  the  Abbey,  and  she  did  not  see  you." 

Isaac  "led  the  way  to  the  pleasure-grounds,  where 
every  change  was  pointed  out  and  criticized.  The 
turning  the  green-house  into  a  conservatory  was  a  ter- 
rible offence  ;  the  altering  the  form  of  the  flower-beds 
and  destroying  the  box  border  was  dreadful ;  but  the 
cutting  down  a  group  of  old  cypress  trees,  and  the  re- 
moving an  old  hour-glass,  which  had  stood  under  them 
time  out  of  mind,  was  what  he  never  could  nor  would 
forgive. 

In  process  of  time,  but  it  was  no  short  operation, 
our  hero  was  ushered  into  the  ancient  mansion,  and 
old  Molly  was  summoned  to  do  the  honours  to  her 
young  master.  She  recognised  him  instantly,  and  no 
words  can  describe  the  rapture  she  expressed  at  the 
sight  of  her  old  favourite.  She  had  lived  at  the  Abbey 
ever  since  he  was  born,  and  she  had  always,  she  boast-^ 
^,  pronoqnced  bim  to  be  the  flower  of  the  &mily. 
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Lio&el  expresaed  a  wish  to  go  through  the  principal 
rooms ;  and  the  two  old  servants  led  the  way. 

As  they  passed  the  Gothic  hall,  our  heio  gased  with 
a  sort  of  melancholy  pride  on  the  numerous  coats  of 
arms  which  covered  the  walls,  belonging  to  dilDferent 
fiunilies  with  whom  the  Montagues  Imd  been  oi  old 
connected.  The  fine  oldoajc  staircase,  ridily  carved, 
struck  him  as  more  beautiful  than  it  had  ever  done  be- 
fore ;  but  on  entering  the  saloon,  the  sight  of  his  mo* 
ther's  picture,  a  very  striking  resemblance,  by  Opie, 
quite  unmanned  him.  As  he  >gazed  upon  her  interest-, 
ing  countenance,  he  mentally  thanked  a  kmd  Provi- 
dence, which  had  removed  her  to  a  better  world  before 
those  misfortunes  had  be&llen  the  family,  which  termi-> 
nated  in  their  leaving  England. 

A  fine  bust  of  Sir  Walter,  which  wns  placed  in  a 
nidie  opposite,  drew  forth  many  exclamations  of  afifec- 
tion  from  the  honest  domestks,  but  Lionel^  heart  was 
too  full  for  utterance.  ,  There  were  some  excellent 
pictures  in  the  room,  but  neither  HOIbein  nor.Tandyck 
could  draw  his  attention  Srom  these  mementos  of  Ussl 
beloved  parents.  In  vain  did  his  two  cicerones  endea- 
vour to  fix  his  observation  on  various  portraits  of  his 
ancestors ;  he  heard  not  all  their  remarks  upon  the  tri- 
fling resemblance  between  his  brother  Sir  S^und,  and 
the  great  Admiral  Montague ;  his  thoughts  were  not 
his  own.  At  length  forcing  himself  away,  he  burst  into 
the  next  room,  which  had  formerly  been  his  mother's 
dressing-room.  Here  all  stood  just  as  it  used  to  do ; 
the  harp  and  pianoforte  both  open,  as  if  some  one  had 
lately  been  playing  on  them  ;  the  old  chintz  arm  chau* 
turned  to  the  fire,  just  as  it  luid  stood  when  his  mother 
rose  from  it,  the  last  time  he  saw  her,  to  bid  him  adieu ; 
nay  the  very  screen,  on  which  when  a  boy  he  had  pasted 
caricatures,  still  retauied  its  place  in  the  comer.  As 
he  advanced  to  the  middle  of  the  room,  gasdng  around 
him  in  silence,  his  attention  was  excited  by  the  sight  of 
an  easel,  on  which  vnis  placed  an  unfinished  picture: 
he  could  not  mistake  it,  for  it  was  the  copy  of  his  mo* 
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ther's  portnut,  which  had  affected  him  90  deeply  only 
jiist  before.  • 

'"  Whose  painting  is  that  V  said  he  to  the  two  old 
servants. 

•*  Oh,  that  is  our  young  lady's  doing,  Sir ;  this  is 
her  morning  room';  this  is  where  Miss  Birmingham 
plays  tiiie  music,  and  paints  the  pictures.  The  ladies 
has  only  been  gone  about  an  hour  to  Lord  Norbury*s. 
where  Aey  be  to  stay  all  night.'* 

"  Ay,  it  is  a  pity  she  ben't  at  home.  Sir,"  cried  old 
Molly,  "  for  she's  a  nice  young  lady,  and  so  respects 
the  old  family,  and  all  that  belongs  to 'em." 

The  library  and  dining-room  were  soon  visited.. 
Isaac  insisted  on  his  young  master,  as  he  always  called 
him,  taking  particular  notice  of  hb  own  picture  when 
a  boy :  he  was  caressing  his  favourite  dog  Neptune,  and 
his  little  pony,  Dick,  was  represented  in  the  back- 
ground— **  Poor  Dick,  he  was  sent  to  'Sauire  Mild- 
may's,  when  the  fanuly  went  abroad  ;  and  the  good  old 
gentleman  never  let  any  body  mount  him  but  himself; 
but  he  died  of  old  age,  this  last  winter/* 

Montague  would  now  have  taken  leave  of  the  faiths 
ful  pair,  but,  as  he  crossed  the  hall,  the  s%ht  of  the  old 
cloisters  reminded  him  of  the  ancient  Church,  from 
whence  the  mansion  took  the  appellation  of  Abbey^ 
He  could  not  refrain  from  taking  one  look  at  it.     . 

Atherford  Abbey  had  been  a  religious  house,  of  con- 
siderable importance,  before  the  Reformation:  the 
lands  pertaining  to  it  had  been  granted  by  Henry  YIII. 
to  the  Montague  family,  and  the  whole  of  the  monastic 
boSdings  were  then  destroyed,  except  the  beautiful  Ab- 
bey-church, in  which  service  continued  to  be  perform- 
ed till  the  time  of  the  civil  wars,  when  it  was  disman- 
tled by  Oliver  Cromwell's  soldiers :  and  in  the  reign  of 
Charles  H.  a  grant  had  been  obtained  ttom  Parliament 
to  build  a  Church  in  the  Tillage  of  Adierford,  about  a 
mfle  from  the  Abbey.  The  Montague  family  had,, 
however,  repaired  the  Abbey  at  their  own  expense,  sa 
1^  service  was  constantly  performed  thei^  tiU  ^ul 
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the  begiDBuig  of  the  reiga  of  Oaoige  I. ;  from  that  tunc 
the  old  church  was  seldom  used,  except  upon  great  oc^ 
casioiiSi  such  as  the  visks  of  any  of  the  Royal  FamUy t 
or  any  other  solemn  occasion.  During  the  mafdi  oC 
the  Pretender,  in  1745,  from  Carlisle  to  Derby,  pray- 
ers had  been  offeied  up  for  his  sucoess^in  the  ancient 
Ahbey-ehurch ;  but  that  was  the  last  time  that  dirau^ 
service  had  been  fully  performed  there,  though  it  wae 
still  usual  for  marriages  and  funerals  to  be  celebrated  at 
it,  as  the  mother-chwch.  This  ancient  edifioe  was  en- 
tirely covered  with  ivy,  and  the  old  lowers  had  amost 
picturesque  effect,  peeping  over  the  more  modem  man* 
sion*house,  which  was  built  in  the  reign  of  Elizabeth. 
The  cloisters  were  extremeW  fine,  and  were  seen  to 
great  advantage  from  some  of  the  living  rooms^ 

The  inside  of  the  Church  was  now  quite  bare^ 
There  was  at  one  end  a  superb  painted  glass  win- 
dow, and  round  the  walls  w^e  some  very  fine  monu^ 
ments  of  most  of  the  old  families  in  the  county : 
— ^those  of  the  Montagues  were  of  course  pre-emi- 
nent. A  plain  marble-slab  marked  the  resting- 
place  where  lay  Sir  Walter  and  Lady  Montague  ; 
and  a  simple  inscription  told  the  passer  by  who 
they  were  that  lay  below. 

Colonel  Montague  was  much  overcmie;  the 
servants,  with  a  d^ee  of  delicacy  which  could  hardly 
luive  been  expectecl  from  them,  wididrew  into  a  comer 
thai  they  mignt  not  intmde  upon  his  grief. 

He  was  roused  by  the  sound  of  the  Abbey  clock, 
and,  recollecting  that  he  had  still  some  way  to  go,  and 
that  his  old  friend,  Mr.  Mildmav,  did  not  keep  late 
hours,  he  forced  himself  away  from  scenes  to  him  so 
full  of  interest,  and,  after  taking  an  aifeetionate  leave 
of  the  two  old  servants,  and  giving  them  ample  cause 
to  remember  his  generosity,  he  turned  through  the 
park  to  the  road  which  led  to  Bishc^'s-court 

*'  There  goes  a  flower  of  a  youth,*'  said  Isaac  to  his 
ancient  spouse;  "he'll  make  a  figwe  wherever  fa^ 
goes*  niy  life  on  it,  and  my  blessing  go  widi  Inm." 


^^  Amen,**  said  old  MoUy,  wiping  her  eyes  upon  hei* 
blue  checked  apron. 

Colonel  Montague  had  indeed  been  die  flower  of 
his  fitinQy,  as  he  had,  since  the  death  of  Lady  Mon- 
tague, been  its  stay ;  for  that  event,  having  completely 
overArown  his  poor  fitlher,  Sir  Walter,  left  the  afihirs 
adub  fiunily  at  the  mercy  of  an  unprincipled  steward, 
whose  deigns,  log^Btber  witfithe  extrayagonce  of  the 
dder  son,  Eihnund,  gave  rise  to  difficulties  which 
nothing  but  a  foreign  residence  could  permanently  re- 
trieve, and  which  doubtless  tended  to  hasten  the  termi- 
nation of  Sir  Walter's  valuable  life.  It  was  during 
this  stay  at  Paris  that  Colonel  Montague's  friend,  the 
Baron  de  Wallestein,  had  sought  and  obtained  the 
hand  of  Miss  Montague,  between  whom  and  Lionel, 
Lady  Montague  had  divided  her  fcnrtune ;  Edmund, 
the  eldest*  having  filled  up  die  measure  of  his  absurd- 
ities, by  a  dtegHBycefol  marriage  with  a  beautiful  but  in< 
triguing  operardancer,  in  haW. 
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CHAPTER  IL 


BISHOP'S-COURT   AND   ITS   INHABITANTS. 


<'  Sir,  then  is  no  chaneter  I  eiteem  so  highly  af  an  BagUih  eoualrj 
gentleman  of  the  old  atamp." 

Strawberry  Bill  Aneedtfitt, 

After  a  walk  of  about  three  miles,  Colonel  Mon-^ 
tague  reached  Bishop's^Court,  the  venerable  mansion  of 
Reginald  Mildmay,  Esq.  In  Catholic  times,  this 
place  had  been  a  lesser  reli^ous  house  to  Atherford 
Abbey,  and  haying  frequently  been  the  residence  of 
the  priors  of  Merton,  it  had  been  in  those  days  com- 
monly denominated  the  Priory  Court ;  but  in  the  reigix 
of  Henry  YHL,  it  became  part  of  the  grant  to  the  Mon« 
tagues,  who  were  much  favoured  by  that  monarch,  and 
one  of  the  family  afterwards  rose  to  be  bishop  of  it. 
He  beautified  and  enlarged  this  ancient  edifice,  and 
changed  its  name  to  Bishop's-Court.  The  Mildmays^ 
a  famUy  of  considerable  importance  in  the  County  of 

H ,  and  of  a  very  ancient  race,  had  purchased  thia 

property  firom  the  Montagues,  soon  after  the  Revolu- 
tion, at  which  period  Sir  Walter's  ancestor  had  con- 
siderably impoverished  himself,  by  the  supplies  he  from 
time  to  time  transmitted  to  the  abdicajed  monarch. 
Bishop*s-Courtwas  a  very  curious  gable-ended  house^ 
built  of  a  sort  of  gray  stone,  and  very  richly  omameat- 
ed.  It  had  Gothic  windows,  and  an  ancient  porch 
of  entrance,  which  led  into  a  quadrangular  oourt, 
arched  round,  Under  die  porch  were  nioh^,  kirwhich. 
in  Catholic  times,  there  had  been  figures. 

The  house  was  surrounded  with  Scotch  firs;  it  stood 
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low*  dosed  iBon  ereryflide  ligr  steep  round  hilb,  whidi 
gaye  h  a  very  singukr  appearance.  The  river  Atber 
meandered  at  Ihe  foot  of  these  green  hills,  and  the 
banks  above,  on  the  opposite  side,  were  steep  and  pic- 
turesque. 

Montague  was  again  completely  al  homt,  for  here 
he  had  b^n  accustomed,  when  a  boy,  to  spend  part  of 
his  holydays  every  year,  and  fishing  in  the  rivar  had 
then  been  one  of  his  favourite  amusements. 

The  hatt  was  a  low,  irregular  room,  decorated  with 
deer's  aatlera,  and  stuffed  birds  and  beasts  of  various 
kinds.  A  fine  American  blood-houad  lay  upon  a  thick 
rug  before  the  fire :  Lionel  remembered  his  sister's 
writkig  hun  word  of  its  being  sent  fit>m  America  by  a 
younger  •  son  of  Mr.  Mildmay ,  who  had  ttfterwardi 
been  kilkd  at  the  attack  upon  New  Orleans.  Csesar 
started  up  to  welcome  the  stranger,  and  firolicked  be-* 
fore  him  mto  the  drawing-room. 

Like  tkB  ludi,  tkua  WS8  idao  a  low,  spacious  room, 
but  had  a  most  oomfortable  ^pearance.  Thick  scarlet 
doth  curtains  relieved  the  sombre  hue  of  oak  wain- 
scoting ;  two  very  handsome  japan  cabinets  were  the 
chief  ornaments;  but  at  one  end  hung  a  magnificent 
picture,  a  hunteg  piece  by  Sneiders.  The  favourite 
pursuits  of  the  master  of  the  house  might  be  easily 
guessed,  for  the  passives  were  covered  with  prints  re* 
lating  to  field  sports,  interspersed  with  here  and  there 
a  picture  of  a  favourite  dog. 

Musical  instruments,  and  ladies*  work,  seemed  to  in- 
dicate that  female  inhabitants  were  not  wanting  at 
Bisbop's-Couft;  and  Lionel  seated  himself  at  a  table 
covered  with  newspapers,  reviews,  and  French  novels. 
He  was  revolting  in  his  mind  how  many  years  had 
passed  away  since  he  had  occupied  the  same  old- 
Nishioned,  tijgh-backed  arm-chair,  and  listened  to  the 
good  squire's  fox-hunting  anecdotes. 

He  w«s  roused  firom  his  reverie  by  the  entrance  of 
Mr.  MilAnay,  a  fine-looking,  hale  man  of  sixty,  a  com- 
plete country  gentleman  of  the  old  sqhool,  whoae  man- 
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ners  were  polished^  yet  without  fbfihion,  and  his  taste 
ample,  though  without  rudeness.  He  was  attended 
by  a  fine  spaniel,  who  seemed  to  be  a  privileged  fa- 
vourite. 

**  Ha !  Lionel,  my  boy,  is  it  you  ?  how  rejoiced  I 
am  to  see  you  !**  and  the  kind  old  gentleman  almost 
shook  his  hand  off.  "  A  hearty  welcome  to  you  to 
Bishop's-Court  Now  let's  look  at  you : — ^God  bless 
me !  is  it  possible  you  can  be  the  curly-pated  boy  I 
have  carried  so  often  on  my  back  {  Let's  see,  how 
long  is  it  since  I  have  seen  you  ? — ^ten  years,  I  declare, 
next  month,  since  you  first  put  on  your  red  coat  \ 
What  a  change,  to  be  sure ;  what  a  stout,  fine  man 
you  are  grown, — and  a  Lieutenant-colonel  already, 
and  not  yet  seven  and  twenty ;  there's  luck  for  you ! 
or  rather  merit,  I  should  say.  You  were  always  a 
steady,  good  fellow,  so  I  have  told  your  poor  fether 
many  a  time ;  but  he  was  so  fond  of  that  jackanapes 
q[  a  brother  of  your's : — pray.  wherB  may  he  and  his 
well-matched  lady  be,  at  present  ?" 

"  The  last  time  I  heard.  Sir,  they  were  at  Naples." 

"  Well,  well,  let  them  stay  there  and  welcome, 
plenty  of  sharpers  and  knaves,  of  every  description, 
among  the  English  on  the  Continent  already — one  or 
two  more  or  less  won't  signify.  But  to  think  of  any 
one  bearing  the  name  of  JVfontague  so  disgracing  him- 
self and  his  family, — it  makes  my  blood  boil  again. 
Pray  what  family  has  he  ?" 

*'  Only  one  little  girl.  Sir." 

**  What,  no  son  as  yet ;  well,  pray  heaven  he  never 
may  have  one,  and  it  will  be  all  tne  better  for  you,  my 
dear  boy." 

**  Oh !  spare  me  this  subject,  I  entreat  you,  Sir," 
said  Lionel. 

"When  I  look  at  you,"  pursued  the  old  gentleman. 
"  I  know  your  featiu^s  again,  though  you  are  so  alter- 
ed ;  your  hazel  eyes,  just  like  poor  Su*  Walter's,  and 
tliat  dimple  on  your  cheek — ^well,  it  does  my  heart 
goo4  to  see  you  again.  Which  way  did  you  come^ 
pray  ?" 
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*'  By  Wddon  Regis,  Sir,  but  I  stayed  an  hour  of 
two  at  the  Abbey.'* 

"  Ay,  I  guessed  you  would ;  and  very  right  tod, 
though  I  dare  say  it  made  you  very  melancholy :  why 
k  m^es  me  so  whenever  I  go  that  way,  and  to  you  it 
must  have  been  a  heart-rending  business.  Wed,  you 
would  find  every  thing  in  excellent  order,  for  I  must 
say,  the  Birminghams  are  capital  tenants,  and  take  as 
much  pride  in  the  place  as  if  it  were  their  own :  in 
that  respect  you  ftre  well  off.  I  must  mtroduce  you  to 
them ;  they  are  among  our  best  neighbours,  and  we 
are  on  excellent  terms.  They  have  their  little  pecu- 
liarities, but,  on  the  whole,  we  go  on  vastly  well ;  and 
it  is  a  great  thing  to  have  let  the  Abbey  to  people  who 
are  bodi  able  and  willing  to  improve  the  place.'* 

"  Are  Sir  Bemamin  and  Lady  Birmingham  agree- 
able people.  Sir  f"  said  Lionel. 

'*  TVhy,  as  to  that,  there  may  perhaps  be  two  opi- 
nions. They  are  mortal  rich  people,  from  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Liverpool.  No  great  pedigree  between 
them :  my  lady  brought  a  considerable  part  of  the 
property,  and  so  she  is,  as  may  be  expected,  a  little 
purse-proud  or  so,  too  fond  of  pomp  and  show — ra- 
ther overrates  the  power  of  wealth.  Sir  Benny  will 
do  no  one  any  harm,  poor  man :  but  there's  one  of 
the  family  I  will  defy  any  body  to  say  a  word  against, 
and  that  is  their  daughter :  a  sweet  girl  she  is.  She's 
the  sworn  friend  of  my  two  girls." 

**  I  beg  the  young  ladies'  pardon  for^  not  inquiring 
after  them  before  ;  I  hope  they  are  quite  well,  Sir  ?" 

'*  Oh,  you  will  see  them  botli  at  dinner,  in  high 
spirits.  They  have  been  most  impatient  (or  your  ar- 
rival, I  can  assure  you.  Poor  Julia  had  a  sad  dull 
time  while  her  sister  was  at  Paris,  for  I  was  constantly 
laid  up  with  the  rheumatism;  but  she  made  me  a  fa- 
mous nurse :  however,  t  do  not  mean  her  to  be  so 
confined  again.  I  have  now  got  my  sister  Pen  to  live 
with  me,  which  will  give  the  girls  more  liberty,  I  hope^ 
Vou  must  remember  Mrs.  Penelope  Mildmay:  she 


.uied  to  live  at  the  bow*windowed  white  houBe,  at 
Merton,  on  the  r^t-hand  side,  opposite  St  NichoWs 
Church.  I  dare  8%y,  when  a  boy,  jou  have  often  eat 
tome  of  her  queen^sakea ;  for  I  remember  old  Dinah, 
her  maid,  was  famous  for  queeiMake&  But  I  have 
now  got  the  whole  estabfishmeq^H^ster  Pen,  old  Di- 
nah,  and  thdr  tortoise-shell  cat,''  said  the  old  genllfr 
man,  hvagbing,  '*  an  addition  of  d»«a  tabbies  to  my 
fiuaily ;  I  trust  too  that  they  are  all  as  welled  as  thai 
one,"  pointing  to  a  very  beautiAil  cat,  which  lay  in  great 
state  uipon  a  cushion  before  the  fire.  "  But  reaUyt'^ 
continiued  Mr.  Mildmav,  *'  I  find  sister  Pen  a  very  va- 
luable acquisition :  shf  s  a  good-hearted  old  soul.  She 
makes  my  flannel  waistcoats ;  knits  my  worsted  stock- 
ings for  the  winter ;  quacks  all  the  poor  people ;  over- 
looks the  servants ;  and  amuses  old  Dr.  Askew  of  an 
evening  with  backgammon,  or,  if  we  are  enough,  she 
is  ready  to  take  a  hand  at  whist.  Poor  Askew  ?  bow 
Sony  he  will  Jbe  not  to  see  you,  Licmel ;  but  he  ha? 
been  obliged  to  winter  at  Bath  for  his  health :  he  has 
lost  his  teeth  very  much  lately,  so  that  I  find  some  dif* 
ficulty  in  understanding  him,  when  he  begins  one  of  his 
long  stories." 

'*  But  you  have  not  named  Miss  Louisa,  Sir,"  said 
Montague ;  '*  I  hope  she  is  at  home.*' 

*'  Ob,  I  forgot  that  you  and  Louisa  are  very  great 
friends :  she  is  quite  well,  and  as  gay  and  as  French]^ 
fied  as  ever.  I  suppose  you  saw  her  constantly  at 
Paris.*' 

''Yes,  Sir  f  said  Montague,  '*  I  saw  her  almost  every 
day  at  my  aster's.'* 

''  What,  at  my  little  god-daughter  Caroline's  ?  And 
so  she  is  married  to  one  of  your  foreigners,  and  my  ol^ 
friend  Sir  Walter  liked  it.    Well  now,  that  is  one  of 

the  things  I  cannot  comprehend !  Baron  de ^what 

is  his  name  ?" 

"  The  Baron  de  Wallestein,  Sir.  He  is  a  most 
amiable  man,  I  assure  you,  and  I  feel  certain,  when 
you  know  himi  you  will  approve  her  choice,  though 
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he  18  a  foreigner.  He  has  very  considerable  landed 
property  in  his  own  country,  and  he  has  been  lately 
named  ambassador  from  Austria  to  this  court:  he 
and  my  sister  were  just  arrifed  at  Brunei's  Hotel 
irhen  I  left  London." 

*'This  is  good  news,  indeed,^'  said  Mr.  Mildmay, 
<*  to  find  that  Caroline  (I  never  shall  be  able  to  ctdl 
her  M-^dame  la  Bararme)  will  not  be  entirely  lost  to 
her  family  and  friends.  I  dont  know-wfaeth^r  it^s 
her  fattlt,<-or  whose  fault  it  is, — but  this  I  do  know, 
that  my  Louisa  has  never  been  pleased  with  any  one 
thing  since  she  left  Paris  last  October.  She  does 
nothing  but  compare  this  winter  with  the  last ;  and 
then  she  crams  us  all  day  long  with  suqh  fine  ac- 
counts of  Lady  Elizabeth  Stuart's  parties,  (no,  sabreis 
is  the  word,  I  remember,)  and  the  Duke  of  Welling- 
ton's balls,  and  all  the  Princes,  Dukes,  and  Mar- 
Guises,  Counts,  and  Barons,  besides  the  Cuirassiers, 
Uhasseurs,  Lanciers,  Gardes  du  Corps,  and  Gardes 
Royales,  with  whom  she  has  been  used  to  figure 
away*  It  is  really  quite  provoking  to  hear  her  rave 
about  these  same  Whiskerandos ;  but,  if  your  sister 
Caroline  has  married  one  of  them,  of  course  she 
must  be  even  much  worse." 

<<  I  will  not  pretend  to  answer  that  question,  Sir," 
said  Lionel,  '*till  I  have  seen  Miss  Louisa  ;  I  believe 
the  ladies  in  general  are  very  partial  to  foreigners. 
We  Englishmen  do  not  say  insinuating  things  with 
the  same  bewitching  f(nirmre." 

<*  TWtiifre  indeed  !  now  tha{'s  one  of  the  words 
that's  never  out  of  Louisa's  mouth.  I  assure  you  I 
often  regret  having  let  her  go  abroad ;  she  was  per- 
fectly happy  before,  and  I  do  not  see  that  it  is  any 
advantage  to  learn  to  despise  one's  own  country  and 
country  people ;  it  is  buying  a  taste  for  dress, 
dancing,  and  the  guitar,  rather  too  dear.  But,  how- 
ever, donH  let  us  discuss  this  matter  at  present,  for  1 
hear  so  much  about  it,  that  I  always  grow  out  of 
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bamoor  whenever  it  U  named.  I  fancj  top*  Mr. 
Lionel*  that  it  is  aloio9t  dressing-time — ^Tes !  there's 
the  bell.  I  can  tell  jou  that  your  servant  and  pocl- 
mantean  are  come,  for  I  saiv  jour  hones  in  the  yiurd 
an  hour  ago.  A  nice  black  mare  you've  got:  whe^ 
did  she  come  from  7" 

"  It  was  one  my  poor  father  took  with  him  to  Parii, 
Sir ;  he  gave  it  me  to  ride  down  to  Cambrigr  npoa, 
and  it  has  carried  me  evef  since/' 

The  gentlemen  now  separated  for  the  important 
business  of  the  toilette.  When  they  met  again,  Lionel 
was  introduced  to  Mrs.  Penelope  Mildmay,  a  nio^ 
looking  old  lady,  whose  manners  were  marked  witib  a 
little  of  the  precision  said  to  belong  to  her  tribe,  bi|t 
she  was  good-humoured,  and  very  conversable. 

So  many  years  had  passed  away  since  Colonel  Mon- 
tague had  seen  Julia,  the  eldest  Miss  Mildmay,  th^t 
she  felt  like  a  new  acquaintance  to  him.  She  was  at 
this  time  about  seven-and-twenty.  Having  early 
lost  her  mother,  she  had,  almost  from  childhood, 
been  accustomed  to  preside  as  mistress  of  her 
father's  house ;  and  this  had  given  her  a  degree  of 
gravity  and  reflection,  which  some  might  think  uis- 
placed  at  her  age.  She  had  also  superintended  the 
education  of  her  sister,  who  was  a  most  beautiful  and 
accomplished  girl,  several  years  younger  than  her- 
self. Miss  Mildmay  was  not  hradsom^  if  regulari^ 
of  features  be  required  to  constitute  beauty,  but  die 
had  a  sweetness  of  countenance  which  could  never 
fail  to  charm.  The  expfession  of  her  eyes  bespoke 
sense  and  intelligence,  and  in  her  smile  yoa  ooold 
trace  her  gentle,  feeling  disposition.  Her's  was^  in* 
deed,  no  common  character ;  she  had  been  tdMht, 
by  the  experience  of  her  youth,  to  depend  upon  ner 
own  resources  for  amusement ;  and  being  naturally 
of  a  very  cheerful  disposidon,  she  required  not  the 
exertion  of  company  to  make  her  tove  home,  for  she 
knew  how  to  render  it  agreeable  both  to  herself  and 


otters !  a  better  gift,  perhaps,  than  any  fortune  can 
beiBtow, — Se  mffirt  a  soimime.  She  derived  constant 
pleasure  from  her  various  pursuits;  a  ride,  a  walk, 
her  garden,  her  pencil,  nay,  even  her  needle,  would 
suffice  at  any  time  to  afford  her  both  occupation  and 
interest ;  yet  she  was  in  every  respect  qucuified  to  be 
an  ornament  to  society.  Nothing  could  disturb  the 
equanimity  of  Julia's  temper :  her  father's  little  pecu- 
liarities— her  aunt's  prejudices — her  sister's  caprices 
-^he  listened  to  the  complaints  of  each,  without  be- 
traying one  to  the  other,  and  might,  indeed,  be  term- 
ed the  general  comforter. 

T*he  Frenchified  Louisa  was  a  very  diflferent  per- 
sdn :  she  was  all  brilliancy  and  animation ;  she  had 
eyes  of  the  brightest  Mue,  a  most  transparent  com- 
plexion, and  a  profusion  of  the  finest  auburn  ringlets : 
these  charms,  united  to  a  most  graceful  person,  had 
titraed  the  heads  of  half  Parts  during  the  last  two 
winters,  which  she  had  spent  in  that  capital  with  her 
friend  the  Baroness  de  Wallestein.  Louisa  had  now 
been  returned  a  few  months,  but  she  was  yet  far 
from  reconcUed  to  the  change ;  Bishop's-Court  ap- 
peared so  dun,  particularly  in  the  winter,  after  all  the 
gay  society  to  which  she  had  been  accustomed.  The 

H shire  squires  were,  in  truth,  such  very  different 

beings  to  the  smart  mtiftolret  on  the  other  side  of  the 
water,  that  she  might  perhaps  be  excused  for  feeling 
a  Rttle  regret  at  all  the  gayety  she  had  left ;  be  it  re- 
membered too,  that  she  was  not  yet  twenty.  She 
had  always  been  her  father's  darting,  and  he  had  in- 
dulged her  in  every  whim ;  she  had  very  quick  parts, 
and  a  considerable  share  of  wit,  but  she  could  not 
Ihe  without  excitation  of  some  kind  or  other.  In 
society  she  was  all  life  and  gayety ;  but  at  home,  and 
particulariy  since  her  visit  to  the  Continent,  she  was 
often  discontented  and  out  of  spirits.  She  had  ac- 
quired a  taste  for  higher  society  than  she  could  easily 
meet  with  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Bishop*s-Court. 
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Id  Julia,  however;  she  had  the  kiadest  of  friends  and 
advisers*  That  amiable  sister  felt  anxious  to  trace 
the  source  of  Louisa^s  frequent  depression.  Did  it 
merely  arise  from  want  of  amusement,  or  was  there 
any  other  cause  connected  with  it  ?  She  suspected 
the  latter,  from  observing  that  an  epistle  from  Ma- 
dame de  Wallestein  never  failed  to  restore,  in  some 
degree,  the  gayety  of  her  smiles. 

Since  her  return  from  Paris,.  Louisa  had  become 

quite  the  fashion  in  the  county  of  H ;  and  even 

at  Norbury,  which  was  the  great  house  of  that  part  of 
the  world,  for  foreign  taumure,  her  guitar,  her  French 
romances,  and  Parisian  fashions,  made  her  consider-* 
ed  in  no  common  light :  she  was  pronounced,  evea 
by  the  Countess  of  Norbury  herself — a  most  difficult 
8md  exclusive  personage — ^to  be  a  valuable  acquisition 
to  their  set ;  and  the  style  of  company  she  met  with 
in  that  house,  seemed  the  only  one  that  afforded  her 
any  amusement ;  for,  as  both  Lord  and  Lady  Nor- 
bury had  a  horror  of  natives,  so  most  of  their  visiters 
came  from  town,  and  were  generally  persons  of  Um 
and  conseauence. 

Mr.  Mildmay  had  but  one  son,  who  wa»  consider* 
ably  older  than  Julia,  and  who  had  htely  been  called 
to  the  bar :  he  generally  resided  at  noma,  and  had  a 
good  deal  of  practice  in  that  neighbourhood.  '  He 
was  an  excellent  young  man,  but  he  had  not  suffii- 
ciently  attended  to  the  Graces  to  please  his  sister 
Louisa ;  she  thought  he  wanted  taumure,  and  had 
Voir  trts  pen  camme  Ufaut.  Godfrey  was  intent  upon 
his  profession  ;  and,  careless  of  his  external  appear- 
ance, he  sometimes  ventured,,  presumptuous  man ! 
to  indulge  a  joke  at  his  fair  sister's  refinements,  and 
she  was  much  offended  at  what  she  termed  the  im- 
pertinence of  his  criticisms.  On  all  occasions  he  was 
a  great  comfort  to  his  father,  who,  now  in  the  decline 
of  life,  required  Godfrey^s  advice  and  assistance  in 
the  management  of  his  property.    The  Bisbop's^- 
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Oourt  estate  was  not  large,  bat  Mr.  Mildtnay  was 
descended  from  so  ancient  a  stock  that  he  inherited 
a  coittiderable  degree  of  influence  in  the  county, 
which  the  respectability  of  bis  character,  and  the  be- 
nevolence of  nis  disposition,  had  much  increased ;  he 
was,  therefore,  very  generally  esteemed,  and  was 
certiadnlj  one  of  the  most  popular  men  in  the  county. 
Sir  Walter  Montague  had  been  his  nearest  neighbour 
and  Intimate  friend ;  and  no  one  had  exerted  himself 
more  efibctaally  than  the  worthy  squire  of  Bishop's- 
Court  had  done,  to  bring  about  some  kind  of  settle- 
ment of  the  Atherford  property,  at  the  time  when  the 
nnfortnnate  Baronet  had  been  obliged  to  retire  to 
France. 

*'And  so  Caroline  is  really  in  London,^'  said 
Louisa  to  Colonel  Montague,  as  they  sat  round  the 
tea-table  in  the  evening.  ^*  It  was  such  a  surprise  to 
me  to  hear  of  the  Baron's  appointment  to  this  coun* 
try,  that  it  seems  even  now  like  an  agreeable  dream 
to  think  that  they  are  lirrived  so  near  us ;  and  how 
does  she  bear  this  horrid  foggy  atmosphere  1^ 

"Oh,  perfectly  well  ?*  replied  Lionel,  laughing, 
*^you  forget  that  it  is  her  native  land: — it  is  only 
six  years  since  she  first  left  England." 

"  And  the  dear  Baron  ?  How  does  he  support  the 
change  ?" 

"  Oh  !  with  great  composure  !  or  I  might  say  even 
pleasure.  He  likes  every  thing  English  ;  and  as  he 
was  brought  up  in  this  country,  he  is  quite  delighted 
to  find  himself  once  again  among  all  his  old  friends ; 
what  will  you  say  when  I  tell  you  he  calls  himself 
w»  veritable  Roabifff^^ 

"  Oh,  that's  all  very  well  for  the  Baron,  quite  diplo- 
matic. It  is  his  metier^  you  know,  to  adore  whatever 
country  his  court  sends  him  to  ;  but  as  for  Caroline, 
I  fancy  I  know  her  taste  tolerably  well,  and  I  am 
sure  she  will  not  like  England.  How  she  will  re- 
gret U  cher  Fcydeau !  et  les  Italiens !  where  she  used 

3* 


to  go  io  constantly ;  ud  then  Us  Tuileries^  and  tbe 
Chimps  Eb/siesP* 

«' But  you  forget,*^  said  Julia^  <<  that  she  will  hare 
Hyde  Park,  and  Kensington-Gardens." 

<<  Oh,  my  dear  sister,  how  can  you  be  so  cruel  as 
to  name  them  at  the  same  time  T  There  are  trees,  to 
be  sure,  in  both  places,  i^ad  a  tree  can  be  but  a  tree ; 
but.  for  the  men  and  women,  heavens  I  what  a  differ* 
ence  !  There  si  eveUUf  si  bien  mis^  with  so  much 
loumure:  here  such  a  morMome^  and,  as  my  old 
sioging-master,  Paccini,  used  to  say,  ^JlvatUUnUU 
faut  dUruire  la  manotanie  P  Are  they  to  be  com- 
pared ?''  said  the  lair  orator^  with  an  ^appealing  look 
at  Colonel  Montague,  —  ^'you,  who  know  both, 
speak  without  national  prejudice.'' 

**  If  you  mean  to  compare  the  trees  in  Hyde-park 
or  Kensingston-gardens,.  with  those  in  the  Tuileries, 
there  certainly  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  advantage  is 
all  in  favour  of  the  former ;  if  the  men, — I  think  the 
English  are  a  much  finer,  stouter  race  :  and  as  for 
the  fair  sex,  oh !  my  dear  countrywomen  must  ever 
gain  by  a  comparison  with  the  ladies  of  any  other  na- 
tion  i*\  and  he  bowed  with  much  gallantry,  first  to 
Julia,  then  to  Louisa. 

"  There,  niece,"  said  Mrs.  Penelope,  bridling  up 
with  dignity,  *'  now  I  hope  you  are  satisfied." 

<'  Not  at  all,"  replied  Louisa :  ^<  one  thing  I  am 
sure  you  will  allow,  though,"  said  she,  turning  to 
Lionel ;  <*  that  French  women,  of  all  classes,  under- 
stand dress  much  better  than  the  English." 

<«  Do  you  remember  what  your  great  admirer,  the 
Chevalier  de  Yillemontusedto  say  ?" 

«'What,  the  taU  Colonel  of  the  Premier  Rigiment 
de$  CtUrassisrs,  with  his  immense  mustachios?  I  re- 
member he  always  used  to  tease  me-  to  death  to  vahe 
with  him  :  what  did  he  say  ?'' 

^  Que  Us  Anglaises  ofit  plus  de  naturel^  et  les  Fran^ 
raies  plus  cTar^iiw."    Caroline  took  him  up  imme* 
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aiately,  *"  BtiU  d  semir,  Mantiewr  U  ChMoUer,''  said 
she,.  <*  kqud  vaiU  mUwc.^  He  answered  her,  verj 
quickly,  **  Paw  mai,  Madame,  je  desirerais  mrtout  fue 
mafemme  eitf  du  nolure/.*' 

*'  Ofa  I  but  the  Chevalier  de  Wlemont  ivould  say 
any  thing  to  please  a  fair  lady ;  I  dare  say  he  would 
maintain  that  black  was  white,  if  it  would  gain  him 
an  inVitation  to  a  baU.** 

*'  But  if  the  spirit  of  truth  once  moved  lum  to  say 
that  white  was  white,  I  might  believe  him ;  might 
not  I V^ 

**  Ob,  I  hate  an  argument ;  t  see  you  have  not  got 
over  your  bad  habit  of  disputing  every  point  with  me, 
so  let  us  change  the  subject.  Will  Caroline  remain 
long  in  London,  do  you  think  ?" 

'^  I  should  fancy  not;  I  left  them  at  Brunet's  Hos- 
tel ;  but  they  had  seen  a  house  she  thought  would 
suit  them,  which  had  belonged  to  the  late  Spanish 
Ambassador,  in  Portland  Place ;  it  is  a  very  conve- 
nient mansion,  and  well  furnished ;  I  dare  say  they 
wiQ  get  into  it  immediately.  But  as  the  King  is  at 
Brighton,  Wallestein  will  have  to  go  there  to  pay  his 
eourt  to  his  Majesty,  and  I  should  not  wonder  if 
Caroline  were  to  accompany  him  :  you  know  she 
loves  change  better  than  any  thing.  In  that  case, 
she  will  probably  take  the  children  with  her,  that  tibey 
may  have  a  little  sea  air  during  next  month." 

**  Think  of  my  never  asking  after  them  !  so  fond 
as  Gustavus  used  to  be  of  dear  Loo,  as  he  always 
called  me.  Let  me  see,  he  is  now  just  tbree  years 
old.  Hoes  Caroline  still  nurse  my  pretty  god- 
daughter, that  sweet  little  Ulrica  ?" 

*<  Oh,  dear  no  !  you  may  be  sure  she  got  rid  of. 
that  troublesome  office  before  the  winter  balls  began; 
I  remember  the  Baron  was  very  angry  because  the 
poor  little  girl  was  to  be  weaned,  that  mamma  might 
dance  at  a  great  fSte,  which  was  given  on  New 
Year*s  Night,  at  the  Hotel  de  la  Prefccture." 
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**  Well !  I  tlunk  Caroline  was  quite  rigbt :  I  am 
aare  she  bad  led  a  stupid  life  long  enough ;  neariv  a 
year  and  a  half  rince  she  had  been  to  one  ball !  The 
whole  of  last  winter  she  could  go  no  where,  from  be- 
ing then  so  pear  her  confinement.  Why  you  and 
the  Baron  would  make  quite  a  slave  of  her ;  and  at 
her  age  too,  it  is  so  natttral  to  love  dancing  and  amuse- 
ments. Why,  after  all,  you  know,  she  is  but  two- 
and-twenty  ;  just  three  years  older  than  I  am.** 

<«  But  is  that  any  reason  why  she  is  to  neglect  ber 
children  ?*'  inquired  Julia  with  a  smile. 

<<  Now,  that  18  such  a  true  BngKsb  idea !''  replied 
her  sister.  <*  In  France  they  understand  these  things 
so  well,  the  children  are  never  in  the  way  as  they 
are  here,  where  they  interfere  with  every  amusement : 
a  mere  defamille  there,  is  not  the  sort  of  domestic 
drudge  she  is  with  us  humdrums :  as  that  same  Che- 
valier de  Villemont  observed  one  day,  *  VAngleterre 
c'est  It  pays  des  demoiselles^  mais  pour  les  femmes  ma" 
fiieSf  ce  sont  de  veritables  malheurenses.^*' 

"Now  you  see  how  she  goes  on,"  said  Mr.  Mild- 
may  ;  **  ah  !  my  sweet  Louisa,  you  have  picked  up 
some  strange  odd  notions  in  France,  but  you  wHI 
soon  grow  English  again,  I  hope.''^ 

"  Oh,  my  dear  papa,  what  an  idea !  however, 
there  is  no  telling  what  rustication  may  not  produce  : 
and  I  assure  you,'*  turning  towards  Lionel,  "if  it  were 
not  for  Caroline's  delightful  letters,  and  an  occasional 
visit  to  Norbury,  I  should,  by  this  time,  have  become 
a  perfect  Goth." 

«  Oh,  then  you  have  been  at  Norbury  !"  said  Co- 
lonel Montague,  with  some  surprise ;  "  What !  lately  T' 
and  he  fixed  his  eyes  in  a  very  scrutinizing  manner 
upon  her. 

The  effect  of  this  glance  upon  the  young  lady  was 
instantaneous,  for  she  turned  scarlet ;  her  face,  her 
neck,  her  arms,  were   all  of  the  same  glowing  hue : 


she  8aid  someihiiig  in  reply  to  his  question,  which  il 
was  impossible  for  any  one  to  hear,  and  then  turned 
her  head  another  way,  to  avoid  his  steadfast  gaze. 

'*  I  was  just  going  to  ask  you  whether  you  had  been 
at  Norbury  since  your  last  letter  to  Caroline,'' ccm- 
tinued  he,  with  much  sang-froid^  yet  still  keeping  his 
eyes  fixed  qpon  her,  **  because  she  will  expect  you  to 
have  something  very  important  to  communicate  in 
year  next  despatch.  I  shall  write  to  her  to-morrow, 
if  you  have  that  to  tell,  which  she  will  wish  to  hear.^ 

**  No,  no,  nothing,"  replied  the  young  lady,  in  the 
greatest  embarrassment,  and  she  began  very  delibe- 
rately to  pour  the  tea  into  the  cream-pot. 

**  I  think,"  said  Julia,  laughing,  as  she  touched  her 
sister^s  hand,  "  you  had  better  let  me  help  you ;  sup- 
pose we  order  some  fresh  cream." 

Poor  LfOuisa  smiled  as  she  wiped  away  a  starting 
tear,  wbicbahehad  in  vain  tried  to  checl^  and  Julia, 
who  felt  for  her  distress,  though  ignorant  of  what 
had  occasioned  it,  was  thinking  how  sl^e  could  best 
change  the  subject,  when  Mrs.  Penejope,  who  had 
left  the  room  some  minutes  before,  re-entered  with  a 
smaUparcel,  which  she  put  before  Louisa. 

<*  There,  niece !  Colonel  Montague's  servant  has 
brought  tUs  packet  for  you,  from  London.'' 

"  Oh,  how  delightful  I  Caroline's  own  handwriting, 
1  sec." 

The  parcel  contained  a  quantity  of  the  last  in-^ 
vented  patterns  for  broderies,  a  dozen  new  French 
romances  for  the  guitar,  a  few  brochura  polUiqueif  a 
Roman  du  plw  nomeau  dona  le  genre  ramantique^  a 
ban0^  a  lajoUe  femmtj  a  volume  of  new  costumes, 
and  last,  though  not  least,  a  letter.  Louisa  pressed 
the  dear  epistle  to  her  lips,  and  broke  the  perfumed 
green  seal,  on  which  was  inscribed  these  words : — 
«<Costante  per  la  vita."  '<Ah,'*  said  she,  «'thatis  the 
seal  poor  Uttle  Alphonse  de  Rosenval  g^ve  Caroline. 
How  is  the  Count  ?'* 
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^  YoQ  have  been  very  ungrateful  not  to  ask  after 
him  before,^  sud  Lionel,  '<  such  a  warm  admirer  aa 
he  was  of  your's.  You  wiU  be  happy  to  hear,  that 
he  is  named  private  secretary  to  the  Baron:  he  is 
shortly  to  arrive,  and  he  looks  forward  with  much 
pleasure  to  seeing  you  again, — eette  charmante  dt' 
maiselk  JlnglaUe.'* 

Another  blush,  but  it  was  of  a  paler  hue,  again 
overspread  the  fair  Louisa's  lovely  face ;  and  to  hide 
her  very  becoming  confusion,  she  collected  together 
the  various  articles  of  the  Parisian  packet,  ana  with 
her  unread  epistle  retired  to  her  own  apartment. 
Two  well-filled  folio  sheets  !  what  happiness  in  per- 
spective !  Before,  however,  she  could  compose  her 
fluttering  spirits  sufficiently  to  commence  the  perusal  of 
this  interesting  manuscript,  she  gave  way  to  a  sudden 
burst  of  tears,  which  somewhat  relieved  her  distress. 
<<  Cruel  Lbnel,"  said  she  to  herself,  '^to  allude  so 
suddenly  to  what  he  knew  must  agitate  me  I  what 
must  Julia  have  thought  of  my  tears  ?  oh  I  I  must 
unburthen  my  mind  to  her ;  but  first  let  me  read  this 
letter." 

While  we  leave  her  thus  agreeably  occupied,  let 
us  return  to  the  drawing-room. 

"So  my  little  Louisa  has  left  the  room,*  said  Mr. 
Mildmay,  waking  out  of  a  comfortable  nap,  which  he 
generally  took  after  tea :  '*  wi)at  has  she  gone  away 
for?  I  must  have  some  music  presently.** 

*'  She  is  gone  to  read  a  long  letter  she  has  just  re- 
ceived from  Madame  de  Wallestein,  Sir,"  said  Julia. 

<<  Well  then,  till  she  comes  back,*'  said  the  old 
gentleman,  <*  Sister  Pen,  you  must  give  me  my  revenge 
at  Backgammon ;  I  have  not  forgotten  how  you  beat 
poor  dear  Dr.  Askew  yesterday ;  he  was  quite  an- 
gry, I  assure  you." 

The  old  pair  were  soon  settled  at  their  game ;  Ju- 
lia took  up  her  work,  and  Lionel  drew  his  chair  close 
to  her.     ^*  Your  pretty  sister  is  a  sad  flirt»  Miss  M9d- 


may,^' said  he  in  a  low  yoice«  *<I  often  used  tike 
privUege  of  a  very  old  friend  to  lecture  ber  in  Paris ; 
she  made  sad  havoc  with  the  gentlemen's  hearts^  I 
assure  you." 

'*  But  you  seem  to  have  escaped  unhurt  youfstlf," 
said  Miss  Mildmay  with  a  smile :  ^^you  loiow  'He 
jests  at  scars,  who  never  felt  a  wound.'  ^ 

<(  The  society  in  Paris  L|  too  hriUiant  for  my  tasto*'' 
cimtimied  he ;  '^perhaps,  also,  I  may  have  seen  too 
much  of  it ;  or  else  the  unexpected  change  in  my 
own  prospects  may  very  posaiUy  have  disposed  me 
to  gravi^.  But  I  own  that  I  often  regret  my  sister 
Caroline's  thirst  for  dissipation :  at  one  time  I  had 
hoped  she  was  growing  domestic,  but  that  was  before 
your  sister  came  to  Paris/- 

<«  Both  BO  young,  so  lively,  and  so  much  admired,'^ 
sud  Julia,  ^^  there  is  great  excuse  to  be  made  for  them ; 
and  the  Baronesses  situation,  of  course,  exposed  her 
to  nmch  temptation  of  that  kind.'^ 

**Ah!"  said  Lionel  <4  remember  yoii  wereal- 
ivf  ya  the  most  indulg^t  and  good-natured  person 
that  ever  lived,  the  kind  ezcuser  of  every  body's 
faults ;  when  we  were  children,  if  I  got  into  disgrace, 
I  always  need  to  say.  Ah !  Julia  Mildmay  will  ask 
pardon  for  me,  and  nobody  can  resist  her.  Do  you 
remember  those  happy  days,  when,  during  the  Eton 
h^ydayfi  I  Psed  to  come  here  with  the  fish  I  bad 
caught  in  the  river  ?  Alas,  poor  Atherford  i'^ 

**  You  came  by  the  dear  old  Abbey  to*day,  did  not 
you  ?'' 

<<  Yes,  and  most  melancholy  it  made  me  :-^Do  tell 
me.  Miss  Mildmay,  what  kind  of  people  are  these 
tenants  of  my  brother's--4bis  Birmingham  fiamily  ?" 

**0{  Sir  Benjamin  and  lady  Birmingham,"  said 
Julia,  "  perhaps  the  less  I  say  the  better ;  they  are 
vulgar,  odd  people,  immensely  rich,  and  ridiculously 
pux8e*proiid.  There  cannot  be  a  jem^  absurd  wO' 
man  than  her  Ladyship  ;  Sir  Benjamin  is  a  good  sort 
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of  mED,  and  very  generous,  but  has  never  lived  in 
society,  and  his  appearance  and  manner  are  much 
against  him  V* 

**  And  the  J  have  one  daughter  7" 

"  Yes,  a  most  delightful  girl,  with  whom  Louisa  and 
I  are  extremely  intimate.  She  was  brought  up  by  a 
sort  of  connexion  of  ours,  and  therefore  we  have  long 
been  well  acquainted :  you  must  formerly  often  have 
heard  my  father  mention  his  old  friend  Dr.  Selwyn." 

<<  What !  the  late  Vicar  of  Atherford  ?  Oh  !  to  be 
sure  I  have,  frequently." 

<*  Well,  his  son  married  a  half-sister  of  Lady  Bir- 
mingham's, who,  by  her  father's  side,  was  related  to 
us,  and  this  lady  had  the  charge  of  Barbara  Birming- 
ham for  several  years,  while  her  father  and  mother 
were  in  the  West  Indies.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyn  are 
most  amiable  people ;  he  has  the  living  of  Derwent,  in 
this  neighbourhood ;  of  course  you  may  believe  they 
have  educated  this  young  heiress  in  a  very  different 
manner  to  what  she  would  have  been  at  home. 

*<  She  is  now  turned  e^hteen,  a  remarkably  fine 
gurl,  yet  without  the  smallest  vanity  or  afiectatioD. 
She  is  to  be  presented  immediately  after  Easter,  and 
as  she  will,  in  all  probability,  be  one  of  the  greatest 
heiresses  in  this  county,  you  may  imagine  the  anbi* 
tious  plans  which  a  very  artful  manoeuvering  mother 
is  already  forming  in  her  active  mind  for  the  estab- 
lishment of  this  her  only  chOd.  Poor  Barbara !  I 
hope  you  will  see  her.  Colonel  Montague,  for  I  am 
sure  her's  will  be  a  character  quite  to  charm  you. 
Then,  she  perfectly  adores  the  old  Abbey,  and  is  so ' 
good  and  charitable  to  all  the  poor  people  in  the  vil- 
lage. She  has  heard  so  much  of  the  many  virtues  of 
your  mother,  that  she  has  taken  Lady  Montague's 
character  as  a  model :  she  keeps  up  all  her  schoiris 
and  benevolent  institutions,  and  wishes  that  every 
thing  should  continae  just  as  it  used  to  be  at  Athet^ 
ford  in  former  times.'*' 


^^  May  God  bless  ber  for  it !"  said  Lionel,  with  moch 
feeling..  *<  I  have  often  thought,  if  ever  there  was  an 
angel  in  this  world,  my  beloved  mother  was  one." 

**  The  Birminghams  are  gone  to  Norbury  to-day, 
ba^  as  they  do  not  set  off  for  town  ]nmiediately»  I 
hope  we  shall  see  them  while  you  are  with  os.  Bar- 
bara often  calk  here,  to  talk  to  us  about  her  schoo) 
or  her  poor  people.** 

*'  Is  Lord  George  Fitzallan  at  Norbury  ?" 

*^  lodeed  I  do  not  know." 

^^  Has  he  ever  been  here  to  visit  Mr.  Mildmay  ?^' 

'^  I  cannot  say ;  I  am  not  aware  that  my  father  is 
acquainted  with  him.     But  why  do  jou  ask  ?" 

"  Because  I  fancied  that,  as  he  is  Lady  Norbury's 
nephew,  he  probably  often  visited  in  this  neighbour- 
hood ;  and,  as  he  is  an  old  friend  of  mine,  1  should 
lOce  to  have  seen  him  again.  Pray  where  is  Godfrey  ?*'' 

*<  He  is  gone  to  the  quarter  Sessions  at  Weldon 
Regis,  and  I  fear  he  may  not  return  to  ua  till  to-mor- 
row :  he  will  be  most  anxious  to  see  you." 

*<  Oh  !  I  long  to  shake  him  by  the  hand  once  again ; 
such  kindness  as  he  has  often  shown  me !  He  and 
your  good  father  have  indeed  proved  themselves  the 
true  and  attached  friends  of  my  family,  and  1  trust  I 
shall  never  forget  my  obligations  to  them  :  I  hope 
Godfrey  is  getting  on  well  in  the  law  ?" 

*'  Indeed  I  believe  he  does.  I  hear  from  all  sides 
how  much  he  is  looked  up  to,  and  he  seems  always 
full  of  business ;  but  he  is  the  last  person  to  mention 
his  own  success ;  he  has  too  much  modesty." 

"  The  usual  attendants  upon  merit.  I  am  not  at 
all  of  the  opinion  of  the  fashionable  lecturer,  who 
said,  that  modesty  and  merits  were  only  associated 
together,  because  they  both  began  with  an  M."* 

Louisa  now  made  her  appearance.  "  Ah !  my  love,^' 
said  her  father,  "you  are  just  come  in  right  time,  for 

•  The  Rev.  Mr.  Sydney  Smith. 
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Aunt  Pen  has  been  gammoning  me  most  desperately^ 
and  I  want  a  pretty  tune  before  I  go  to  bed  ;  I  faope 
your  letters  were  pleasant.'' 

**  Did  they  contain  the  information  you  So  anx- 
iously looked  for  ?"  said  Lionel,  with  an  air  of  mock 
gravity.     *'  You  must  pardon  my  curiosity." 

<<  Indeed  1  shall  not,  said  she  with  quickness  :  ^^you 
have  not  deserved  my  confidence ;  you  hurt  me  very 
much  just  now,  you  know  you  did  ;  and  I  have  not 
forgiven  you,** 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  did  not  mean  to  vex  you ; 
though  my  regard  for  your  interest  might  make  me 
appear  officious.  Let  us  be  friends  again,  and  I  will 
promise  to  ask  no  more  impertinent  questions;  so 
thus  let  me  seal  my  peace,"  and  pressed  her  hand 
with  gallantry  to  his  lips. 

"There,  that  is  right,"  said  Mr.  Mildmay:  "now 
for  some  music." 

"  Oh,  a  French  air  on  the  guitar,"  said  Lionel, — 
«  de  grdjce:^ 

L^isa  looked  very  arch  as  she  tuned  up  her  instru- 
ment, and  sang  with  much  expression  that  beautiful 
air  from  Joconde,  which  has  tiiose  lively  words : — 

"  SnsHIante  arec  le«  Francauet, 
Roniacesqnc  avec  let  AnglaiteSf 
Partout  oh  j'ai  ?oyag^ 
SaiTant  ie»  pays  j'ai  chang^. 

"  Is  that  true  ?"  inquired  Lionel,  with  meaning. 

"  Perhaps  it  is  the  case  with  alt  men,'^  said  the 
young  lady,  "  and  may  be  as  true  a  repreoottation  of 
your  sex,  as  Pope's  is  of  ours,  when  tiehad  the  im- 
pertinence to  declare,  that 

*  Evtry  womaD  is  at  heart  a  rake' " 

"  What  can  this  mean  ?"  thought  Julia,  "  has  she 


almaok's.  39 

<•■ 

some  attachment  to  a  foreigner  ?  they  seem  to  under- 
stand each  other ;  yet  why  all  this  mystery  ?" 

"  Wellj^  certainly,  your  travelled  gentry  have  comi- 
cal ways,''  said  gx>od  old  Mrs.  Penelope  to  her  eldest 
niece,  as  She  lighted  her  candle.  *^  So  good  night, 
nyr  dear  girl,  and  may  you  at  least  preserve  your  En- 
glish tastes  and  habits." 

*^  Suppose  we  all  retire,''  said  Louisa. 

When  the  sisters  were  at  the  top  of  the  stairs,  Julia 
hoped  Louisa  would  have  asked  her  in  to  her  aparf- 
ment ;  but  no,  she  only  embraced  her  tenderly  at  the 
door.  ^'Eloise  will  be  waiting  for  me,"  said  she, 
''and  it  is  late  ;"  as  if  to  excuse  her  want  of  confi-^ 
dence. 

Eloise,  however,  was  soon  dismissed,  and  the  young 
lady  sat  down  at  leisure  to  reperuse  the  Baroness  de 
WaUestein's  voluminous  epistle  before  she  retired  to 
rest.  Previous,  hilwever,  to  making  its  contents 
known,  we  must  refer  to  the  circumstances  which  oc- 
curred during  Louisa's  visit  to  Paris. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


PAKISIAM  LIFE. 


"  That  region  where  the  nm^fl  90  bri|(h(, 
The  air  to  pve,  the  wise  so  light." 

Louisa  bad  been  for  some  montha  in  rather  delU 
cate  healtby  and  Madame  de  Wallf  Ktein  no  sooner 
heard  it,  than  she  wrote  in  the  most  affectionate 
terms  to  insist  upon  her  friend  coming  over  to  her ; 
she  was  certain  tbe  climate  of  Fifaice  would  entirely 
cure  her.  Mr.  Mildmay  resisted  all  entreaties  lor 
some  time,  but,  a^  Louis^a  was  undoubtedly  very  de- 
licate, the  phyAician  at  last  advised  change  of  air, 
and  her  brother  Godfrey  very  tendarly  offered  to  es- 
cort her  over  to  Paris  in  the  beginning  oi  September 
1818.  The  season  was  so  ununually  fine,  that  she 
really  did  reap  imunediate  benefit  from  the  difference 
in  the  climate,  so  that,  to  the  great  delight  of  her 
friend,  she  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  enter  into, 
every  kind  of  dissipation  long  before  the  carnival 
commenced. 

Louisa  was  three  years  younger  than  Madame  de 
Wallestein,  and  the  extreme  delicacy  of  her  com- 
plexion struck  tbe  Parisians.  Many  thought  her 
handsomer  than  the  Baroness ;  as  on  the  other  side 
of  the  water  a  belle  blonde  has  the  same  novelty  of 
attraction,  which  a  piquante  bnmette  has  Ivith  us. 
Louisa  had  ^rnore  ec/aj— «he  attracted  at  first  sight ; 
Caroline  more  expression^she  gained  by  being 
knpwn.    Louisa's  dress  was  always  gay,  but  simple  ; 
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the  looked  lorely  in  any  tbiog.  Madone  de  Wallc'- 
stein  Blndied  effect ;  what  she  wore  was  sure  to  be 
beeomiiig  and  coquettish.  Their  coiiTersatioii  and 
manner  had  the  same  difference :  one  bad  more  viva- 
citj,  and  the  other  more  eifrii ;  both  were  equally 
graceful :  but  Louisa  charmed  cTery  body,  while  her 
friend  was  better  pleased  to  turn  the  heads  of  a 
chosen  few.  They  were  each  putsued  by  fashion 
and  admiration ;  and  a  poet  of  the  day  wrota^  a  little 
romance  upon  the  two  beauties,  which  has  been  now 
long  forgotten/  but  which  had  a  wonderful  run  at  the 
time; — it  was  called  LtB  Yeux  Bleu9  et  Us  Yeux 
JVotr*.* 

*  LA  PROCEDURE  DES  TEUX  NOIUS  £T  DES  IEUX 

BLEUS. 


yanx  aotri  briilans  d^^tinccUes, 

Et  1m  yenx  blens  tendre*  et  douz, 
DmnB  leim  dtigiates  (temcUet, 

Prttewlaient  rcpicr  seal  tor  aoot. 
Cbaean  roolut  la  pr^f&rence, 

L'nn  pftrlait  oontre,  et  I'antre  poor : 
Enfio  ee  proeei  d'ijDpojtaac« 

Vieot,  d'etre  jug$  par  rAmour. 

JaBais  proces  a  I'aodience 

N^avait  caus^  tait  d^embarras. 
Let  noim,  lea  biens  ipoor  lenr  d^lenie 

Avaieat  de  nombreuz  aTOcatj : 
Poor  tfonoint,  dei  bahers  de  flame. 

Poor  d^fenseurs  mlll«  youjpirs. 
Poor  prcQTe  le  troable  de  I'ame, 

Et  poor  rapporteur  let  d^tirs. 

L^Anoor  termine  la  (]aereUe 

Par  cet  arret  jadicieux  r 
"  Avee  dei  reus  noirt  on  eat  belle, 

On  eat  belle  avec  dea  yeox  bleui. 
Lee  bleiH  marqiient  plot  de  tendreaie, 

Les  noirt  plos  de  viraeit^ : 
Lea  noin  annoneeDt  la  finetse, 

Les  bleat  ezpriment  la  bont4. 

Lea  noirt  sOnt  aujeta  aot  caorices, 

Od  nc  peat  lea  Toir  aana  oancer ; 
Letbleiit  n'ont  pat  tant  d'artificeti 

Sont  moina  ex]>oa€a  a  chanaer. 
Dana  let  aoira  j'ai  mla  mon  dllire, 

Dana  lea  bleoa  la  tendre  lanj^oaur, 
Veaprit  daa'a  lea  yeox  noira  reapire, 

Dana  laa  Teas  bleoa  e'est  la  dottotof  »** 

4*     . 


42  almacr'8. 

Madame  de  Wallestein  was  one  of  the  leaders  of 
the  haut  ton^  the  most  admired  of  all  les  dames  du 
chateau^  as  the  circle  of  first-rate  distinguSes  at  Paris 
were  then  denominated.  The  balls  at  her  hotel  were 
among  the  most  brilliant  of  the  season,  and  nofitt 
was  perfect  unless  she  and  her  beautifal  friend  were 
present. 

The  Baroness  set  the  fashion  in  dress,  and  bats 
and  loqfies  were  called  Wallesteins  and  Carolines. 
To  become  completely  French  was  her  great  aim, 
and,  after  toiling  month  after  month  ihpiirsait  of  this 
glorious  object,  she  was  forced  to  be  satisfied  with 
thp  sentence  pronounced  iipon  her  by  a  French  mer^ 
veilleux  :  "  Que  quaiqu^elle  nefut  pas  Frangtdse^  elle 
mtritait  hien  VStre.^* 

The  Baron,  even  the  philosophic  Wallestein,  had 
his  bead  a  little  turned  by  the  extraordinary  admira- 
tion his  lovely  wife  excited  :  iwt  Lionel  lamented 
constantly  the  never-ending  course  of  dissipation  in 
which  sKc  was  involved.  He  sometimes  remon- 
strated, and  talked  of  her  duties  as  the  mistress  oi 
a  fainily  and  a  mother :  but  he  wa^old  that  the  ser- 
vants went  on  very  well,  an(l  the  child  could  not  be 
])etter.  Madame  la  Mar/chahy  and  Madame  la 
Princesse,  and  Madame  la  Duchesne  une  telle^  all  led 
the  same  lives,  and  nobody  thought  any  tiling  of  it; 
— besides  Wallestein  did  not  disapprove  !  Lionel  was 
anstvered. 

The  summer  was  the  time  to  be  quiet,  and  after 
(jongchamp  and  all  its  millinery  glories  were  over,  the 
saison  dn  repos  arrived  : — and  were  they  quiet  then, 
amid  the  beauties  of  the  valh*e  de  Montmorenei  ?  No ; 
the  too  indulgent  Baron  collected  all  the  most  agree-. 
able  society  in  Paris,  to  chase  away  the  ennui  which 
a  country  life  inspired — ^not  to  him,  but  to  his  adored 
lady. 

Private  theatricals,  pic-nic  parties,  impromptu  rural 
fetes,  and  all  those  amusements  which  the  fine  climate. 


of  France  gives  bhih  to,  succeeded  each  other  so 
rapidly,  that  Louisa  thought  the  dissipation  of  ib^ 
country  infinitely  more  enchanting  than  that  of  the 
capital ; — it  even  swallowed  up  more  time,  it  occu- 
pied all  day  as  well  as  all  night.  After  a  year  spent 
in  such  scenes,  it  was  not  very  surprising  that  she 
should  forget  the  rural  shades  of  Bisbop's-^Court,  and 
the  simpler  pleasures  of  her  childhood.  She  recot* 
vered  her  health  completely  on  the  Continent ;  but, 
like  many  other  fir\e  ladies,  in  foreign  dissipation  she 
lost  her  taste  for  every  thing  English.  Fond  of  the 
world,  of  a  gay  and  thoughtless  dissipation,  the  in- 
sinuating flattery  of  Parisian  beaux  became  so  agree- 
able to  her,  that  she  wondered  how  she  should  ever 
be  able  to  live  without  it.  Her  twelvemonth*s  leave 
of  absence  bad  now  expired,  and  she  received  a 
summons  home.  Mr.  Mildmay's  letter  arrived  at  au 
unfortunate  moment :  Madame  de  Wallestein's  health 
had  been  but  very  indifferent  for  some  little  time. 
Her  life  had  of  late  been  so  fatiguing,  that  it  was 
natural  to  suppose  her  indisposition  arose  from  that 
source,  and  that  a  little  quiet  would  soon  restore  her. 
But  this  was  not  the  case  :  a  medical  man  ivas  called 
in,  and  the  Baroness  heard  her  worst  fears  confirmed 
—  she  was  threatened  with  another  confinement  in 
the  course  of  the  spring.  She  was  iorced  to  give  up 
all  hope  of  enjoying  any  of  the  gayeties  of  the  wiur 
ter,  to  hear  of  balls  which  she  could  not  attend,  to 
read  oi  fites  which  she  might  not  witness :  alas,  too 
hapless  lady  !  Could  Louisa  leave  her  friend  in  such 
a  trying  moment  ?  Impossible  !  it  would  have  been 
too  barbarous !  The  tender  heart  of  Mr.  Mildmay 
was  softened  by  her  representation  ;  he  consented  to 
spare  her  till  after  the  Bar^oness's  confinement  had 
taken  place,  and  till  she  was  no  longer  wanted  as  a 
nurse.  Monsieur  de  Wallestein  rejoiced,  from  the 
bottom  of  his  heart,  at  the  prospect  before  him  of  a\ 
least  six  months'  tranquillity ;  and  Lionel,  who  bad. 
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passed  the  summer  in  Englandj  again  joined  the 
party  in  the  Rue  Rfn/ak. — I  would  not  have  it  sup- 
posed that  our  little  ambassadress  led  a  life  of  perfect 
seclusion  during  this  spring :  far  from  it,  all  her  inti- 
mate friends  congregated  to  her  hotel,  to  prevent  la 
charmatUe  Baranne  from  losing  her  spirits ;  and  her 
wit  in  conversation  procured  her  almost  as  many  ad- 
mirers as  her  beauty  had  done' the  year  before.  She 
gave  no  balls  it  was  true,  but  she  had  a  select  circle 
every  evening,  of  agreeable  causeurs,  and,  reclining 
on  her  bergtre^  or  her  sopha,  habUl^  en  malade  ele- 
gante^  the  interesting  languor  of  her  fine  dark  eyes 
did  full  as  much  execution  as  when  they  sparkled 
with  all  the  brilliancy  of  joy  and  health.  Nor  was 
the  fair  Louisa  forgotten  in  these  delightful  little  co- 
teries :  her  voice  and  her  guitar  often  charmed  the 
socie^,  and  she  formed  some  pleasant  intimacies 
among  the  friends  who  frequented  the  Hotel  de 
Wallesteiu.  From  being  thus  thrown  into  the  best 
society,  her  manners  became  highly  fashioned ;  and 
as  her  mornings  were  this  year  devoted  to  masters, 
she  made  great  progress  in  languages  and  music. 

Several  fashionable  young  Englishmen  were  often 
at  the  Baroness'ij  soiriesy  and  among  these  Louisa 
was  a  particular  favourite.  However,  their  general 
observation  upon  her  was  one  of  regret,  that  so  pretty 
a  creature  should  be  such  a  desperate  flirt. 

'^'Faitb,  George,  you  are  the  only  man  she  will 
Ibteuto;  such  a  confounded  little  coquette  as  that 
Miss  Mildmay  is !''  said  one  of  these  youths  to  the 
handsome  Lord  George  Fitzallan,  a  dashing  officer 
of  Hussars,  and  decidedly  Louisa's  favourite  partner. 
He  stroked  up  his  moustache  with  a  complaisant  air, 
and  smiled  as  be  cast  a  side-look  at  himself  in  the 
glass  which  was  over  the  chimney-piece,  and  then 
arranged  the  well-curled  locks  upon  his  forehead  with 
much  satisfaction. 

In  dressing,  talking,  and  flirting,  time  passed  ra* 
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pidly  away  to  Louisa ;  the  Baroness  perhaps  might 
think  it  very  long  to  the  end  of  April ;  when  all  the 
little  set  who  usaallj  passed  every  evening  with  her, 
were  delighted  to  hear  one  morning  that  their  friend 
was  doing  as  well  as  possible  with  a  fine  little  girl. 
Loaisa  was  all  attention  and  importance  as  a  nurse, 
and  the  Baroness  recovered  as  well  as  possible  in  a 
very  short  time. 

Monsieur  de  Wallestein  had  business  which  obliged 
him  to  visit  Coblentz   in  the   summer ;   and  it  was 
agreed  that  his  family  should  accompany  him,  as  he 
might  be  detained  some  time  in  that  part  of  Ger- 
many.    Louisa  again  wrote  home  with  a  fresh  re- 
quest ;  she  might  never  have  such  another  opportu- 
nity of  visiting  the  interesting  scenery  of  the  Rhine. 
Mr.  Mild  may,  as  usual,  all  indulgence,  agreed  to  her 
wishes,  and   she  accompanied   her  friends  to   Spa. 
There  the  Baroness  assumed  a  new  character,  and 
she  certunly  deserved  some  credit  for  being  able  to 
accommodate  herself  to  circumstances,  maU  tmsftm- 
me  f  esprit  saU  titer  parti  de  taut.     The  Baron  had,  as 
usual,  insisted  on  her  going  through  all  her  duties, 
-and  nursing  her  little  girl  herself,  as  she  had  succeed- 
ed  so  well  before  with  the  boy.     The  Baroness  con- 
sented, but  much  against  her  will :  however,  she  now 
assumed  a  kind  of  consequence  from  her  rigorous  at- 
tention to  her  maternal  office.     She  found  many  of 
her  old  acquaintance  at  Spa ;  her  infant  was  striking- 
ly beautiful,  she  was  therefore  to  be  constantly  pro- 
duced and  nursed  in  public ;  and  her  mother  had  a 
particufi^  costume  for  the  occasion.     She  read  no- 
thing but  treatises  on  education ;  she  was  beginning  to 
think  of  teaching  her  little  Gustavus  to  read :  if  she 
dined  out,  the  nurse  and  baby  followed  her;  if  she 
ivent  to  the  redoute  or  the  theatre,  she  had  to  go  away 
so  early,   always  at  the  moment  her  friends  wished 
her  to  stay,  and  every  body  was  to  be  told  the  why 
and  the  wherefore. 
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*'  CeU0  panwre  peUUfemmi,  eommt  eUe  €it  eaelave  de 
$68  devoirs^  comme  je  la  pUms  P'*  said  the  sentime&tftl 
Alphonso  de  Rosenvai,  to  a  fair  Parisian  elegante  who 
had  done  him  the  honour  to  accept  him  for  her  cai9a^ 
lier  in  b  polonaise  at  one  of  the  balls. 

^^  Ceet  vraimetU  un^  mire  comme  Un^yen  apoinl" 
replied  the  lady  with  an  affected  lisp. 

"  Voil^}  ce  qu^eUe  desire  paroitre  au  moms^^^  observed 
the  causiiqw  Prince  de  Steinbei^,  who  bad  orer- 
heard  the  conversation  as  be  joined  the  procession 
with  Louisa,  not  knowing  that  she  belonged  to  the 
Wallasteins. 

In  September  the  party  left  Spa,  and  proceeded  to 
Coblentz.  Louisa's  journal  and  sketch-book  proved 
how  much  she  profited  by  her  tour.  In  November 
they  returned  to  Brussels,  where  Mr.  Grodfrey  Mild- 
may  met  them;  and  soon  after  the  young  lady  took  a 
sad  and  reluctant  leave  of  her  kind  friends,  and  ac» 
companied  her  brother  back  to  BishopVCourt,  after 
having  been  absent  from  her  family  rather  more  thaa 
two  years.  The  Baron  and  Baroness  about  the  same 
time  pursued  their  way  to  Paris. 

The  affectionate  welcome  which  Louisa  received 
at  houH?,  the  delight  with  which  her  fond  parent 
gazed  upon  her  now  blooming  cheek,  made  her  some 
little  amends  for  the  agreeable  society  she  had  left. 
Julia  was  all  happiness  at  having  her  friend  and  com- 
panion restored  to  her,  and  Miss  Birmingham  pro« 
nounced  their  little  coterU  to  be  now  quite  complete. 
There  was  some  pleasure^  too,  in  describing  sil  the 
wonders  she  had  seen,  in  making  Julia  and  Barbara 
laugh  at  French  ideas,  and  Aunt  Pen  stare  with  hor- 
ror at  French  customs,  while  her  solemn  maid  Dinah 
shrugged  up  her  shoulders  at  their  outlandish  fashion. 
Godfrey,  more  presumptuous  still,  ventured  to  dis- 
pute the  propriety  of  some  of  his  fair  sister's  newly 
acquired  sentiments,  while  he  quizzed  with  consider- 
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able  zest  ber  French  idioms,  and  the  foreign  phrases 
with  -which  she  mterlarded  her  conversation. 

Mr.  Mifdmay,  in  his  old-fashioned  simplicity,  was 
maeh  perplexed  by  the  change  tivo  years  had  made 
in  his  d&Bghter's  character.  *^  She  is  much  improved 
in  beauty,  ro  be  sure,"  said  the  good  old  gentle- 
man 40  ^e  venerable  Dr.  Askew^  the  vicar  of  Ather- 
ford ;  <*  and  she  is  vastly  smart  and  entertaining ;  bat 
yet  methinks  f  liked  her  better  as  she  was,  my  dear 
Doctor.  It  is  hardly  worth  while  to  cross  the  sea, 
in  order  to  find  out  that  Old  Enerland  is  not  a  place 
worth  living  in.  Why,  too  much  taste  seems  just  as 
bad  a  thing  as  too  little.**  The  Doctor  could  not 
but  assent,  and  groaned  in  reply. 

In  the  midst  of  her  regret  and  disappointment 
Louisa  was  roused  by  a  letter  from  Madame  de  Wal- 
lestein,  with  the  delightful  information  that  the  Baron 
had  just  been  appointed  Ambassador  to  the  Court  of 
Great  Britain,  and  that  they  should  arrive  in  England 
in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks.  Lionel  was  to  come  a 
little  before  them,  in  order  to  secure  apartments  for 
them  in  some  hotel ;  and  as  he  had  some  business 

which  would  call  him  into  H shire,  she  prepared 

ber  for  a  visit  from  him. 

Louisa's  rapture  is  not  to  be  described  :  from  the 
day  she  received  the  letter,  till  the  arrival  of  Colonel 
Montague,  she  was  in  such  a  continual  flutter,  that 
Julia  began  to  fancy  that  Lionel  was,  after  all,  the 
object  of  her  sighs  and  tears.  But  this  was  not  the 
case :  for,  as  she  wrote  to  the  Baroness,  *'  how  many, 
.many  ideas  will  the  sight  of  your  brother  recall  to  my 
mind  !  Oh  !  my  dear  Caroline,  when  I  hear  his  deep- 
toned  voice,  I  shall  fancy  myself  in  your  dear  boudoir^ 
and  all  our  choicest  set  about  us — you  reclining  on 
the  sofa,  in  that  beautiful  bonnet  coquette  you  used 
to  wear  with  your  orange  cachemere  ;  the  Baron 
reading  by  the  fire,  or  else  talking  politics  with  Lio- 
nel ;  and  you  know  who  tuning  my  guitar,  while  the 
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foU  tnmutache  by  you,  and  the  old  Colonel  described 
the  group  in  vt* roe.  Ah  !  too  happy  days !  mots  Us 
6(mi  pasiet  ce$  jours  deffte.  I  can  give  you  no"^  ne ws . 
I  never  hear  of  turn,  or  from  him ;  I  do  not  even  know 
•if  he  is  expected  at  Norbury.  But  when  I  go  there, 
how  my  heart  beats  !" 

Whom  did  she  mean  ?  There  was  a  certain  g^ 
youth  who  was  constantly  one  of  the  tea  party  in  the 
Hotel  de  Wallestein;  we  have  forgotten  whether  he 
was  a  Marquis  or  a  Comte*  and  whether  his  uniform 
bespoke  him  to  be  of  Uie  Cooolerje  Ugtre^  oic  one  of 
Us  grosses  boties :  he  had  a  nbbon,  too^  suspended  at 
his  buttonhole.  This  decoration  might  be  the  cross 
of  St.  Louis,  or  of  the  Legum  if  Uownewr  ;  or  perhaps 
it  was  only  a  Waterloo  medal.  Je  Wen  $ais  rem;  only 
this  I  do  know,  that  this  same  Chevalier  de  lafideUte^ 
for  that  he  certainly  was,  made  himself  infinitely  use- 
ful to  the  fair  Louisa :  he  it  was  who  cut  her  pencils^ 
who  mended  her  pens,  who  copied  music  for  her, 
^nd  then  sang  it  with  her. 

She  always  sighed  when  she  thought  of  this  same 
ndUtaire;  she  felt  how  true  is  the  remark, — 

"  QfM  DM  plof  dooi  pbitin 
'  Sont  dam  no«  aoarenirt.'^— Jocokob. 

And  now  for  the  Baroness's  letter,  which  Colonel 
Montague  had  brought  from  London ;  and  which,  at 
the  conclusion  of  the  last  chapter,  we  left  Louisa 
reading  en  robe  de  chamhre^  before  she  retired  to  rest. 

It  was  dated,  Brunet's  Hotel,  March  22, 1825. 
^<  JIfa  ires  chtte  et  tres  aimte  Louise^ 

^*  Lionel,  who  will  be  the  bearer  of  this  to  BishopV 
Court,  will  tell  you  that  at  last  we  have  torn  our- 
selves away  from  dear  delightful  Paris,  and  that  we 
are  debarquis  sain  et  sauf  in  dirty,  smoky,  detestable 
London.  We  have  taken  up  our  abode  at  Brunei's 
Hotels  but  only  pout  le  momentf  as  Wallestein  to 
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«een  a  house  in  Portland-place  likely  to  snit  lu,  and 
we  are  told  that  this  is  the  guarHer  UphnuMii^;  it 
bebngs  to  the  Spanish  Minister,  and  the  bargain  with 
tl  Senar  is  already  nearly  completed.    As  it  is  well 
famished,  we  shall  6oon  be  iMUs^  and  I  really  flatter 
myself  we  shall  be  f ery  comfortable ;  that  is  the 
English  wmd,  you  know,  and  I  am  endeaTOuring  par 
furu  to  naturalize  myself  again.   Entre  noiM,  I  think 
I  should  have  preferred  a  house  in  Portman,  or 
Orosvenor-square,  but  they  say  this  is  the  situation 
chosen  by  all  ambassadors,  et  ilfaut  se  emformer  aux 
wag€» — soU. — Oh,  my  dear  Louisa,  how  I  wish  my- 
self back  again  in  France ;  I  have  done  nothing  but 
abuse  England  ever  emet  I  came  into  it.     The  wine, 
the  cookery,  the  houses,  the  people,  the  women — . 
heatrena !  what  dowdies  !  I  walked  through  the  Park 
on  Sunday,  and  I  protest  I  did  not  meet  one  single 
welUdressed  woman  ;  and  their  imitations  of  French 
fashions  are  so  ridiculous  I  I  blush  for  their  wabt  of 
timmure  and  taste ;  I  really  felt  thankful  that  I  had 
nd  Frenchman  with  me.     The  Baron  laughs  at  my 
tirades;  he  likes,  or  atJeast  he  professes  to  like, 
every  thing  English  ;  and  that  true  John  Bull  Lionel 
encourages  him  in  all  his  prejudices.     I  shall  long  to 
hear  how  he  finds  you  and  all  at  Bishop's-Court. 
What  pleasure  it  would  give  me  to  see  dear  Mr. 
MUdway  once  again,  and  that  kind  Julia ;  I  hope  she 
bves  me  still,  as  she  used  to  do.     Lionel  means  to 
visit  the  dear,  dear  old  Abbey;  I  do  not  think  I  could 
bear  it ;  really  my  heart  would  break  at  the  sight  of 
Atherford.    Give  my  beloved  godfather  a  kiss  from 
bis  little  pet  Caroline^  as  he  used  to  call  me ;  and  tell 
bun  he  must  come  to  London  to  see  me,  and  to  be 
introduced  to  the  Baron,  and  to  my  children.     Qus- 
tavus  is  quite  proud  to  show  off  his  English ;  he  is  a 
fine  boy,  and  really  Ulrica  is  beautiful.     Charmante 
«Mmne  sa  mere— >you  can  guess  v^ho  said  that. 
<«  And  now,  my  dearest  friend,  I  have  a  proposal 
Vol.  I — 6 
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to  make  to  you,  which  you  positively  must  agree  to. 
Come  and  spend  the  spring  with  us  in  town;  I  shall 
hare  a  charming  little  boudoir  to  offer  you.  The 
man  who  had  the  house  before  his  Spanish  Excel- 
lency, fitted  it  up  for  his  faTourite  mistress;  and 
really  he  must  have  had  some  taste.  The  furniture 
is  beautiful ;  the  bed  vnparfait  amour ^  lined  with  rose 
colour.  Do  persuade  your  father  to  consent  to  this 
plan,  or  make  the  excellent  Julia  talk  him  into  our 
wishes.  I  will  ensure  you  an  agreeable  Spring.  I 
am  in  excellent  health  and  spirits,  without  any  of  my 
usual  drawbacks ;  so  I  mean  to  be  Tery  gay,  to  pre- 
vent the  spleenfroro  getting  possession  of  me.  All  the 
embassies  at  present  here  are  tria  mal  motUeeSy  and 
what  with  widowers,  old  gentlemen,  and  others,  em- 
barrassed with  large  famQies  and  small  incomes,  not 
one  of  them  makes  any  effect ;  so  as  I  am  decidedly 
the  youngest,  and,  soit  dU  enpassaxit,  the  only  tolera- 
ble-lboking  woman  among  them,  I  mean,  ma  tree  chere, 
to  eclipse  the  whole  corpt  diplomatique^  and  to  have 
myown  petite  MOcUte  trisbiencomposte  et  Uisruhtrckee, 
I  hate  the  English  style  of  routes,  where,  as  Madame 
de  Stael  wisely  observed,  <  /e  corps  fait  plus  de  Jrais 
^fue  Pesprit  ;*  but  I  think  small  select  soirees  of  all  the 
foreigners  in  London,  with  a  few  of  the  very  best 
English  women,  would  take  amazingly  among  the 
haut  ton,  with  good  music  to  prevent  dulness.  Think 
what  an  effect  your  sweet  voice  will  be  sure  to  pro- 
duce. How  my  Louisa  will  be  admired  in  that 
charming  air  of  Blanginrs,  which  she  used  to  give 
with  such  expression,  such  dbandon — *  MTakneras  <«?' 
**Dites^mioi  donc^  have  you  ever  seen  U  caro  oggot^ 
to  T  Has  he  never  visitedi  his  relations  at  Norbuiy  ? 
Tour  next  meeting  must  be  dedsif  e,  at  least  on  his 
part,  et  vous  ^constante  per  la  vita,'  of  course.  Tou 
will  smile  when  you  see  that  seal ;  <il  pastor  fido* 
cannot  yet  name  you  without  looking  so  miserable  f 
Poor  little  Alphonse,  1  hope  he  is  to  be  one  of  oar 
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ati<icJU8^  but  it  is  not  certain  :  none  of  them  are  yet 
arriTed  except  the  solemn  Ffifer,  your  aversion ;  but 
of  coarse  the  Baron  could  not  do  without  him,  and 
he  is  yery  useful  in  teaching  Gustavus,  when  he  has 
nothing  else  to  do,  which  saves  me  trouble.  If  yon 
come  to  me,  as  I  hope  you  will,  I  shall  spare  no 
pains  to  prevent  your  returning  home  Louisa 
Mildmay.  You  must  not  lose  any  more  time,  poisi* 
tively ;  if  a  certain  person  does  not  come  forward 
very  soon,  il  faut  fairc  un  autre  choix — Why  not  the 
poor  little  pastor?  il  ^tms  otme  6ten,  and  )  should  so 
like  to  have  yon  well  established  at  Paris  in  our  set. 
The  French  sicr^aire  (Pambassade  k  a  tris  joli  gar^on^ 
et  dussi  fwU  bonne  famiUe,  et  assez  bien  dii  coir  de  la 
fortune ;  his  niother  spoke  to  me  about  him  at  Paris, 
so  I  am  to  protect  Him.  Why  might  not  he  do  ? — Or 
if  not,  there  is  a  choice  I  could  wish  you  had  made, 
bat  somehow,  admiring  each  other,  there  yet  never 
seemed  any  sort  of  probability,  maperckt? — 1  mean 
Lionel  ;  that  would  make  me  happy !  But  I  know 
you  will  be  furious  with  me,  for  supposing  the  bm 
anuUo  is  not  a  tMie  knight.  Well,  then,  I  hope  he 
will  prove  himself  one  for  your  sake. 

<*  Julia,  I  imagine,  means  to  pass  her  life  in  single 
UessednesB ;  much  good  may  it  do  her !  Now  that 
comes  of  living  in  such  total  solitude.  Send  me  all 
the  gossip  of  your  neighbourhood,  I  entreat;  fofl 
have  not  forgotten  its  grandees,  though  I  dare  say 
they  have  me  long  ago.  Is  Lady  Anne  Norbary 
grown  up  as  proud  and  handsome  as  she  promised  to 
be  t  and  the  stately  Lord  Glenmore,  I  hear,  has  mar- 
ried a  little  girl  of  sixteen,  and  is  expecting  soon  to 
barre  an  heir  ;  well,  that  is  certainly  wonderful ! 

'  **  I  see  I  shall  fill  ail  my  paper,  for  you  will  scold 
roe  if  I  do  not  $;end  you  some  Paris  propos  du  jour. 
Madame  la  Princesse  de  Beaumont  (Miss  Martin,  the 
great  city  fortune  that  was,)  has  just  had  twins,  to  the 
uttcp  horror  of  aU  the  French  ladic?,  who  tremble  lest 


she  should  set  this  fashion :  she  makes  so  very  obe*' 
dient  a  wife,  that  the  old  Dachesse  declares  qu^dk 
gate  le  metier  de  mair%  and  that  the  English  women 
will  utterly  ruin  the  French  men,  by  accustoming  them 
to  passire  submissiiMi.  The  Baron  de  Wolmar  has 
heard  that  Lady  Catherine  Macneil  is  an  heiress ;  so 
he  is  tres  devoue^  and  she  fancies  him  ten  trtt  grand  seig" 
new,  un  Baron  de  V  Empire  at  least :  boW  nicely  they 
will  both  be  taken  in ;  for  he  is  a  thorough  OMrUurter, 
and  she  has  nothing  but  her  high  blood,  and  her  still 
higher  cheek  bones,  foif  dower.  Old  Mrs.  Martin, 
with  her  other  two  red-haired  Graces,  made  a  grand 
set  at  our  Prince  de  Steinberg :  after  marrying  the 
eldest  to  the  Prince  de  Beaumont,  she  thought  he 
would  do  for  the  second ;  and  so  she  told  him  in  her 
horrible  French,  that  she  wished  her  daughters  to 
marry  foreigners,  but  not  Frenchmen,  and  that  they 
bad  refused  peers  both  of  France  and  England. 
Poor  Steinberg  1  you  can  fancy  how  frightened  he 
was.  Your  old  adorateWf  le  ComU  Melchior  de  Sau^ 
bise^  charged  me  with  a  thousand  souvenirs  to  his  fair 
enemy,  as  he  always  terms  you :  he  has  left  la  Garde 
for  the  Second  Lanciers ;  he  had  an  offer  to  go  into 
the  First  Cuirassiers,  but  he  preferred  la  Catsaleri^ 
legere,  to  les  grosses  boUes  ;  indeed  lespAualons  rouges 
always  carry  the  day,  at  least  with  the  women. 

<<  Edward  de  ViUars  grows  more  sauoage  eyeij 
year :  he  is  in  the  con^fHigme  de  JV*oatUe<,  who  are 
now  at  Yersailles ;  of  course  Madame  de  Luzi  has 
taken  an  apartment  there,  near  the  H6tel  des  Oardes 
du  Corps :  you  may  imagine  quel  scanddh  c^est  vrai^ 
ment  affreux.  The  joli  petit  Manpns,  de  Ferrare  ffi*a 
prie  de  vous  presenter  ses  hommages  les  plus  respectueux : 
that  cruel  Colonel  of  his,  le  Chevalier  de  ViUemont^ 
put  him  aux  arrtts  for  a  month,  for  a  mere  bagatelle ; 
so  he  worked  away  at  English  all  the  time  most  per- 
scTeringly  with  the  grammar  you  gave  him.  I  saw  in 
thelast  Qaztite  de  France^  that  the  Oiniral  St.  .douM 
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marries  MademoiseUe  Therese  de  ViUeneuve ;  the  King 
has  signed  the  conitai :  imagine  the  despair  of  Madame 
de  Belfort— -oil  elU  se  jetlera  dans  la  devotiouy  ou  tlh 
reprendra  son  anden  cmumt  le  petit  Commandant :  nous 
verrons. 

**l  have  been  miserable  at  leaving  Paris  before 
Longcharop,  for  it  was  expected  to  be  brilliant  bejond 
expression;  beaticoup  de  toilettes  superbes;  Josephine 
de  la  Tour  writes  me  word  that  *do8  d^Araigney  '  Puce 
en  cmtche^^  and  <  arbrey  de  Judee^*  were  the  favourite 
coloars.  Madame  ia  Marecbale  Soult  sported  '  Queue 
de  singe^  really  beautiful ;  but  Mademoiselle  Amenaide 
de  Quatrebarbes  quite  cut  her  out  in  '  Eau  du  JfiU^ 
a  new  shade,  which  manj  say  should  be  called  '  tite 
de  nigre.*  Les  Berets  et  chapeaux  a  la  Casque  are 
much  worn  by  les  premitres  iUgantes.  La  belle  Ma- 
dame -Bwrat  est  plus  d  la  mode  que  jamais  a  Longchamp  ; 
on  Pa  nommt  la  beUe  des  belles,  tie  fCest  pas  mcd^  com* 
me  eUe  a  eu  pour  amant  le  brave  des  braves.  La  Duch- 
esse  de  Melcaur  en  estjahuse  III  mais  a  un  point  !  !  f 
V  autre  jour  elles  se  sont  rencontrees  au  boiSf  *  Ah  JIfa- 
dame^^  ^ecria  la  Duchesse^  avec  son  petit  ton  affeete  que 
vous  hd  conaaissezy  *  Comme  on  est  mfckant  dans  ce  bas 
numdej  hnaginez^vous  qyPon  dit  que  je  porte  le  blane  P 
*  Cofftfiient,  Madame,*  ripondit  la  belle  Burat  en  ouvrant 
ses  grands  yeux  bUus^  *vous  qui  Hes  sijaune* 

^*  VMd  des  eclats  de  rire  de  tous  Us  cqlts^  et  vous 
pouoez  vous  figurer  la  mine  que  fit  lajaune  Duchesse,  et- 
le  regard  trUnaphant  de  Paltieri  riante.  Ah!  c'etait 
vrament  impayable.  One  must  tell  these  things  in 
French  ;  our  language  will  not  describe  shades  of  any 
sort ;  so  matter  of  fact !  so  downright !  At  last  I  must 
say  adieu.  Write  to  me  soon,  and  tell  me  when- 1 
may  expect  you.  Pray  give  Lionel  the  history  of  the 
Birminghams ;  I  want  to  know  about  them.  Apropos, 
I  hear  that  Lord  Kiilamey  has  been  more  lie  with  Ed-* 
mund  than  ever  this  last  winter ;  however,  he  has  at 
last  left  Naples,  and  is  en  chemin  to  Paris. 

5* 
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*<Say  a  Choosaiid  kind  dungs,  de  mapart,  to  Ji^ 
and  your  dear  faUier.  Onstams  sends  a  kiss  to  Loo, 
Loo. — ^Ever  yonr  most  affectionate, 

Cabolihb  ds  Wallbsteiit. 

*^  My  Baron  se  met  a  tatrpUdtf  mm  que  fy  trouve  u 
redhre. — You  know  how  he  admires  you. 

*<  P.  S.  I  open  my  letter  (o  teD  you  that  we  are 
going  to  Brighton.  The  house  in  P.  Place  is  not 
quite  ready  for  us,  and  W.  must  pay  his  court  to  his 
M— — y.  Tant  meut — I  want  to  see  the  Pavilion. 
Direct-^Steyne,  Brighton.'* 

Louira  passed  a  sleepless  night.  The  letter  bad 
recalled  so  many  ideas  to  her  mind,  and  brought  so 
many  almost  foi^otten  persons  before  her  eyes,  that, 
if  she  did  close  them  for  a  few  moments,  she  always 
dreamt  she  was  at  some  ball  at  Paris,  surrounded  by 
men  who  all  asked  her  to  walts^, — all  except  one,  and 
that  one  was  the  very  person  she  most  wished  for  as  a 
partner.  This  rdentical  individual  indeed  tormented 
her  almost  as  much  in  her  sleeping  as  in  her  waking 
thoughts.  Sometimes  he  was  in  a  gay  Hussar  uni- 
form ;  then  he  was  equally  charming  en  bourgeois; 
one  moment  he  appeared  on  horseback  in  the  Champs 
Elysees ;  the  next  he  was  attending  her  a  pied  on  tne 
Fotdetards.  In  one  of  her  dreams  she  was  seeking 
him  on  the  terraeee  de  Peau  in  the  garden  of  the  TuHe-* 
ries,  and  all  at  once  the  scene  changed,  and  he  was 
walking  arm-in-arm  with  her  in  the  shrubbery  at 
Bbhop's-Court. 

The  momfaig  found  her  in  a  most  agitated  and  em-* 
bsrrassed  state ;  she  looked  at  herself  in  the  glass,  and 
thought  that  her  heavy  eyes  and  pallid  cheeks  wonld 
^'xcite  firesh  suspicions  in  Colonel  Montague'^  mind. 
Suppose  he  should  name  them  to  JttUa  f — that  was  an 
idea  she  could  not  brook,  tt  was  a  very  wet  monr« 
fii^— every  pionase  of  rain  for  the  whole  day^  tbete 


ifould  be  no  tBcape  from  hintiog  looks  and  innuen^ 
does  of  every  sort.— No !  better  make  a  clear  con- 
science at  once,  and  tell  M  the  secrets  of  her  heart  to^ 
that  kindest  of  friends  and  addsers,  her  belored  sister. 

She  was  np  in  a  moment,  and,  throwing  on  her 
dressing-gown,  she  proceeded  with  the  letter  in  her 
hand  to  Jolia'e  room,  who  was  not  a  Kttle  astonished 
to  see  the  genemlly  late  Louisa  half  dressed  before 
seven  o'clock.  That  young  kdy  immediately  estab- 
lished  herself  in  an  arm->chair,  and  after  reading  the 
precious  manuscript  aloud  quite  through^  and  ex* 
plainmg,  as  she  went  along,  the  obscure  parts,  the 
little  hints,  and  various  asterisks,  she  burst  into  tears, 
after  the  manner  of  all  heroines,  and  asked  her  sister 
if  she  had  not  perceived  how  unhappy  she  often  was. 
Julia,  like  a  true  and  amiable  conndant,  assured  her 
that  she  had  often  seen  with  pain,  that  something 
weighed  upon  her  mind,  but  that  she  felt  it  would  be 
unlund  in  her  to  press  for  any  communication,  unless 
Louisa  was  quite  at  libertv  to  give  it.  **  But  you  can- 
not doubt  my  affection,'' said  she,  '*  or  my  anxious 
wish  to  promote  your  happiness." 

Louisa  then,  after  tenderly  embracing  her,  and 
swearing  her  to  secrecy,  revealed  the  whole  mystery^ 
The  individual,  then,  who  had  touched  her  fancy,  and 
gained  her  little  heart,  was  the  young  and  handsome 
Lord  George  Fitzailan,  the  brother  of  the  Earl  of 
Killarney,tbe  second  son  of  the  Marquis  of  Ailandale, 
and  the  nephew  of  Lady  Norbury,  who,  as  we  have 
ateeady  mentioned,  resided  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
BishopVCourt.  He  had  been  acquainted  with  Ma- 
dame de  WaOestein  formerly,  before  she  left  Ather- 
ford  Abbey,  and  therefore,  after  he  came  to  Paris,  he 
was  a  constant  visiter  at  the  house.-*-**  Did  Colonel 
Montague  know  hhn  T  was  Julia's  inquiry. 

<*  Oh  dear,  yes !  for  Lionel  had  talked  so  much 
about  Lord  George  before  his  arrival.  It  was  about 
a  month  befioce  the  Baroness's  confinement  took^ 
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place  that  be  had  been  introdttced  to  them;  and  frpm 
that  time  he  used  to  come  every  eveningt  and  be 
sung  very  well — and  was  so  agreeable,— and  cer- 
tamly — hie  did  appear^-as  if  be-  had  liked  her  very 
much ; — and  both  the  Baron  and  Baroness  thought 
so  too,  and  approved  him  in  every  respect : — and 
after  that  he  had  followed  them  to  Spa  i  and  there 
she  had  danced  every  night  with  him ;  and  rode  with 
him  every  morning ;  in  short,  they  had  been  much 
together,  and  every  body  had  said  that  if  he  meant 
nothing,  he  would  be  using  her  very  ill  indeed ;"  and 
here  again  her  little  heart  again  became  too  fuU. 

The  story,  after  all,  was  a  very  common  one  ;  a 
smart  young  officer  had  been  thrown  so  much  into 
the  society  of  a  very  beautiful  girl,  and  had  pud  her 
so  much  attention,  that  she  was  over  head  and  ears 
in  love  with  him.  Is  not  that  an  every-day  occur* 
rence?  It  had  been  a  desperate  flirtation  both  at 
Paris  and  at  Spa ;  the  lady  was  in  earnest — ^and  the 
gentleman !  Ah  !  there  was  the  rub." 

<^Did  he  ever  say  any  thing  particular  to  you?" 
asked  the  prudent  Julia. 

"  He  told  me  we  should  see  a  great  deal  of  each 
other  at  Norbury,  and  always  seemed  to  hint  that  wc 
should  meet  at  Christmas." 

<*And  when  you  were  there  last  month  ?" 

*<0h,  I  had  a  great  deal  of  talk  with  Lady  Anne 
about  him ;  they  knew  nothing  where  he  was  ;  but 
he  is  a  great  favourite  with  them  all,  and  they  talked 
of  his  coming  in  the  spring  to  Norbury : — ^but  be  has 
no  fortune,  I  fear,"  said  Louisa  with  a  deep  sigh  ; 
**  and  bis  brother,  Lord  Killarney,  is  so  extravagant.^ 

*«  But  if  Colonel  Montague  knows  him  so  well,  he 
might  find  out  where  he  is." 

"  Oh !  do  not  ask  Lionel,  because  he  has  alt^ays 
been  so  ang^y  with  me." 

''  Wby,  what  have  you  done  to  make  him  angry  T* 
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<<  Because,  before  Lord  George  came,  1  had,  what 
he  called,  flirted  a  great  deal  with  M.  de  Rosenyal.'' 

"  Oh,  fie !  Louisa ;  why  did  you  do  so  V^ 

**  Indeed,  I  never  meant  any  thing ;  but  he  was  a 
very  good  partner,  and  so  I  always  used  to  dance 
with  him,  and  Caroline  and  I  called  him  U  mih  past&r 
fido,  but  that  was  all ;  and  after  Lord  Qeorge  came, 
indeed  I  never  flirted  with  him  in  the  least.'* 

**  And  now  tell  me  honestly,  my  dear  Louisa,  do 
you  wish  to  spend  the  spring  with  the  Wallesteius  ?'' 

*' Wish  it !  oh,  my  beloved  Julia,  there  is  nothing 
on  earth  I  wish  so  much  !-^then  I  should  be  certain 
to  see  him  again :— I  should  be  quite  happy.  Oh  1 
do  persuade  Papa  to  let  me  go — will  you  be  so 
kind?"  and  the  little  coaxer  threw  her  arms  round 
ber  sister's  neck. 

*'  I  would  do  any  thing  to  make  you  happy,''  said 
Jolis,  tenderly  ;  '*  and  you  know  how  kind  Papa  id- 
ways  has  been  to  both  of  us." 

"  Bat  promise  me  yon  will  not  say  a  wohl  to 
Colonel  Montague  about  what  I  hare  told  you." 

"  Indeed  I  will  not ;  unless  I  find  it  absolutely  ne- 
cessary, and  for  your  advantage.  I  thmkyoumay 
trost  me,  Louisa." 

The  sisters  then  parted,  to  meet  again  at  breakfast 
with  the  rest  of  the  family.  The  rain  continued,  and 
many  and  heavy  were  the  lamentations  it  occasioned. 
Mr.  Mildmay  it  prevented  from  attending  the  mar- 
ket-day at  Merton,  as  was  his  usual  custom ;  Julia 
had  intended  to  have  been  busy  at  her  school,  and 
Louisa  had  projected  a  ride  to  Norbury. 

'^  It  is  an  in  wind  that  blows  nobody  good,"  said 
Mr.MiIdmay»as  he  took  his  seat  at  the  breakfast  table; 
<<tbb  wet  morning  will  enable  me  to  look  over  some 
accounts  that  have  been  waiting  for  me  this  last 
month;  and  as  for  you,  Lionel,  there  are  some 
Atberford  deeds  you  might  as  well  be  at  the  trouble 
of  ezaminiAgf  aa  for  the  ladiea,  what  with  theic 
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needles  and  their  music  they  are  never  at  a  loss  for 
employment." 

**  You  promised.  Sir,  to  give  me  some  account  of 
the  Birmingham  family,'^  said  Lionel.  <' Perhaps 
you  will  have  time  this  wet  rooming." 

."  Oh !  do,  Papa  !'^  said  Louisa  :  "  for  the  Baroness 
begs  me  to  send  their  history,  and  if  you  tell  it 
Lionel,  it  will  do  just  as  well." 

**Ani  so  you  heard  from  my  god*daughter  last 
night,"  said  Mr.  Mtldmay .  **  And  what  does  she  Bay  ? 
Will  she  come  to  see  me,  and  bring  her  husband 
here  to  visit  us  ?" 

**No;  she  wants  you  to  go  to  London  to  stay  with 
her,  and  she  has  invited  me  to  spend  the  spring  with 
them  in  Portland-place." 

"  She  will  not  catch  me  in  London  in  a  hurry," 
said  Mr.  Mildmay;  ^'but  as  for  you,  my  dear  girl!  I 
think  it  is  an  excellent  plan,  for  I  know  very  well 
that  you  find  Blshop's-Court  terribly  dull;  so  I  am 
sure  I  have  no  objection^  if  you  wish  to  go.'^ 

<<  Oh  !  my  dear  Papa  !  how  kind  tbis  is  of  you,'* 
said  Louisa,  kissing  Mr.  Miidmay's  hand  ;  **  I  hardly 
dared  to  ask  to  go  from  home  so  soon  a^ain/' 

"Dear  brother,"  said  Mrs.  Penelope,  "you  Cer- 
tainly do  spoil  these  girls  <adly.  Too  much  dissipa- 
tion is  a  bad  thing  for  young  people." 

"Come,  come,  no  preaching,  VI rs.  Pen.  if  you 
please ;  let  my  daugbtfrs  enjoy  themselves,  and  be 
happy.  I  don't  want  to  have  any  more  old  maids  in 
my  family,  and  there  are  not  many  beaux  for  them  in 
this  part  of  the  world,  ns  you  know  very  well." 

Mrs.  Penelope  stroked  her  handkerchief  down 
with  an  air  of  displeasure ;  Lionel  gave  one  of  his  sly 
looks  at  Louisa,  which  she  perfectly  understood,  and 
which,  as  u^^al,  cnlled  all  the  ro!»es  into  her  cheeks. 

"  Well  then,  my  dear,"  said  the  old  gentleman, 
"go  and  write  your  answer  to  your  friend,  that  it 
may  be  ready  for  the  post ;  and  pray  say  many  civil 


things  from  me  to  mj  old  faTourite,  for  all  her  kind- 
neaa  to  you.  I  always  consider  her  like  another 
daughter.  Well,  the  ram  still  keeps  on,  and  so  I  shall 
baye  plenty  of  time  for  my  accomits;  therefore. 
Colonel  Montague,  if  you  will  give  me  your  com- 
pany in  the  library,  I  will  tell  you  the  history  of  onr 
neighbour  Sir  Benjamin,  and  Lady  Birmingham ;  and 
after  that,  I  will  show  you  those  deeds." 

Lionel  followed  the  worthy  squire  into  the  adjoin- 
ing room,  which  was  rich  in  old  books,  and  still 
older  oak.     Mr.  Mildmay  took  bis  seat  in  his  com- 
fortable Ubrary  chair ;  his  companion  platsed^  himself 
.   opposite  to  him  on  the  sofa,  and  listened  with  atten- 
tion to  his  promised  narrative,  the  principal  facts  of 
which  were: — "That   Sir  Benjamin,  from  having 
been  the  accidental  protege  of  Governor  Mildmay, 
Mr.  Mildmay's  unclci  had  risen  from  the  condition  of 
a  poor  lad  to  a  station  in  which  he  had  realized  a 
handsome  fortune,  besides  the  property  bequeathed 
to  him  by  his  patron ;  and  that  Lady  BirmiDgham, 
from  an  almost  equally  low  origin,  had  been  elevated 
by  marriage  with  a  rich  West  Indian  merchant,  the 
whole  of  whose  immense  wealth  she  inherited ;  Sir 
Benjamin  having  obtained  permission  to  add  to  bis 
own  the  name  of  the  latter,  on  his  marriage  and  suc- 
cession to  the  Baronetcy." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


THE   MOTHER  AND   DAOGHTER. 


. «  Which  do  yoa  piefar,  Aft  or  NatBT*  f  >* 

Strawberry  JXUi  AtucdoU9 . 

The  next  morning  Colonel  Montague  walked  to- 
wards Merton,  and  on  his  waj  back  determined  to 
vary  his  road  a  little ;  and  instead  of  the  path  across 
the  meadows,  by  turning  over  a  well-known  stile  he 
found  himself  in  a  shady  lane,  which  had  formerly 
been  a  favourite  walk  of  his,  and  which  opened  upon 
Horsely  Common.  Close  by  the  gate,  he  paused  to 
admire  a  most  magnificent  oak-tree,  which,  he  re^ 
membered  well,  his  father  used  never  to  pass  without 
some  observation ;  even  then,  though  unadorned  with 
a  single  leaf,  its  stately  trunk  and  great  branches 
could  not  fail  to  attract  some  degree  of  attention. 
The  following  lines,  which  Lionel  had  often  heard 
Sir  Walter  repeat,  came  into  his  mind : — 

"  In  Bj  gVMt  gnadiiKt'  tmk  did  Dniidf  dwrfl  { 

Mrmadiin  with  the  BoaoB  mcIo  foU : 

MyNlf  ft  MBliiif ,  whw  ay  faOflr^ore 
TTbe  hoo  Edwnd  to  tho  G«ni6  thoro.** 

He  leaned  over  the  gttte  as  be  repeated  them,  atfd 
stood  for  some  time  admiring  a  beautiful  red  sky,  and 
the  setting  sun  retiring  in  fuU  gk>ry  towards  the  wesL 
He  was  roused  from  his  reverie  by  the  sound  of 
horses*^  feet,  and»  on  lo6king  up,  he  perceived  two 


tedies  on  horseback,  who  were  coining  up  at  a  brisk 
canter ;  the  groom  was  at  some  little  distance  behind ; 
tbe  ladies  paused  at  the  g^te,  ivhich  Lionel  opened 
for  them,  before  the  servant  could  come  up.  The 
elder  of  tbe  two  gave  him  a  broad  stare  as  she  bowed 
her  thanks,  but  said  nothing ;  the  younger  smiled 
most  graciouHly,  thanked  him  in  a  sweet  tone  of 
▼oice,  and  was  shocked  to  have  given  him  so  much 
troable.<**What  an  interesting  incident !  The  groom 
was  in  a  white  and  red  livery.  He  tjiight  have 
asked  him  who  the  ladies  were,  but  this  he  at  the 
moment  omitted,  and  was  therefore  left  to  mminatc 
apon  **the  who,** and  "the  what'*  these  ladies  could 
possibly  be  ;  but  in  vain ;  he  could  only  determine 
that  the  one  who  spoke  to  him  was  a  very  pretty  girl, 
and  bad  a  very  sweet  voice,  that  <^  most  excellent 
thing  in  woman." 

**  Could  it  be  Miss  Birmingham  ?*'  ^(ms  Verrons  ! 
A  clump  of  old  elms,  on  Horsely  Common  diverted 
his  attention  ;  they  stood  just  at  the  entrance  of  Mr. 
Mildraay^s  grounds.  It  was  a  thousand  f>!ties  they 
should  not  be  seen  from  the  Patk,  an  opening  might 
so  easily  be  made  through  the  fir  belt ;  he  thought 
too  it  would  be  just  the  place  for  a  new  lodge,  which 
Mr.  Mildmay  had  often  projectedc  He  entered  the 
plantations,  and  listened  to  the  pheasants,  which 
were  just  retiring  to  rest ;  and  thus,  with  bis  head 
full  of  rural  ideas  and  remembrances  ot  past  scenes, 
exdted  by  these  objects,  our  hero  entered  the  an^ 
cient  mansion,  and  proceeded  directly  to  the  library. 

He  found  Mr.  Miidoiay  in  deep  conversation  with 
a  lady  in  a  riding-habit,  whom  he  instantigr  recog- 
nised as  the  elder  of  the  fair  equestrians  who  had 
passed  him  in  Horsely-lane.  He  would  have  re- 
treated, but  Mr.  Mildmay  called  out,  **  Come  in  Li* 
onel  !*'— then  turning  to  tbe  stranger,  he  said,  *<Lady 
BiraiinghaiD,  allow  me  to  present  Colonel  Montague 
to  yoiK** 
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Her  Ladyship  bowed  oiost  graciously,  and,  after  a 
very  scrutiniziag  glance,  ''  i  think,^'  said  she,  *^  we 
were  obliged  to  Colonel  Montague  just  now  for  open* 
iag  the  g«ftte  upon  Horsely  Comoioo.  Barbara  and 
Iwere  puzzling  oursrlves  to  make  out  who  it  could 
possibly  be.  We  were  just  come  from  Norbury,  and 
we  had  not  heard  of  any  stranger  expected.  1  fancy 
it  is  many  years  now.  Sir,  since  you  were  in  this 
neighbourhood  (" 

*^  It  is  above  ten  years  :  I  have  never  been  here 
since  1  first  */.  ent  into  the  arm\ ." 

m 

**  Yet 4  assure  you,  my  dear  Sir,  you  live  in  the  re- 
collections of  all  about  here.  Sinre  I  came  into  this 
country,  I  have  heard  of  nothing  but  the  gallantry, 
the  generosity-^wliat  shall  I  say  that  will  not  make 
you  blush  ?-~the  amiatiility  of  the  general  favourite. 
Colonel  Montague/* 

<<1  am  sure  my  iriendi^  are  much  too  good  to  me^ 
but  their  old  regard  to  my  family  mu&t  excuse  their 
partiality." 

*'  Oh,  1  see,"  said  Lad>  Binnini^bam  with  playful 
politeness,  *Uhat  yoa  more  than  deserve  all  that  I 
have  heard  of  you.  How  painful  must  a  visit  to  this 
neighbourhood  be  to  your  h'#-Iings  !  but  now  having 
come,  1  hope  you  will  tind  that  you  are  still  among 
old  friends.  When  shall  we  see  you  at  our  I 
meau,  at  your  Abbey  i  for  it  is  still  yours;  we  are 
only  temporary  postitessors,  30U  know.  Consider  us> 
therefore,  as  the  vihiters,  and  be  yourself  at  home. 
I  depend  upon  you ;"  and  Lady  Birmingham  held 
outber  hand  with  much  apparent  kindness 

^  I  leave  Barbara  with  you,  my  dear  Mr.  Mildmay ; 
don't  let  her  sing  herHell  quite  hoarse  this  evening  ; 
but  I  know  there  is  some  danger  with  Miss  Louisa. 
Best  regards  to  dear  Miss  Mildmay-Hiuite  sorry  to 
miss  her  this  morning-  pray  beg  her  to  send  me  a 
Bpeedyanswerto  my  note;  and  will  you  be  ao good 
as  tell  Barbara^  Mr.  Mildmay,  that  if  it  should  rain 
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to-morrow  morDUig  1  wii]  send  the  Wocrche  and 
four  for  her.  Good  morning,  my  deer  Sir  J'  Then 
tumiog  to  Montague,  *'  I  afaall  long  to  haY^Au  for 
my  cicerone,  ronod  your  dear  Abbey  :  I  fltnter  roy- 
nelt  jou  will  find  it  in  excellent  order,  and  I  must 
bare  yon  admire  my  American  |)lant^.  Lee  and 
Kennedy  tell  me  I  bave  tbe  fiuf  st  collection  in  the 
kingdom.  I  am  sure  few  peufile  cran  have  laid  oitt 
so  much  With  them  as  1  bave.  Colonel  Montague, 
lend  me  your  arm,  if  you  please,  to  mount  my  pretty 
mare;— Gray  Denmark,  I  call  her:  in  not  sbe  a 
pretty  creature  ?  1  bought  ber  last  summer  of  Lord 
Mordaunt  for  120  guin**as ;  she  is  th«>rough«bred. 
Lord  Oleninore  wants  ber  lor  his  pfetty  bride,  and 
sent  to  oSrr  me  160  for  her;  but  I  refuned.     Adieu!'* 

After  harini^  seen  her  lad>ship  fairly  0S9  Lionel  re- 
lumed to  the  library,  v^bere  he  loutid  Mr.  Mildmay, 
who  observed  the  half-hour  bell  had  rung  some  time, 
--*'  so  yoo  and  I,  n»y  good  fellow,  must  make  haste, 
or  we  shall  be  late." 

Before  dinner,  Colonel  Montague  was  introduced 
to  Miss  Birmingham.  If  he  had.thougbt  her  pretty*' 
k)oking  in  her  habit,  he  vrus  n  ady  to  call  her  very 
handsome  in  her  evening  costume. 

To  regularity  of  features,  however,  she  had  no 

Cretence,  though  the  charm  of  count*' itance  was  all 
er  own,  and  few  peoplf^  could  hrip  admiring  her 
soft  haaEcl  eyes ;  tbe  delicacy  of  her  complexion  was 
set  oft  by  jet  black  hair,  and  hw  <;olour  varied  every 
lime  she  spoke.  Her  manner  wa»  unartsuming,  ana 
her  gentle  voice,  and  modest,  feelings  countenance, 
formed  a  striking  contniKt  to  the  decided  tone  and 
bold  expression  of  her  mother. 

Miss  Birmingham  could  not  bear  competition  with 
Ibe  dashing  and  beautiful  Lady  Anne  Norbury;  sbe 
had  not  the  &shion  and  elegance  of  Miss  Louisa 
Mildmay  ;  nor  did  she  ponsestt  the  tact  of  manner, 
|]|d  Cpiab^d  |;ood  bvatdUi^  of  her  fiiend  Jnlii^v    09 
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mild  uDpretending  nature  desired  not  to  strike,  hardly 
dared  attempt  to  please :  to  attach  those  she  lived 
with  was  all  she  wished ;  and  in  this  she  seldom 
failed,  for  to  kuow  her  and  not  to  love  her  was  quite 
impossible. 

She  revered  Mr.  Mildmay,  she  admired  Louisa^ 
she  looked  up  to  Julia,  she  esteemed  Godfrey, — she 
loved  them  all ;  and  the  idea  of  leaving  such  tried 
and  valued  friends  for  the  heartless  crowds  of  Lon- 
don, was  what  weighed  on  her  mind  at  this  moment. 

Her  mother,  who  was  given  up  to  the  world,  la- 
boured in  vaiti  to  excite  in  her  mind  a  wish  to  see 
and  to  be  stien,  a  def^ire  ta  show  all  she  knew,  and 
the  art  to  seem  to  know  more  than  she  really  did  ; 
but  all  in  vain,  Barbara  did  nothing  but  regret  that 
the  time  drrw  so  near  for  their  departure.  The 
splendid  mansion  preparing  for  them,  the  entertain- 
ments and  balls  which  her  mother  busied  herself  in 
projecting*  txcite'd  no  bdpes  in  her  youthful  mind. 

As  the  journey  to  London  drew  nigh,  the  fair  Bar- 
bara felt  how  much  she  must  regret  her  garden,  and 
her  walks  and  rides,  and,  more  than  all,  how  she 
should  miss  her  dear  frit- mis  at  bishop's-Court.  this 
last  thought  pressed  the  heaviest  on  her  spirits  ;  in- 
deed she  baid  so  much  about  it,  that  at  last  her  mo- 
ther was  indui-ed  to  »rite  a  note  to  Miss  Mildmay  to 
entreat  her  to  persuade  Mr.  Mildnay  to  siUow  her  to 
accompany  them  up  to  town.  Lady  Biimingham 
left  thia.note  upon  the  library -table,  and  this  uas  the 
petition  Abe  begged  Mr.  Mildmay  would  tell  Julia  to 
answer  without  delay 

The  party  were  all  particularly  animated  at  dinner.' 
Mr.  Mildma>  and  his  good  sister  Mrs  Penelope  were 
never  so  happy  as  when  surround<*d  by  young  peo- 
ple, and  the  three  girls  were  all  apirits  and  gayety  : 
thus  inspin  d,  could  Lionel  fail  of  being  agreeable  ? 

^*  1  suppose,  Colonel  Montague,"  said  Barbara, 
>  you  were  returning  from  Mertoo,  when  we  passed 


{ou  by  the  old  oak.  I  wonder  yoa  did  boI  take  my 
iTOurite  walk  by  the  Abbey ;  it  is  so  much  a  pretder 
road.**' 

«  Oh,"  said  Looisa,  **  he  penserosoed  there  for  a 
fbll  two  Jioors  the  day  before ;  indulged  all  sorts  of 
moamfol  recollections,  my  dear ;  embraced  yom 
two  old  fiivoorites,  that  stupid  gray-beard  Isaac,  and 
his  long  lanky  wife  Molly ;  wrote  some  tender  lines 
upon  some  picture  you  are  copying,  and  then  arrived 
here  Umt^-jimi  hrmoyant.^^ 

**  Fie !  Louisa  !  how  can  you  talk  so  ?''  said  Julia. 

**l  was  delighted,"  said  Lionel,  <Mo  find  my  two 
old  friends  looking  so  well,  and  they  are  forttinate  in 
being  so  comfortably  off  in  their  old  age  ;  but  your 
copy  of  my  dear  mother's  picture  quite  charmed  me, 
Miss  Birmingham :  it  is  extremely  like  ;  I  cannot  say 
how  much  I  was  struck  with  it.*^ 

"  Now,  were  you  really  ?  I  hope  you  would  not  say 
80  if  you  did  not  think  it  like^  when  you  come  to 
(he  Abbey  neit,  pray  examitie  it  particularly,  and 
point  out  tiny  alterations  you  would  wish  to  hare 
made.  I  trust  1  shall  finish  it  before  t  go  to  town, 
and  then — I  should  like  to  ask  a  favour  of  you, — 
only,  perhaps,  you  might  think  it  a  liberty." 

**  Oh,  my  dear  Barbara,"  said  Julia,  **  I  guess  what 
you  are  going  to  ask,  and  I  am  certain,  that,  instead 
of  thinking  it  such.  Colonel  Montague  will  be  quite 
Battered  by  it." 

«  Do  you  think  so  V*  said  Barbara,  blushing ;  then 
turning  towards  Lionel,  she  added  in  a  very  low 
tone,  for  she  hardly  dared  to  trust  her  voice,  <*  per^ 
Jiaps  yon  will  be  so  good  as  to  present  the  picture 
from  me  to  your  sister,  Madame  de  Wallestein.  I 
thought  she  would  like  to  have  a  copy  of  so  beauti- 
fill  a  painting,' and  of  one  so  dear  to  her;  I  only  wish 
it  were  better  worth  her  acceptance.  Perhaps  too 
this  may  lead  to  my  becoming  acquainted  witn  your 
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gister :  I  have  heard  9o  mach  oboat  her  that  f  quit^ 
long  to  know  her." 

MoDta8;ue  was  indeed  flattered,  and  expressed  Us 
thanks  in  warm  terms,  assuring  the  fair  artist  that 
there  was  nothing  in  the  Abbey  he  and  his  sister 
yalned  so  much  as  that  picture. 

The  conrersation  was  here  interrupted  by  Mr. 
Mildmay,  who  had  been  discussing  some  little  famDy 
business  with  Mrs.  Penelope,  which  was  at  length 
settled.  **  So,  my  dear  Miss  Birmingham,"  said  be, 
*<  we  are  soon  to  lose  you,  I  find,  from  the  Abbey ; 
well,  1  dan-  say  you  are  longing  to  be  figuring  away 
in  London,  i  hear  your  new  house  in  Regent-street 
is  quite  a  palace.  I  suppose  your  little  head  is  be* 
ginning  already  to  run  upon  balls  and  beaui,  if  you 
would  speak  the  honest  truth,"  said  the  old  gentle^ 
mair,  tapping  his  snuii'*box. 

<'  And  that,  Sir,"  said  Louisa,  **  is  a  thing  no- 
woman  has  ever  dune  yet  since  the  days  of  Eve." 

^*  Say  you  so,  my  dear  V^  said  her  father ;  *'  1 
should  never  have  expected  you,  of  all  people,  to 
libel  your  tiex  in  such  a  way ;  you,  who  are  just  come 
from  le  paradis  dea  fenimes,  I  thought,  in  your  eyes 
the  female  sex  were  quite  perfect." 

*»  Niece,"  said  Mrs.  Penelope,  arranging  her 
spectacles  and  biidltng  up  viith  great  dignity,  <*  you 
really  surprise  me !  When  once  a  young  woman 
well  born  and  prudently  educated,  depreciate^^the 
moral  qualities  of  her  sex,  what  are  we  to  expect 
trom  the  men  ?" 

"  Why,  Madam,  that,  out  of  contradiction,  they 
wHl  bestow  on  us  all  those  good  qualities  we  confess 
we  want.  Come,  aunty,  do  not  be  angry,  and  I  will 
retract :  in  your  young  days,  I  dare  say,  women  were 
angels ;  but  now  they  are  fallen  from  their  high  es- 
tatt ,  and  do  not  always  speak  the  truth  as  they  used 
to  do  formerly ;"  and  the  flighty  young  lady  hummed 
hall  aloud  the  old  words  ;-^- 


'^WJwi  know  w  «f  nfeeU*? 
IgpoktilmjmL'^ 

y,  hicorrigible  girl !" 

•^  Well  no vTy  my  dear  aum  1  I  will  lay  you  a  waget) 
that  Barbara  declares  she  would  prefer  paasiug  the 
winter  at  the  Abbey  to  going  to  town ;  she  would 
rather  stay  and  teach  broiferte  to  the  children  at  wi- 
iow  Croft's  school ;  make  flannel  waistcoats  for  all 
the  old  men  and  women  in  the  village ;  and  visit  old 
Teddy  and  all  the  Merton  humdrums,  than  tigure 
away  at  Aimack^s,  the  Opera,  the  French  play,  the 
Philharmonicy  &c.  &c.  &c.  Well^  though  she  shookl 
say  it,  can  you  in  your  sober  senses  believe  her  I — 
Now,  Barbarn,  what  would  you  say  I  let  us  hear." 

*'  You  see  what  a  madcap  of  a  friend  I  have  got,'' 
said  Barbara  laughing  ;  **  but  really,  Louisa,  you  are 
not  fair ;  were  your  brother  here,  I  am  sure  be  would 
tell  you  tbe  case  was  not  half  made  out.  I  am  ex- 
tremely  fond  of  the  country,  and  all  its  amusements; 
but  1  never  said  1  preferred  these  things  as  you  have 
stated,  though  1  own  indeed  that  1  love  the  country 
best.  Then,  is  it  not  natural  to  feel  for  all  the  poor 
old  people  who  denend  upon  you,  particularly  when 
they  are  so  grateful  to  you  ?  As  for  the  people  at 
Merton,  I  hope  1  am  civil  to  them  ;  but  really  1  do 
not  see  them  very  often.  Well  then,  you  and  Julia 
are  my  two  best  friends ;  1  should  be  uosrateful  in- 
deed were  I  not  to  regret  those  who  have  been  so 
constantly  kind  to  me.  How  should  I  like  London? 
— I  know  few  people  there ;  and  the  three  winters  ( 
have  passed  there  1  have  always  been  so  tormented 
with  masters !  Every  hour  brought  a  fresh  one,  till  I 
hated  every  thing  I  learned,  except  painting.  Then, 
yott  know,  1  used  to  be  pent  up  with  poor  Madame 
Dopont  in  a  dark  back  room ;  my  only  relaxation 
waa  walking  up  and  down  that  dull  Berkeley  square^ 
or  elae  rid^  round  and  round  at  Fozard*s  riding. 
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school,  wbieb  was  quite  as  tiresome.  Can  you  then 
tFonder  I  did  not  usf  to  like  London  ?** 

**  Quite  an  exculpatory  oration  P  said  Louisa : 
^<  and  delivered  con  amore  ;  and  I  see  it  has  had  its 
eAct  upon  the  audience,  for  Colonel  Montague  looks 
fuite  jpenelfe  dfi  vos  ientimma paHoraUs.^^ 

^Louisa,  my  iove,  1  witih  you  would  not  quiz  so,^ 
said  her  father ;  *^your  spirits  run  awaj  with  you.** 

<*  Oh,  1  am  well  used  to  Miss  Louifia's  wit,**  said 
Lionel :  *'  1  have  often  smarted  under  it  at  Paris." 

*<And  as  the  burnt  child  dreads  the  fire,"  said 
<M   suppose  you  likewise  rue  my  appear. 


ance." 


The  ladies  rose  to  leave  the  dinning-room — <*  Yile 
custom,"  said  Louisa,  "  of  this  our  barbarous  coun- 
try !.  Had  we  been  at  Paris  now,  man  eker  Colonel,  I 
would  have  made  jou  rue  me  a  little  longer." 

<<  Then,  in  that  case,"  said  Lionel,  ^'.I  am  at  least 
in  this  instance  a  gainer  by  this  vile  custom.*' 

As  Barbara  passed  Mr.*  Mildmay,  he  held  out  his 
hand  affectionately  to  her,  and  said,  **  Pray,  my  dear, 
do  not  be  ashamed  of  loving  the  country  and  its  sim<^ 
pie  pleasures  ;  I  only  fear  the  time  may  come  when 
you  will  tell  another  tale.'* 

As  soon  as  they  were  all  established  in  the  drawing, 
room,  Mrs.  Penelope  composed  herself  lor  her  usual 
evening  nap,  and  the  young  ladies  continued  their 
conversatbn  round  the  fire. 

<<  Oh,  Barbara,'*  said  Louisa,  **  I  had  no  idea  your 
heart  had  been  so  soon  caught :  I  see  this  gallant 
Colonel,  with  his  dark  eyes  and  sentimental  feelings, 
has  shot  you  dead  directly.  I  have  been  playing  ofi* 
all  my  Parisian  airs  and  graces  in  vain,  after  having 
had  this  same  man  as  my  cavalier  for  a  whole  season. 
See  what  a  pastorale  does,  played  in  proper  time  and 
tune.  You  will  play  Damon  and  Philiis  together  ad- 
mirably: his  ehamMUU  serieux,  and  your  wmocenie 
douceur— oh  it  will  be  irresistible !  The  first  act  is 


over  i^Of  pray  jU^z  U  parfaU  amour  as  quick  as  you 
can,  for  there  iff  nothing  so  interestiog  as  the  deniine^ 

«« Bot  novr  teU  us  whom  you  had  at  Norbury  yes<p 
terdwr." 

**  Ob,  there  were  a  great  many  people  altogether : 
I  shall  hardly  be  Me  %o  recollect  them  all.  First, 
there  was  a  Ait  tattlinfi:  Mrs.  Metcalf,;  a  decided  old 
lady ;  then  there  wan  a  fat  taUling  would-be  young 
lady,  and  odd  Miss  B»-vil ;  and  the  two  Miss  Mo* 
lyneaxes,  of  course ;  you  know  tlM^y  are  a  standing 
diiih  there.  Dora  was  more  pitied  than  ever,  and 
Maria  always  talking  and  smiling  to  every  body; 
andy-then  to  be  sure,  she  might  smile  for  some  pur- 
pose." 

'*  Oh  1  then  I  ooppose,  Kood  old  Sir  Edward  Har- 
rington wa^  there,"  Aaid  Louisa. 

"  Yes,  he  left  them  at  the  same  time  we  did,  and 
Miss  Maria  was  sadly  discomposed  at  the  shortness 
of  bis  visit.*' 

*'  If  perseverance  can  succeed,  she  will  certainly 
become  Lady  Barrington ;  but  she  has  been  a  long 
time  about  it,  for  the  f*ourtship  on  her  side  began  be- 
fore 1  went  to  France  But  whom  else  had  you, 
Barbara  ?** 

*^  Oh  !  there  was  that  strange  Dr.  Sloper,  and  the 
obsequious  Frenchman  the  Abbo  le  Blanc,  one  or 
two  officers  of  the  Fourth  Dragoons,  and  Lady  Nor- 
bury's  nephew.  Lord  George  something  or  other  " 

*«Fitzallan    it    must    be,"  said    Louisa    eagerly. 

"  Yes,  yes,  the  same.  Wr  were  to  have  bad  Lord 
and  Lady  Glenmore  also,  but  her  ladyship  was  un<- 
well." 

"Was  it  a  pleasant  party  ?"  inquired  Louisa  thought- 
fully. *'  Not  to  my  taste,"  replied  MiS'^  Birmmgham, 
>*  for  the  business  of  one  half  ol  the  company  seemed 
to  consist  in  ridiculing  the  otlier ;  and  Lady  Norbury 
alfvays  gives  me  the  idea  of  a  person  obliged  to  suby. 
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mit  to  her  hard  fate,  in  receiying  so  many  persons 
whom  she  does  not  care  about.'* 

During  this  conversation  Miss  Mildmayhad  retired 
to  her  dressing-room,  to  read  Ladj  Btrmiogham's 
very  long  note,  whi^h  wus  as  follows : — 

«« Jitherfard  Mbey^  Tuesday. 

**  My  dearest  Miss  Mildiuay, 

*^  I  have  promisi'd  Barbara,  before  we  go  to 
town,  to  propose  a  scheme  to  you  which  she  has 
very  much  at  heart.  Will  you,  my  dear,  become  our 
guest  for  the  next  three  months  in  town  t  I  think  you 
will  have  influence  enough  with  your  good  father  to 
persuade  hiio  to  consent  to  tbis  plan,  if  it  be  agreea^ 
ble  to  yourself.  I  need  not  point  out  its  advantages 
to  you.  I  think  t  can  proniihe  you  plenty  of  amuse- 
ment, and  an  introduction  to  the  very  best  society; 
for  of  course  I  nteau  to  bring  oat  Barbara  in  the  first 
style ;  and  with  her  many  advantages  hoth  present 
and  future,  there  can  b.  no  doubt  that  she  will  make 
some  noise  in  the  world.  I  depend  upon  your  send«> 
ing  me  a  favourable  answer  by  Barbara  to-morrow, 
in  which  case  I  will  wiite  to  town  immediately,  that 
a  bed-room  and  drewsini^-room  may  be  prepared  for 
you  ;  and  I  can  also  offer  you  a  place  in  my  barouche^ 
landau*  and  your  mai«i  can  toUow,  with  mine  and 
Barbara's,  in  Sir  Beitjai  litV  britscha. 

*'  You  will  find  our  society  in  town  a  very  gay  one, 
jBiy  dear  Miss  Mildmay; — in  the  country,  of  course, 
we  lead  quite  a  different  life  I  have  agreed  for  un 
•zcellent  Opera  box  in  tbe  centre  of  the  house,  and 
£bers  has  received  my  draft  for  300  guineas  by  this 
day*s  post.  If  you  settle  to  accompany  me,  I  xmU 
take  up  the  brown  mare,  as  i«ell  as  Gray  Denmark, 
and  the  little  cbesnut,  that  we  may  ail  exhibit  in  Hyde 
Park,  which,  I  hear,  is  now  tnore  the  ton  than  ever^ 

**  ShaU  I  endeavour  to  git  you  a  subscription  foe 
the  Philhamonie  ?~I  know  it  is  very  diffici&t,  but  \ 


pique  myself  on  doing  iroponsibilities.  We  have  not 
yet  determined  about  the  Ancient  Music ;  perhaps 
one  concert  a  wee.V  may  be  enough.  You  see  I 
write  as  if  it  were  all  fixed  that  we  are  to  have  you, 
and  I  do  really  hope  that  you  will  consent.  I  am 
delighted  to  hear  that  both  Mr.  Mildway  and  Mrs. 
Penelope  are  so  free  from  rheuuiatism,  notnitbsland* 
ing  aU  these  cold  east  winds.  I  shall  probably 
see  them  this  morning ;  but  the  Hun  »hines  so  bright, 
I  hare  little  hopes  of  fin4iin^  either  you  or  Miss 
Louisa.  Barbara  summons  uie  to  mount,  so  adieu 
for  the  present.     Ever,  my  dfar  young  friend, 

<*  Most  faithfully  Tour's, 

«<  Bettina  Birmingham." 
«  We  stayed  last  night  at  Norbury,  ast  formal  and 
disagreeable  as  usual.  We  rode  back  here  to  lun- 
cheon, and  have  to  let  our  horses  rest,  before  we  set 
off  again  for  Bishop's-C/Ourt.  I  am  very  busyjn  the 
shrubbery,  enlarging  my  American  plautationsj  and 
making  a  new  rose-bed,  I  have  just  got  180  new 
sorts  from  Lee  and  Kennedy ;  and  my  friend,  Go- 
Ternor  Smith,  has  sent  mc  several  ihouHand  new  seeds 
from  the  "Cape.  Fray  tell  Miss  Liouisa,  my  China 
silks  and  Indian  fans  are  arrived  quite  safe — I  long 
to  show  them  to  you.  Our  new  coach  is  to  be  ready 
for  the  birthday;  it  is  in  Leadei^s  best  style.  I  shaU 
present  Barbara  at  the  drawing-room,  which  I  hear 
is  to  be  held  the  week  before.  I  have  ordered  her  a 
splendid  set  of  amethysts  for  that  day,  at  Hamlefs. 
But  I  must  conclude— -once  more  adieu." 

When  Miss  Mildmay  returned  to  the  drawing-room^ 
she  was  agreeably  surprised  to  find  her  brother  God^ 
frey  was  arrived  ;  the  Weldon  Sessions  being  over 
sooner  than  he  expected,  had  set  him  at  liberty. 
Godfrey  Mildmay  was  overjoyed  to  meet  his  old 
friend  and  schoolfellow  Lionel,  whom  he  had  not  qeen 
for  80  many  years ;  and  the  gprls  were  amused  at  the 


|deasare  each  took  in  relatiog  Bome  of  their  old  school 
adventures.  Godfrey  was  some  years  older  than  his 
friend,  a  sensible  rising  young  man,  much  esteemed 
in  his  profession,  but  very  interior  to  Montague   in 

Eersonal  advantages ;  he  had  a  kind  of  dry  caustic 
umour,  which  made  him  at  times  rery  entertaining. 
His  sister  Juliii  doatfd  on  him  ;  hut  his  total  want  of 
polite  acconiplii-hnients  often  shocked  Louisa^  who 
declared  it  was  impossible  to  mttke  any  thing  of  him 
but  un  vrai  Rosbiff.  His  father  had  the  highest  opi- 
nion of  the  inteisrity  of  bis  character,  and  felt  justly 
prpud  of  his  abilities  and  industry. 

During  tea,  Colonel  Montague,  Miss  Mildmay,  and 
Miss  Birmingham,  had  ^ot  into  a  private  conversa- 
tion,  and  Louisa,  who  nas  next  her  brother,  ob- 
serving him  yawn  once  or  twice,  in  a  way  that  might 
be  forgiven  to  a  young  barrister  who  had  closed  a 
very  latiguing  week  with  a  ride  of  ten  miles,  attacked 
him  thus.  ^ 

<*Pray,  Godfrey,  what  have  you  and  all  your 
musty  confreres  been  about  at  the  sessions  ?  Had  you 
any  dandies  on  the  bench  ('* 

*<I  really  can't  say,"  said  Godfrey,  thinking  of 
something  else. 

<<  Well  now,  that  is  odd  ;  but  I  suppose  you  ]eani«> 
ed  fellows  make  use  but  of  two  powers  at  a  time, — 
so,  having  to  hear  and  to  speak,  you  never  use  your 
eyes ;  in  which  case  they  are  returned  home  fresh  to 
admire  the  ladies  of  Bishop's-Court.  Do  take  a  cop 
of  strong  green  tea,  to  refresh  you ;  there,"  said  she, 

flouring  out  a  cup  as  she  spoke.  *<  Now  how  many 
umps?" — ^««Sixr — "Mercy!  how  outrageous  ;  but 
I  suppose  you  are  a  friend  to  Colonial  produce.*' 

"  Don't  waste  your  wit  so,  Louisa,"  said  Godfrey, 
<<  for  I  am  tired  and  stupid." 

«  Oh,  then  you  require  exciting ;  a  little  exertion 
is  always  necessary,  my  good  brother,  in  order  to  be 
agreeable.   Begin  by  saying  something  prttty  to  each 


of  the  \adie6  in  tarn.  What  think  you  of  Aunt  Pen's 
cap  as  a  subject  ?*  in  a  whisper — **  Just  amved  from 
her  friend  Miss  Parry,  the  milliner  at  Meiton. — 
LioneV  stretchmg  across  the  table,  '<!  want  to 
speak  to  yon.  .  Do  you  remember  la  Baronne  dc 
Marson's  bead-dress,  at  the  great  ball  at  the  Hdtd- 
de-FiUe,  which  Wallestetn  used  to  call  una  easaeroh*-^ 
what  jokes  were  made  upon  it  ?  And  then  that  Polish 
Prince,  Yablonouski,  with  bis  black  hair  and  red 
whiskers,  who  was  called  Rouge  et  ^oir;  and  those 
two  English  girls  with  black  petticoats  and  red  bo- 
dies, who  used  to  dance  with  him,  and  whom  he  al- 
ways termed,  *le8  Mies  petites  dtabUsses  de  Londres?' 
Now  I  think  I  will  make  a  drawing  of  Aunty's  cap.; 
the  title  shall  be  Le  chateau  enEspagne,  and  the  device, 
Madame  de  Sevigne's  pretty  motto,  Vatto  turn  temo. 
But,  I  see,  no  one  listens  :  Mrs.  Penelope  snoring, 
my  father  nodding  over  the  Quarterly,  Godfrey  rest- 
ing in  the  great  chair,  both  body  and  mind ;  Barbara, 
Julia,  and  Lionel,  whispering  very  ruSely.  Come, 
good  people,  I  am  in  the  humour  to  sing;''  and  she 
tuned  her  guitar  and  gave  them  a  lively  little  French 
air  with  mach  spirit. 

When  shjs  had  finished,  she  flew  to  the  piano. 

•*  Now,  Colonel  Montague,"  said  she,  "  you  have 
often  sung  with  me  formerly,  and  I  want  you  to  take 
the  second  in  that  old  air,  Pescator  delP  onde. 

Lionel  obeyed  :  their  voices  accorded  perfectly, 
and  they  sang  several  tittle  things  with  great  effect. 

Louisa  then  favoured  them  with  some  Spanish  airs 
to  the  guitar.  She  had  learnt  the  true  Spanish  strike 
from  some  Castilian  Don,  who  had  been  a1>eau  of 
hers,  somewhere  on  the  Continent. 

"Louisa,**  said  Julia,  "let  us  hear  Barbara." 

"  Oh,  dear,"  said  Barbara^  «  after  Louisa's  beauti- 
ful voice,  can  you  wish  to  hear  me  ?  1  never  could 
catch  Uie  Italian  style," said  she,  "much  to  maminaV 
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mordficatton'.    Mine  is  mere  banad-singing ;  but  if 
it  will  give  700  any  pleasure,  I  will  try." 

She  aat  down  to  the  instnunent,  and  gaTe  the  fit- 
▼onrite  Scotch  ballad  of  *<  Auld  Robin  Gray,"  with 
80  much  pathos  and  feeling,  that  even  (Godfrey  was 
charmed ;  as  for  Lionel,  he  was  perfectly  enchwted. 
Her  voice  was  not  powerful,  but  it  was  so  sweet  and 
so  pathetic. 

**  Oh,  before  you  go.  Miss  Birmingham,"  said  God- 
frey, **  do  favour  us  with  my  favourite  Scotch  song, 
<  Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot.' " 

Barbara  immediately  complied. 

When  she  had  concluded  that  beautiful  air,  aU  were 
profuse  in  their  thanks,  except  Lionel;  he  only 
looked  what  he  felt. 

"Well  now,"  said  Godfrey,  <')et  each  of  the 
young  ladies  have  their  turn.  Julia,  you  must  give  us 
the  Overture  to  Alexander's  Feast ;  I  call  Handel's, 
music  for  the  Gods,  not  like  your  French  frippery.*^ 

**  Pray,"  said  Mrs.  Penelope,  let  the  concert  con- 
clude with  *  God  save  the  King,'  for  harp  and  piano* 
forte." 

<'No,  no!"  said  Mr.  Mildmay,  'Rule  Britannia' 
must  be  the  grand  finale.'' 

<<  And  then  to  bed,  perchance  to  sleep,"  said  God- 
flfey,  **  for,  by  that  time,  I  shall  be  tired  even  of  sweet 
sounds." 
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CHAPTER  V. 


THE    DEPUTATION. 


*'  GentlMy  pwfch— fl>  ]fOii  wondir  at  tine  show. 
Bat  WOBfwr  OBy  till  tmiA  makta  all  tbingi  plaiii." 

Proi9gut  to  Pyramus  and  Tkubt. 

£arlt  the  next  morning,  Mr.  Mildmay  was  seen 
taking  his  usual  walk  with  his  son  round  the  grounds 
of  Bishop^s-Court.*  Godfrey  was  relating  to  him  the 
principal  causes  f?hich  had  been  settled  during  the 
sessions  at  Weldon  Regis ;  the  father  made  his  re* 
marks  on  the  different  decisions  that  had  been  given; 
inquired  about  scTeral  poacho^,  who  he  hoped  had 
been  conTicted  and  sent  to  the  house  of  correction. 
Then  came  the  subject  of  the  approaching  election 
for  Merton.  Grodfrey  had  had  much  conversation 
with  Mr.  Bennet,  son  of  the  late  member,  who  de- 
cidedly declined  standing.  He  had  fully  explained 
to  that  gentleman  all  Mr.  Mildmay^s  reasons  for  wish- 
ing him  to  stick  entirely  to  the  law,  which  few  par- 
liament-men ever  did. 

They  had  talked  over  all  the  most  likely  candi- 
dates. It  bad  been  supposed  not  impossible  for  Lord 
Norbury  to  have  thoughts  of  bringing  forward  his 
nephew  Lord  George  Fitzallan,  but  one  and  all  the 
country  gentlemen  were  determined  to  oppose  such 
an  attempt ;  and  Godfrey  believed  Lord  Norbur j  had 
ascertained  the  feelings  of  )he  county  too  well  to  try 
this  time. 

Here  their  conversation  was  interrupted  by  one  of 
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the  servants,  who  annouiiced  the  arrival  o(  some 
gentleman  from  Merton,  who  proved  to  be  a  depata- 
tioD  for  inviting  Colonel  Montague  to  offer  himself : 
a  proposal  highly  approved,  and  warmly  seconded 
by  Mr.  Mildmay,  who  immediately  undertook  all  that 
was  necessary  for  insuring  his  friend's  eiectiony  only 
blaming  himself  for  his  remissness  in  not  haviog  been 
the  first  to  think  of,  and  set  forward,  so  proper  a  pro- 
posal. The  preliminaries  having  thus  been  gone 
through,  it  was  at  length  determined  that  the  whole 
party  should  adjourn  to  Merton ;  when  Miss  Bir- 
mingham, looking  through  the  window,  excliumed, 
— "Bless  me,  there  is  Colonel  Montague,  and  your 
brother,  both  mounted!  Uh,  open  the  window,  dear 
Louisa,  and  ask  them  what  all  the  fuss  is  about :  and 
if  it  is  really  true  that  they  are  going  to  elect  your 
friend  member  for  the  borough." 

Louisa  threw  open  the  sa^  and  exclaimed,  <*  Co- 
lonel  Montague,  pray  do  not  be  so  rude  as  to  go  away 
without  taking  leave  of  Miss  Birmingham :  you  know 
$he  returns  to  the  Abbey  this  morning,  and  perhaps 
may  not  see  you -again.*' 

Both  the  young  men  obeyed  the  summons,  and 
rode  to  the  window.  «<  WeU,  ladies,^'  said  Godfrey, 
'*  you  must  wish  my  friend  Lionel  success ;  he  is  going 
to  offer  himself  to  represent  the  borough  of  Merton 
Minister ;  a  deputation  of  six  gentlemen  came  on  pur- 
pose to  invite  him.  I  am  quite  sorry  we  are  to  lose 
you  so  soon.  Miss  Birmingham ;  I  was  in  hopes  you 
would  have  stayed  and  canvassed  for  us.  Make 
plenty  of  red  aiul  white  cockades,  girls,  against  we 
come  back." 

"  May  1  hope  that  you  are  interested  in  my  success, 
Miss  Birmingham  P  said  Lionel  softly. 

"  Oh,  indeed  you  have  my  warmest  good  wishes ;" 
said  Barbara,  with  much  animation.  **  I  wish  I  could 
be  of  use  to  you  in  any  way  ;  but  you  will  not  foi)get 
to  call  on  mamma,  she  knows  all  the  people  about. 
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**  My  first  call  will  be  on  Lady  Birmingham,"  said 
Colonel  Montague ;  *<  therefore  perhaps  I  may  see  you 
again ;  I  am  afraid  now  I  must  say  good-b^ye," 

**  Well,  this  is  strange,"  said  Louisa,  as  the  young 
men  rode  off:  *^  I  shall  be  inclined  to  reverse  Napo- 
leon's famous  saying ;  for,  in  this  case,  it  is^du  ricS- 
cuU  au  sublime  U  n'y  a  qu^un  pas.^  How  provoking 
now  it  is,  Barbara,  that  you  should  be  going  this  morn- 
ing ;  for,  to  be  sure,  you  and  Lionel  do  take  so  vio- 
lently to  each  other,  that  you  ought  to  stay  to  hear 
about  his  success." 

*<  Louisa  must  have  her  joke,"  said  Barbara,  <*  but 
I  really  am  quite  sorry  that  mamma  settled  to  send 
the  horses  this  morning/* 

«« Could  not  you  send  them  back,*'  said  Julia, 
*<  with  a  note  to  Lady  Birmingham  ?  I  am  afraid  there 
is  not  a  man  left  about  the  house,  or  we  might  send 
word  for  tbem  not  to  come.** 

*<  Ob,  it  18  too  late  now,"  said  Barbara  **  they  would 
be  setoff;  and  I  am  afraid  mamma  would  not  he 
pleased  were  1  to  send  them  back ;  but  you  will  pro- 
mise to  let  me  know  aU  that  happens.  I  wonder  whe- 
ther we  can  command  many  votes ;  I  do  hope  mamma 
will  esert  herself  for  Colonel  Montague." 

At  tills  moment  the  footman  entered  with  a  note  for 
Miss  Birmingham ;  **  Oh,  it  is  from  mamma,  I  see," 
said  tbe  young  lady ;  *Hhen  the  horses  are  come,  t 
fear."  But  after  perusing  the  contents  of  the  billet, 
^*'Oh,  I  am  so  glad  !"  said  she,  *^  Mamma  writes  me 
word  that  she  is  so  busy  with  the  steward  auditing  the 
accounts,  and  settling  every  thing  with  the  house^ 
keeper  about  our  journey  to  town,  that  if  I  am  not  in 
your  way,  perhaps  you  will  permit  me  to  stay  a  day 
or  two  longer  with  you. — I  wonder  whether  you 
will,*'  said  she,  looking  archly  at  Julia. 

<*  My  dearest,  Barbara,  how  happy  this  good  news 
makes  us  "said  Miss  Mildmay.     <' Pray  write  Lady 
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Birmiiigham  word»  how  glad  we  shall  be  to  keep  jon 
as  hmg  as  she  will  allow  as." 

<<  I  ihiidc  I  know  a  certain  gentleman,  who  will  be 
ninch  displeased  at  this  arrangement,"  said  Loiusa ; 
<*ha£  do  not  you  want  to  write,  Barbara?  here  is  my 
desk  at  your  serrice.*' 

<«Thank  you;  but,  as  I  must  q>eak  to  mj  makl»  I 
wiU  write  in  my  own  room.*' 

As  soon  as  Barbara  was  gone,  **  Julia,'*  said  Lomsa, 
^<  I  would  lay  a  good  deal,  that  this  is  iJI  a  seheane  of 
Lady  Birmingham's  to  keep  Barbara  in  ignoranee  of 
her  projects  with  regard  to  HoUins ;  for  I  am  told  she 
certainly  intends  to  get  him  proposed  as  a  candidate 
for  Merton.  At  all  erenls,  I  see  her  drift  is  to  keep 
her  manceuvres  a  profound  secret  from  allipf  us ;  and 
to  the  world  it  will  appear  as  if  she  were  fnTOuraUe  to 
Lionel*  from  her  daughter  remaining  here.  Com- 
mend me  to  such  crooked  pcriicy.  What  do  you  mean 
to  do,  my  dear  sister,  about  her  wish  to  have  you  with 
them  in  London  ?" 

<<  I  have  hardly  thought  of  it  at  all  yet,"  said  Jidia : 
«  you  know  I  am  not  very  partial  to  London ;  but  if  I 
could  suppose  1  should  be  any  comfort  to  our  dear 
Barbara,  it  certainly  would  be  a  great  inducement  to 
me  to  go.  But  I  must  have  a  long  talk  on  the  subject 
with  my  father,  before  I  settle  any  thing.*' 

At  dinner,  the  family  party  met  all  again  in  high 
spurits,  and  the  gentlemen  were  not  a  little  pleased  to 
find  Miss  Birmbgham  still  at  Bishop's-Court.  Each 
had  a  great  deal  to  relate,  and  they  all  seemed  highly 
pleased  with  what  had  passed.  :Mr.  Mildmay  had 
found  Mr.  Molyneux,  the  high -sheriff,  at  home,  aud 
had  been  quite  delighted  with  the  account  his  old 
friend  gave  him  of  the  deputation  from  Merton.  He 
remembered  Lionel  well,  as  a  fine  spirited  boy,  and 
expressed  himself  most  anxious  for  his  success.  They 
had  gone  together  to  Merton  to  hear  what  had  been 
done  there  ;  and  Mr*  Molyneux  had  then  been  intro- 


duced  to  Colonel  Moatague.    Moreover  it  had  been 

detennmed  in  full  oommiUee,  that  the  worthy  squire  of 

BiBhop*e-Coart  shoald  propose  the  candidate  on  the 

day  of  nomination,  and  that  Mr.  Sydenham  of  Elai- 

nore  Lodge,  should  second  him :  the  last  mentioned 

gentleman  happened  most  opportunely  to  call  on  Mr. 

Wilson  the  banker,  while  Mr.  Mildroay  was  there,  and 

he  readily  agreed  to  give  every  assistance  in  his  power 

^  to  Lion^'s  party.    Lord  Norbury  had  also  given  a 

most  obliging  answer. 

Lady  Birmingham  was  not  at  home  when  they  call- 
ed at  Atherford  Abbey:  but  Mr.  Mildmay  delivered 
his  letter  himself  to  her  ladyship's  butler,  with  a  strict 
chaiige  to  present  it  the  very  instant  she  came  in*  Sir 
Benjamin  was  not  yet  returned  from  Liverpool. 

lionel  had  been  most  hig^y  gratified  with  his  re- 
c9e|iiion  at  Merton ;  he  had  been  introduced  to  some  of 
tke  leading  people  in  the  borough,  who  seemed  all 
unanimous  in  th^  approval  of  him,  and  in  promising 
him  their  support. 

The  genenA  feeling  of  good«will  towards  him  was 
certainly  very  strong ;  his  being  one  of  the  old  Mon- 
tagne  Cnnily  seemed  alone  to  ensure  his  popularity ; 
and  Ghxifrey  made  his  sisters  laugh  with  the  ridiculous 
account  he  gave,  of  how  much  bis  friend's  handsome 
person  was  admired  by  sundry  most  respectable  old 
ladies  at  Merton. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


GRANDEES. 


Hegin !  who  first  tbe  caUdo|^e  shall  grace, 
To  qnality  bdom  the  highest  place : 
My  lord  oomes  iorward !  forward  let  him  oonc, 
ye  TttlgaTi  at  your  peril  gire  him  room. 

Toimo'i  SATikES. 
* 

On  the  Saturday  morning,  Mr.  Mildmay  proposed 
to  the  two  young  men,  that  they  should  all  ride  over 
to  Norbury,  as  it  would  be  as  well  that  Lionel  soould 
be  introduced  to  that  family  before  the  election.  The 
Earl  received  them  with  the  utmost  urbanity ;  but 
nothing  could  be  more  flattering  than  the  reception 
of  Colonel  Montague,  for  he  was  a  complete  man  of 
the  world,  a  courtier,  and  a  politician,  one  who  per- 
fectly understood  the  value  of  words,  and  knew  how 
far  he  might  go  without  committing  himself.  It  had 
been  often  said  of  Lord  Norbury,  that  any  one  foU 
lowing  him  up  St.  James's  Street,  and  observing  his 
manner  of  returning  the  bows  of  his  acquaintance, 
might  safely  pronounce  on  their  respective  ranks,  so 
nicely  did  he  attend  to  the  minutis  dea  biensetmtes. 
He  was  a  little-minded  man,  with  much  experience 
of  the  world,  and  not  one  grain  of  heart  in  his  whole 
composition ;  he  had  risen  to  high  rank  by  the  talent 
of  bending  men  to  his  purpose,  and,  as  this  was  the 
qualification  he  had  found  most  useful  himself,  so  it 
was  the  only  one  he  esteemed  in  others.  He  loved 
-—himself  alone  ;  and  he  wished  well  to  his  family,  as 
belonging  to  himself,  not  for  their  own  individual 
merits. 
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The  CouDtess  was  a  very  different  peraon ;  the 
rock  on  which  she  split  was  pride— pride  of  blood, 
pride  of  sitoation.  The  world  with  her  was  divided 
into  two  classes — ^patricians  and  plebeians;  she  knew 
of  no  shades,  no  go-betweens — people  whom  every 
body  knows^  or  people  whom  nobody  knows ;  and 
to  belong  to  the  latter  class  was  certainly,  in  her 
opinion^  one  of  the  severest  visitations  of  Heaven :  it 
seemed  to  her  as  if  it  was  hor$  de  noblesse  point  de 
sahtt.  Lady  Norbury's  good  qualities  were  all  cloud- 
ed by  these  violent,  ultra  aristocratic  notions;  for  she 
was  in  reality  a  kind-hearted  woman,  with  a  well* 
cultivated  mind ;  and,  when  she  chose  to  unbend, 
she  could  be  very  agreeable ;  but  this  was  rarely  the 
case,  for  she  was  fastidious  in  no  common  degree, 
and  it  was  difficult  to  meet  with  any  person  less  ge« 
neral^  liked  than  the  haughty  Countess  of  Norbury. 

Lady  Anne,  her  daughter,  was  extremely  beautiful, 
fascinating,  and  accomplished^  but  her  character  had 
been  ruined  by  excessive  flattery.  She  was  haughty, 
selfish,  and  unfeeling,  with  a  power  of  concealing 
these  defects  from  a  common  observer  by  her  wit 
and  vivacity.  The  power  of  pleasing  she  considered 
as  an  art  reducible  to  rules,  of  which  she  had  made 
herself  mistress ;  her  pride  was  not,  like  her  mo- 
ther's, pride  of  rank,  but  pride  of  talent.  She  loved 
flattery,  though  she  despised  the  flatterers.  She 
laughed  at  every  body,  and  every  thing,  for  frolic  was 
her  passion ;  fools  of  all  kinds  she  thought  fair  game ; 
indeed  no  foibles  could  escape  her  ;  her  fathers  ma* 
ncBiiviie%  her  mother's  Aanleur,  were  equally  amusing 
to  her.  All  religious  principle  had  been'  forgotten  in 
her  education ;  she  had  never  in  her  life  paused  for 
a  moment  to  reflect,  and  it  was  her  favourite  maxim, 
that 

<«  Lb  fiSoBde  Mt  plein  d«  foux, 
£t  qui  n'eo  veut  pu  voir, 
Doit  M  aiehcr  dam  vn  trou, 
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Lord  Mordaunt,  the  only  son  of  this  illustrioas 
family,  possessed  the  same  kind  of  disposition  as  bb 
sister,  but  without  any  of  her  wit ;  he  had  all  the  pride 
of  his  mother,  without  her  heart ;  and  the  same  love 
of  intrigue  as  his  father,  but  with  very  inferior  talents. 
He  had  been  thwarted  by  the  Earl  in  his  first  wish, 
which  was  to  shine  on  the  opposition  benches,  pro- 
bably from  a  kind  of  spirit  of  contradiction,  because 
his  father  held  a  very  good  place  under  Government ; 
but  Lord  Norbury  announced  to  the  young  man  his 
fixed  determination  to  reduce  his  allowance  to  one 
half,  the  very  first  show  he  should  make  of  joining 
the  other  party.  Lord  Mordaunt  was  therefore 
obliged  to  submit  for  the  present  to  obscurity ;  and 
this  only  increased  his  cynical  humour :  he  revenged 
himself  by  entering  into  every  sort  of  dissipation,  and 
attaining  all  the  celebrity  which  ton  can  give  in  the 
nineteenth  century  to  the  frequenters  of  clubs,  gam- 
bling-houses,  the  noble  associates  of  sharpers  and 
jockeys  —  glorious  pre-eminence  I  His  Lordship 
wanted  only  to  have  been  engaged  in  some  crim,  am. 
affair,  with  a  duel  at  his  heels,  in  order  to  have  at- 
tained to  the  pinnacle  of  that  kind  of  fame  so  eagerly 
sought  for  by  our  young  nobility. 

Such  was  the  family  to  which  Mr.  Mildmay  now 
presented  hb  young  friend ;  and  Lord  Norbury  really 
exceeded  himself  in  the  politeness  of  his  manner  and 
the  expression  of  his  good-will  towards  this  worthy 
old  gentleman.  His  Lordship  had  many  reasons  for 
wishing  to  be  on  good  terms  with  Mr.  Mildmay, 
whose  age  and  popularity  gave  him  a  degree  of 
weight  in  the  county  not  exactly  belonging  to  his 
situation,  but  arising  from  the  tried  respectability  of 
his  character. 

Provided  Loi*d  Mordaunt  was  secure  of  his  seat. 
Lord  Norbury  cared  little  who  was  the  other  member 
for  Merton  Minster ;  yet  it  certainly  would  be  fiir 
more  agreeable  to  have  a  gentleman  for  his  son's  col- 
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leagae^  flian  such  a  low-born  feQow  as  the  Attorqey 
HoUins. 

Moreoyer,  Montague  might  eventually  become  a 
man  of  consequence ;  it  was  in  the  cards,  as  his  bro- 
ther Sir  Edmund  had  only  a  daughter,  and  the  estate 
was  entailed  on  the  male  heir.  On  these  calcala- 
tionsy  Lord  Norbury  determined  on  receiving  the 
young  man  with  the  most  distinguished  courtesy, 
and  to  overpower  him  with  his  gracious  affability. 
He  remained  at  home  the  whole  morning,  in  order 
to  receive  the  party  from  Bishop^s-Court,  and  played 
his  part  with  his  usual  dexterity  :  he  was  much  dis- 
appointed, however,  in  finding  Lionel  a  frank  manly 
character,  one  who  felt  his  advantages  without  pre- 
suming upon  them — very  different  to  the  raw  youth 
Lord  Norbury  had  hoped  to  see.  He  found  him  a 
person  on  whom  flattery  was  quite  thrown  away,  and 
who  had  seen  too  much  of  the  world  to  care  for  the 
unmeaning  phrases  of  a  statesman,  even  though  he 
were  an  Earl.  Lord  Norbury  saw  in  a  din  d^ceU, 
that  the  new  aspirant  would,  from  choice,  prefer  the 
straight  road  of  honour  to  the  crooked  paths  of 
policy.  Such  a  character  did  not  suit  his  Lordship's 
taste ;  their  views  of  life  must  always  be  opposite. 
The  first  five  minutes  convinced  him  that  he  and 
Lionel  would  never  be  any  thing  more  to  each  other 
than  they  were  at  that  moment — but  what  then  ?  The 
young  soldier  was  handsome  and  accomplished,  and 
cngc^ing;  such  a  man  would  always  have  followers 
and  admirers,  and  would  therefore  be  useful  to  appear 
at  least  among  Lord  Norbury's  partizans ;  it  would 
have  its  effect  upon  the  world. 

Lady  Norbu^  received  our  hero  graciously,  be- 
cause he  was  a  Montague,  and  his  family  had  fallen 
from  their  high  estate ;  high  blood  could  ennoble  any 
situation,  and  her  ladyship  was  never  more  happy 
than  when  she  could  thus  publicly  avow  her  respect 
for  pare  descent. 
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The  Lady  Anne  was  beginning^  to  be  heartUy  tired 
of  all  her  country  flirts,  and  to  sigh  for  a  wider  field  of 
conquest  in  London ;  but  en  cUtendarUf  she  had  a  few 
weeks  to  dispose  of;  and  how  could  they  be  better 
employed  than  in  turning  the  head  of  a  handsome 
Colonel  of  the  Guards  ?  He  had  completely  the  air 
of  a  roan  of  the  world — ^just  what  she  wanted :  he 
would  not  do  de  JaU,  beiug  only  a  youuger  brother, 
with  nothing  but  his  commission ;  though,  after  all, 
many  a  right  honourable  had  done  worse.  True, 
thought  Lady  Anne,  but  love  in  a  cottage,  nay  even  in 
a/erme  omee^  will  never  do  for  me.  I  must  have  rank, 
and  wealth  to  support  it ;  that  is  decided.  But  there 
is  no  haste  at  present.  1  have  plenty  of  strings  to  my 
bow  already,  so,  pour  passer  le  temps,  I  may  just  as 
well  try  to  touch  this  man's  heart :  it  keeps  one  in 
practice  too,  which  is  always  a  great  point. 

Lady  Anne  had  yet  another  reason :  she  thought, 
it  was  impossible  but  that  her  very  particular  frieod 
znd  protegee,  Louisa  Mildmay,  must  already  have  cap- 
tivated Colonel  Montague;  and  her  ladyship  felt 
somehow  as  if  she  should  like  just  to  try  if  she  could 
not  supplant  her  friend.  Not  that  she  would  have 
breathed  such  a  thing  to  the  winds  ; — no ; — but  there 
could  be  no  possible  harm  in  coquetting  a  litde  with 
him,  just  for  the  pleasure  of  making  Louisa  somewhat 
jealous.  Besides,  in  winter,  any  thing  is  fun  in  the 
country ;  and  what  young  lady  of  rank  and  fashion 
would  wish  for  betteramusement  than  to  make  a  roan 
in  love  with  her  before  Easter,  in  order  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  cutting  him  afterwards  i — Portman  Square 
and  Norbury  were  so  different !  and  what  man  could 
be  so  ignorant  as  not  to  feel  that  1 

Besides,  Lady  Anne  had  always  thought  Lonisa 
very  pretty ;  nay  more,  even  elegant :  quite  a  girl  of 
the  world,  who  knew  perfectly  what  she  was  about 
with  men,  and  had  always  a  great  deal  to  say  to  them : 
— but  then  she  considered  herself  to  be  so  much  more 
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beantifU,  UMit  there  oould  be  no  real  ^iger  horn 
such  m  rival.  True !  a  man  might  flirt  with  Looiaa ; 
blitsboiiM  h(T  hulysh^  wish  to  fascinace  and  draw  him 
oS^  abt  AiiBt  Bucceed.  A  young  man  too^  who  pro- 
baUj  liad  not  teen  a  great  deal  of  the  world,  would 
ineirifaUy  be  iptrAtmmil  in  love  with  her^  if  she  chose  it. 

Thill  cheD)  would  be  a  happy  moment  to  exercise 
her  powers* 

Such  were  tiie  farious  motives  which  prompted  her 
to  exert  all  her  arts  of  pleasing  on  the  devoted  Lionel 
Moatagoe.  He  was  very  much  struck  at  first  sight 
with  her  beauty»  and  he  thought  her  very  pleasing  ; — 
no,  that  is  too  faint  a  term — very  captivating — a 
most  dmrmiBg  womai^— most  uncommon  cipver  and 
agTeeable  t — and  could  Lady  Anne  have  heard  his  re- 
port of  her  to  the  two  young  ladies  at  Bishop's«Court, 
she  would   have  been  more  than  satisfied  with  her 

Lord  Mordaunt  was  out,  coursing  with  his  cousin 
Lord  Qeoifpe  Fitzallan ;  and  all  the  rest  of  the  party 
in  the  hoiue  were  engaged  in  their  morning  amuse- 
ments, except  those  we  have  named. 

Lonl  NoTDury  was-  outrageous  at  the  idea  of  such 
a  fellow  as  a  low-bred  attorney  at  Merton  polluting 
the  House  of  Commons  ;  he  was  astonished  that  his 
good  friend  Lady  Birmingham  could  have  taken  such 
a  measmre  without  considting  him: — very  extraordi- 
nary I — certainly  a  most  ill-advised  step :  however, 
he  hoped  he  might  congratulate  Colonel  Montague 
Upon  every  prospect  of  success,— Mr.  Mildmay's  in-- 
terest  was  so  much  the  best  of  any  in  the  county — 
(this  speech  was  attended  with  a  sidebow  to  the  old 
gentleman)— 4md  Mr.  Godfrey  Mildmay  would,  he 
Was  sore,  prove  himself  so  active  a  friend,  one  who 
understood  oantaasing  so  thoroug^y.  His  Lordship 
felt  conscious  of  how  litde  use  his  poor  endeavours 
could  be ;  or  otherwise,  any  service  he  or  Mordaunt 

Vol.  L— 8 
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doold  be  of— He  hoped  Mr.  Mildmay  wodd  remetB** 
ber  to  point  out  any  thing  they  could  do  to  promote 
Colonel  Montague's  succeu.  The  Earl  piqued  him* 
self  upon  the  generality  of  information  which  he  pos- 
sessed, and  ol  the  tact  with  which  he  understood  now 
to  adapt  himself  to  men  of  different  professions  and 
pursuits.  As  soon  as  he  was  weary  of  holding  forth 
upon  military  affairs  with  Lionel,  he  discoursed  agri- 
culturally with  Mr.  Mildmay ;  and  then  turning  to 
(Godfrey  he  talked  o?er  the  late  sessions  at  Weidon» 
in  order  to  display  his  considerable  familiarity  with 
law  terms. 

His  lordship  regretted  the  absence  of  Lord  M<»- 
daunt  and  Lord  Geoige  Fitzalian ;  he  belieTcd  they 
were  both  coursing.  The  pleasuresderiTcd  from  field 
sports,  so  exciting  to  most  men,  he  never  had  felt* 
From  earlj  youth  his  mind  had  been  devoted  to  poli- 
tics ;  he  bad  had  no  time  but  for  business :  long 
habit  bad  made  business  pleasure  to  him.  He  some- 
times felt  disposed  to  regret  that  hb  son's  pursuits 
were  so  different  to  hir  own,  but  he  bad  one  cousola- 
tion — though  Mordaunt  would  not  perhaps  be  a  great 
man,  that  love  of  sporting  wo'.ild  probably  render 
him  a  happy  one. 

What  could  his  auditors  say  ?  they  could  only  hope 
it  would.'  But  Lord  Norbury  was  one  of  those 
whose  conversation  consists  chiefly  in  truisms  :  he 
was  a  prodigious  egotist,  and  never  could  suppose 
any  subject  so  interesting  as  what  related  to  him«> 
self. 

Before  they  took  leave,  the  Earl  insisted  on  Lionel's 
fixing  a  time  when  he  could  give  them  more  of  his 
company  ;  and  after  some  discussion  it  was  agreed 
that  after  the  election  was  over,  and  all  his  business 
concluded,  he  should  come  over  to  Norbury  for  a  few 
days.  The  invitation  was  extended  to  Godfrey; 
and  the  Countess  sent  a  most  gracious  message  to  the 
Miss  Mildmays,  requiring  their  presence  also.     Mr. 
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MQdmay  she  knew  never  slept  out  of  his  own  house ; 
but.  If  he  woidd  for  once  yenture,  her  ladyship  would 
promise  him  a  very  warm  room.  He,  however,  es- 
CQsed  himself,  as  wen  as  his  daughter  Julia,  who 
would  by  that  time  be  gone  to  town ;  but  he  promised 
to  use  all  his  influence  with  Louisa  to  induce  her  to 
accept  the  inntation;  and,  by  way  of  temptation, 
the  Countess  sent  word  that  it  would  be  a  very  select 
paity,  as  she  expected  the  Lord  Lieutenant,  the  Duke 
of  Derwent,  and  his  Duchess,  and  Lady  Mary  Der* 
went ,  her  brother  Lord  Tresilian,  and  his  Lady ; 
Lord  Glenmore  and  bis  beautiful  bride  ;  Sir  Edwud 
Barrington,  one  of  the  county  members,  berides 
tftherpersonages  of  less  importance. 

<^  This  young  gentleman,"  said  Lord  Norbury,  turn* 
ing  towards  Colonel  Montague,  with  a  smUe,  **  has, 
perhaps,  to  learn,  that  the  Derwents  and  Olenmores 
are  our  Montagues  and  Capuiets ;  and  i  am  not  a 
little  pleased  at  £e  idea  of  their  all  meeting  for  once 
in  peace  and  tranquillity  under  the  roof  of  so  insigni* 
Scant  a  person  as  your  humble  servant'* 

This  was  the  parting  speech,  as  the  three  gentle^ 
men  mounted  their  horses  for  Bishop's-Court. 

<<  What  did  Lord  Norbury  mean  by  the  Montagues 
and  Capuiets  r*  said  Lionel,  as  they  rode  along. 

''A  classical  allusion,  I  presume,^*  said  Godfrey, 
<<to  the  feuds  which  have  divided  the  two  great 
families  of  this  county  for  about  half  a  century. 
Many  a  contested  election  have  they  fought  against 
each  other  with  the  utmost  fury,  tfll  both  were  nearly 
mined/' 

<<  But  now,  Lionel,  what  do  you  think  of  Lady 
Anne  7  She  is  handsome,  is  not  she  ?'' 

'< Oh,  beautifiil !  1  never  saw  a  finer  head;  and 
(ben  so  much  siprtt  P^ 

••  Yes^  «he  has  plenty  of  Uiat,''  said  Godfrey,  h^ 
she  had  it  but  a  httle  more  in  command.  She  has 
been  macb  talked  of  for  a  Lord  Dorville^  a  gay 
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yoQBg  roan  with  a  Urge  fortane,  wbo  is  abvmjs 
dangfing  after  her ;  bat  I  caDOot  help  thMkiof  Lad j 
Norbury  intends  her  for  her  cepbew,  the  oelebratad 
EarlofKillameyttheflonoftlleold  Mavqniaof  Al- 
landale.^' 

•«What!  the  Grecian  traveHer?'* 

<*  The  aame :  hit  younger  brother,  Loid  Gteorge 
FitsellaB,  you  wiH  find  at  Norbury  neat  week*'' 

Mr.  Midinay  now  rode  up  to  the  two  loung  sMi. 
«^  What  a  nice  estate  this  is  of  Lonl  Norbury^B  l^ 
said  he ;  and  all  in  a  ring  fence  :  and  such  eacelieat 
land.  Wo !  Why,  Lionel^  see  H  goes  as  fiar  as  yonder 
fir  plantation  to  the  west.*' 

<'If  I  remember  right,"  saM  Bfi«tagun»  ^^Lotd 
Norbuvy's  estate  te  not  a  very  extensive  one ;  not  to 
be  compared  either  with  the  Duke's  or  hotji  Glen- 
roore'i*." 

^  Oh  dear  do  !"  said  Mr.  Mildmay .  **  He  is  i|nile  a 
roan  of  yesterday ;  but  the  others  are  the  two  gfcat 
feaUires  of  this  pait  of  the  worid,  the  grand  aristocra- 
cy of  this  county,  who  hav«*  been  ialaoeed  against 
each  other  since  the  Revoiuiion.  The  Norbcwys, 
however,,  have  a  kind  of  official  importance ;  he  is  a 
great  man  with  his  party,  one  whom  they  can  depend 
upon,  and  whose  services  art*  rewarded  with  a  got^d 
place.  Sooner  than  that  he  should  go  without,  one 
would  be  made  for  him.  He  has  gi>t  every  thing  he 
has  dared  to  ask  for.  Lady  Norbury  has  always 
been  a  favourite  at  court,  which  gives  eeUu  for  the 
time  being :  mi  that,  though  in  fact  very  second-rate 
personages,  yet  on  the  theatre  of  the  great  world  they 
perform  a  more  pniminent  part,  and  are  rouoholteRer 
named,  than  t-ither  of  the  great  guns  of  this  county," 

<«  Thank  you.  Sir,"  naid  Lionel,  *^  I  feel  now  quite 
at  home  in  the  carte  du  paySf  and  trust  1  shall  know 
how  to  keep  up  with  all  parties." 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


FRBIVCH  PA0H1OII8. 


''  Nay,  oft  in  dre«ms  inteutioB  tn  b€ftotr, 
To  ebamgb  t  floBaeey  or  add  t  fnrbelow."        ^ 

Tufi  nomination  went  off  with  great  eclat,  and,  the 
show  of  bands  being  almost  entirely  in  favour  of 
Colonel  Montague,  he  was  declared  duly  elected,  to 
the  no  small  mortification  of  Lady  Birmingham ;  on 
whom  fell  all  the  dingrace  of  having  proposed  the  un- 
popular candidate,  Hollins.  Most  of  the  principal 
residents  in  the  vicinity  having  attended,  it  was  agreed 
at  the  dinner  which  followed,  that  a  ball  should  suc- 
ceed, in  celebration  of  the  event :  a  proposal  which 
could  hardly  fail  to  prove  particularly  gratifying  to  the 
ladies. 

**  Well,'^  said  Mr.  Mildmay  the  next  morning,  while 
seated  at  breakfast,  <<  we  must  drive  over  to  the  Abbey 
some  day  this  week,  before  Barbara  leaves  us,  to  prove 
to  Lady  Birmingham  that  we  none  of  us  bear  malice. 
And  then,  my  dear  Julia,  jou  can  finally  settle  every 
thing  about  accompanying  her  ladyship  to  London ; 
I  think  it  will  be  an  ejicellent  scheme  for  you.'' 

*'  If  I  could  feel  certain,  my  dear  father,  that  you 
would  not  want  me,  I  should  like  it  much ;  but,  i( 
Louisa  should  go  to  stay  with  the  Baroness,  can  you 
^pare  me  also  ?" 

"  To  be  sure  I  can ;  dont  make  such  an  old  man  of 
me.  Sister  Pen  will  be  always  here,  you  know ;  axid 
then  Oedfrey  going  back  wards  and  fonrardv^  and  ybar 
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letters,  will  tell  me  all  the  news.  1  shall  be  so  happj 
if  I  think  you  are  both  amusing  yoonielTea — so  much 
better  for  yon  than  moping  here  all  the  winter ;— ol|» 
I  would  have  you  go  by  afi  means,  my  lore." 

Julia  took  her  father's  hand  affiectionately,  **  Yon 
are  only  too  good  to  us  all»  mjr  dear  Sir." 

^*  Here  comes  Barbara,'^  said  the  kind-heaited  oU 
gentleman ;  **  now  make  breakfast,  for  I  am  very  ban* 
gry.  Lionel  and  Godfrey  are  certain  not  to  be  ia 
time,  after  their  toasts  last  night.  Louisa,  as  usual, 
roust  be  behindhand ;  and  sister  Pen  is  vastly  busy  ia 
the  diMry.** 

As  soon  as  Barbara  appeared,  the  family  schemes 
were  aJl  unfolded  to  her  without  reserve ;  she  was 
mupb  delighted  to  gnd  that  Julia  had  mi^de  up  lu^r 
miiid  to  accompaoy  them  to  town. 

AAer  some  little  di^cuflision,  it  was  at  last  finally  set-^ 
tied,  that  as  Lady  Birmingham  must  pass  Bishop^s- 
Court  on  her  road  south,  the  best  plan  would  be  for 
her  to  stop  and  take  up  Julia :  then  it  would  save  any 
farther  trouble.  The  next  arrangement  was  not  so 
soon  aiade ;  for  it  required  much  consideration  to  un- 
derstand that  most  intricate  of  all  subjects^the  toilette ; 
and  to  determine  that  very  important  point,  what 
dresses  they  should  wear  at  the  election  bail.  Of 
course  they  must  be  all  three  alike,  and  there  was  not 
fpuch  time  for  preparation.  Besides  which,  as  mis- 
tress of  the  house,  Julia  had  a  thousand  orders  to  give, 
and  regulations  to  make  before  her  intended  journey 
sind  long  absence  from  home ;  for  she  was  a  most  ex* 
act  and  orderly  person,  and  had  generally  arranged  aU 
the  household  concerns  long  before  Louisa  had  left 
her  bed^ 

The  ba^-dresses  were  the  first  object,  and  those 
high  priestesses  of  Fashion,  usually  denominated 
ladies^maids,  were  summoned.  First  came  the  im- 
portant Mrs.  Tiffany,  a  sage  matron  of  considerable 
eiperience,  on  whom  the  care  of  adorning  the  gen  v 
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tk  Biibira  bttd  kiif  devohred.  La  jeuae  ^  gmiiilh 
BloUej  a  Paririan  dam^jel  of  acknoivledged  laale  uul 
address  IfimufB  atteiidaiit,  next  showed  off  her  airy 
paocs;  Ibiiotrodfajtheacaid  Mrs.  OiDah,the¥€neitb|e 
haiid^iDaHieiiofMr8.PeoelopeMildmay.  Tlitfle  ladies 
were  socceeded  by  a  pretty,  roey-faoed  cirl,  named 
Lucy  Brown ;  whom  Julia  had  taken  into  her  service 
when  Looisa  went  abroad  and  took  with  her  a  highly 
fashionable,  flioroag^-bred  English  abigail,  who,  when 
at  Paris,  bestowed  her  Air  hand  on  an  elegant  dujawTy 
M.  Adolpbe,  eaiffewrt  who  had  nne  boniifue  Um  ossor* 
fte  on  TituB  moderne^  coin  de  la  rw  TaU'TitAaais. 
Tbis  irapoitant  procession  was  ctosed  by  Betty»  the 
house-maid,  canjing  in  a  pile  of  bandboxes.  The 
ladies  were  aiU  assembled  in  the  drawing-room  pre* 
?iott8  to  the  arrival  of  the  abigails,  so  that,  wheA  the 
whole  party  of  females  was  collected,  the  confusion  of 
tongues  which  ensued  may  be  conceived,  as  well  as 
the  spirited  discussion  which  took  place,  from  the 
variety  of  opinions  entertained  on  the  subject  of  taste. 
Silks,  satins^  and  laces,  were  fairly  discussed,  TulU 
was  placed  in  battle  array  against  gaze, — not  gauze, 
gentle  reader ;,  names,  not  things,  are  altered.  Le^ 
rudus  were  opposed  oiijr  ep/ons,  Tea  plUi  aux  rauUaux ; 
ft  l^  pKa  cantrariei  were  preferred  aux  bindUm$. 
Then  came  a  point  of  great  importance  to  be  decided, 
whether  bauqaeU  ditaehes  or  gvklandis  were  to  be 
chosen. 

The  gentlemen  would  have  been  surprised  could 
they  have  heard  that  one  gown  was  to  be  6ordes  d^un 
ruban  d  cheval^  while  another  trimming  was  to  be  or- 
rofkgee  en  rtei  re.  Les  eoqu€$  and  lea  tirebouekflns  had 
each  their  partizaos.  Let  eretia  et  les  coquilles  were 
both  condemned. 

The  most  learned  painter  would  have  been  puzzle^ 
with  the  new  names  given  to  colours.  There  was  the 
(oa  du  JWe  ;  the  orstUe  if  Oars;  the  ftamme  de  Poneke^ 
the  Jtmnn  de  CarvUhe ;  the  doe  cT J^raigo/f ,  and  the 


meil  lb  fEkj^ani ;  besides  many  othew,  eqiiaHy  dw- 
tinguSriied  and  exttaordinary. 

Ne«  came  the  imporiant  point  of  Ae  fofon. 
Loviaafeeommended  Mrs.  Penelope  to  have  her  rick 
hh>ead«i  gray  groB  de  Naples  made  a  to  wrge; 
iriiich  BOt  a  little  scandalized  Mrs.  Dinah,  and^  she 
tetennined  that  her  own  should  be  a  to  demi  vkrgtt 
and  JfnBa^s  d  Venfant ;  while  she  adWsed  Barbara  to 
have  hcr»s  m  ccbut,  (which  astonished  Mrs.  Tiffany) 
imless  she  preferred  the  /orme  a  la  Qreeque^  a  te»m 
which  qnite  confounded  simple  Lucy  Brown. 

AQ  went  on  harmoniously,  till  Mademoiselle  Eloise, 
fresh  from  Paris,  rich  in  mythological  ideas,  and 
happily  gifted  with  words  at  will,  displayed  the  full 
force  of  her  eloquence  in  praise  of  certain  Cor»agt 
i  la  Venutt  qui  fatsait  les  dilices  de  taut  Paris^  and 
which  had  been  first  worn  by  Madame  la  Barotme  de 
Wdlkstanj  qui  racait  cammande  chez  lafameuse  Made- 
moiselle  Virginie, 

Notwithstanding  this  tirade,  Mrs.  Tiffany  ventured 
not  to  approve  of  this  Gallican  production,  inasmuch 
as  she  decided  that  it  looked  just  for  all  the  world  like 
the  bare  naked  stays,  and  would  be  a  scandal  for  any 
decent  young  lady  to  wear.  Mademoiselle  Eloise 
fired^ap  at  this,  and  said  something  very  smart  upon 
ks  pr^jugls  insulaires.  Mrs.  Tiffany  not  quite  under- 
standing, replied  in  a  higher  key,  inveighing  loudly 
against  French  frippery  and  impertinence,  in  which 
she  was  joined  in  chorus  by  all  the  other  abigaBs. 
Mademoiselle  Eloise,  shrugging  up  her  shoulders  quite 
a  la  Frangaise,  exclaimed  with  an  air  of  sovereign 
contempt,  <*  JIfon  Dieu  !  que  les  ^nglaUes  sant  Utes  ! 
elles  ne  ioveru  pa$  ce  que  c*e8t  que  la  mode  !  Lt  del  n*u 
pas  vo^u  leur  aecarder  de  la  toumure^  et  elks  ne  veuU" 
lent  pas  profiler  du  savoir  des  au(¥es.  Mais  nwi  (psi 
suis  Parisienne,  nee  a  Paris ^  f  levfe  a  Paris,  eat  k  ban 
DieusaU  quedematU  je  n*avmsjamai9passiekpont 
A  iYeti{%  avant  ds  venir  dans  ce  main  pa^s  its  hnM- 
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kard$;  tnxii  yA  a  Oi  pmimU  deux  0m  frmHiUre  dm^ 
ntVU  ehez  Madame  Carson  la  mere^  e$  jmU  pmdatU  m 
mow  chu  $afil€^  Madame  JUarad^m  Cmnm^  persmme 
amn  ttlitrt  fowr  $a  etnfe  qm  pour  la  frmehe^r  ^  k 
bam  goal  de  «ef  garmtmre$  contrariesy  ^t»  fvi  teiK 
PmU  ragola^  qld  fait  dee  emou  ekez  <dim  ks  ehmgere^ 
mine  dmee  lee  pwife  leeph^e  barbareeypat  eampUeim 
Ue  Bmeeee  eijaequ^en  Eooeee;  hiuw,  qwriquejeneaeua 
pae  me vmUerde  man eaecir*faire^  car  Dieu  $(^  fn'il 
est  d^  aeeex  eemmi,  eepeadoMfoee  mejlalier  que  je  eai$ 
ce  que  (feet  qrn  k  bim  gout.** 

Tbis  barangoe  was  bmried  tbroagb  with  all  tbe 
Toliibility  of  ai  Frencb  woman  toached  ia  tba  tendtfoet 
part.  Haviag  finisbed  her  speech,  and  before  her 
andieneecoidd  recover  from  tbeirsurpriaeii  «he  aeiaed 
Che  qnfortanate  eoreage  a  la  ^Pemw*  the  caiMe  of  the 
dispute,  and  flounced  out  of  the  room,  cUpph^.  the 
door  most  riolently  ailer  her,  and  declaring  that  her 
rivals,  at  least,  should  not  have  the  advantage  of  her 
pattenis.  Louisa  bitfst  into  a  loud  laugh  at  this 
nirioiis  tirade,  and  flew  after  the  ofiemied  maiden  to 
find  some  means  of  pacifying  her  iocf  nsed  tongue. 

Barbara  and  Julia  exchanged  looks,  but  thought 
beat  not  to  taki>  any  notice,  and  therafore  busied 
themselves  in  Idoking  over  their  finery.  Lury  Brown 
took  her  handkerchief,  in  order  to  conceal  an  incUiia* 
tion  to^  smile:  the  dignified  Mrs.  Tiffany  held  her 
head  higher  than  ever,  but  propriety  forbnde  a  visiter's 
interference :  unutterable  were  the  looks  of  indig- 
nation visible  oa  the  countenance  of  the  sage  Dinah; 
she  wanted  nothing  but  an  opportunity  to  give  vent 
to  her  wrath.  Mrs.  Penelope  at  length  afforded  her 
an  opening,  exolairoing,  in  a  still  more  solemn  tone 
than  fianal,  while  in  the  act  of  taking  snufi^ — *'  So 
moob,  niece,  for  a  French  tongue." 

Loaisa  now  re*entered,  bringing  an  apology  from 
Madame  Eloise,  that  her  anger  arose  from  misunder* 
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ateflding  the  force  of  an  Bnglbli  word.  Thus  was 
tranqiuBity  restored. 

A  debate  then  ensued  whether  plain  red,  or  varie- 
gated roses,  would  look  hest ;  but  Mrs.  Tiffany  was 
quite  of  opinion  that  plain  red  roses  would  be  all  die 
go  among  the  Merton  ladies,  and,  to  be  sure,  the 
party  from  Bishop's-Court  would  wish  to  be  distin* 
guished  by  the  superior  elegance  of  thew  dresses. 

"  Well,  really,"  said  Julia,  '•  I  think  it  a  very  good 
idea.     What  say  you,  Barbara  ?" 

**  Oh,  do  not  ask  me,"  said  Miss  Birmin^aro  with 
her  usual  modesty;  **  ask  Louisa,  who  has  certainly 
the  best  taste  in  dress  of  any  body  I  know  " 

<<  So  Barbara  leaves  it  to  roe  to  decide,'*  said 
Louisa :  **  and  i  think  Mrs.  Tiffany's  trimming  wiQ 
fee  very  pretty ;  but  let  us  have  white  corsages^  Uaer€$ 
with  red,  to  correspond." 

^^  Mercy  on  us  P  said  old  Dinah ;  **  linrd  corsets} 
«rhat  may  they  be  ?** 

**  Dinah,'*  said  Mrs.  Penelope,  *<  my  niece  means 
bound  with  satin :  these  are  newfangled  terms,  which 
puzzle  those,  who,  like  you  and  me,  do  not  mix  much 
in  the  world.^' 

**  Well,"  said  Mrs.  Ti&ny,  «  I  think  these  same 
white  satin  bodices  will  be  very  pretty,  and  quite  con^ 
Astent  like,  prorided  there  be  no  points." 

<*  Be  comforted,  Mrs.  Tiffany,"  said  Louisa ;  <*there 
shall  be  no  points,  I  haTc  determined,  though  I  know 
it  will  break  poor  Eloise's  heart  to  be  so  unfashiona- 
ble ;  but,  ior  the  good  people  at  Merton»  it  will  do 
▼ery  well,  I  dare  say." 

The  next  few  days  were  passed  at  Bishop's-Court 
in  perfect  tranquillity.  Barbara  was  always  hiqppy  in 
the  society  of  her  two  friends,  but  her  present  visit 
to  them  was  particulariy  agreeable.  However  occu* 
pied  the  two  young  men  were  during  the  mornings, 
they  always  dined  and  spent  their  evenings  with  the 
jhmily  party.    Both  were»  of  coarse,  highly  elated 
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with  the  agreeable  and  unexpected  incident  of  the 
election.  Lionel  was  greatly  flattered  by  the  daily 
marks  he  received  of  fldfectioiiate  attachment  from 
his  father's  old  tenants,  as  well  as  of  general  regard 
from  the  whole  neighbourhood,  which,  together  with 
the  kind  friendship  shown  him  by  good  old  Mr.  Mild* 
may  and  all  his  family,  inspired  him  with  a  degree  of 
gayety  be  had  not  known  for  many  years.  Might 
there  not  also  be  another  cause  still  more  powerful 
than  any  we  hare  described  ?-«-We  will  not  deny  it* 
Miss  Birmingham's  character  was  one  peculiarly  cal- 
culated to  please  him  ;  she  was  so  truly  feminine,  so 
formed  for  tenderness  and  lore,  so  all  that  a  man  could 
wish  for  in  a  partner  of  wedded  life — all  that  in  his 
dreams  he  had  ever  fancied  as  the  greatest  comfort 
of  existenoe. 

In  short,  before  the  week  was  over  he  was  despe* 
rately  in  love  ;  and  Barbara  I — ^why,  she  thought  him 
the  most  agreeable,  the  most  amiable,  and  by  far  the 
most  handsome  man  she  bad  ever  seen. 
^^JimoTy  potente  Amor  r 

Louisa  had  ascertained  that  Lord  George  Fitzal« 
Ian  was  really  at  Norbury— was  really  to  attend  the 
election  b|ill,  so  she  too  was  perfectly  happy .-^And 
Julia  !  was  «jso  happy  in  her  own  way.  She  rejoiced 
in  the  happiness  of  those  around  her. 
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CHAPTER  Vln. 


A  VISIT. 


*<  At  TiBon'f  vab,  fet  w  pMi  t  iiy, 
Wkeie  an  oiy  Mil,  •  Whiit  mb*  ire  U|row»  awty  P '' 


Nothing  more  of  consequence  occiured  at  Bi- 
shop^B^Court  till  Sunday,  when  the  whole  party  at- 
tended diTine  9<*iTice  at  the  Minster;  after  which, 
Mr.  Mildmay  proposed  that  they  should  drive  to  the 
Abbey,  to  call  on  Lady  Biramigbam,  --a  peace-offer* 
ing  Tistt.  Barbara^s  countenance  feH  immediately, 
and  Julia  saw  that  she  would  rather  not  be  of  the 
party.  She  guessed  from  her  knowledge  of  her 
friend's  sensitive  disposition,  how  much  it  would  an* 
noy  her  to  be  present  at  the  first  meeting  between 
her  mother  and  Colonel  Montague.  Julians 
perception  saw  and  felt  all  this  in  its  proper  li^ 
she  determined  to  spare  Barbara  this  pain.  As  she 
was  to  return  to  Atherford  Abbey  after  the  ball  on 
the  Monday,  there  could  be  no  necessity  for  her  be- 
ing of  the  party  then ;  Julia  therefore  proposed,  that 
instead  of  going  to  see  Lady  Birmin§^am,  they  two 
should  walk  back  to  Bisbop^s-Court  through  the 
fields.  Barbara  caught  at  the  proposal  with  ddight ; 
and  Godfrey  immediately  offered  to  accompany  them, 
as  there  was  nothing,  he  said,  he  abommated  like 
morning  visits. 

The  day  was  so  fine,  that  even  old  Mr.  Mildmay 
proposed  opening  the  landau.  As  Louisa- shook 
hands  with  Barburn  at  parting,  she  brought  the  colour 
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iiilo  her  ckeeks,  by  saymg,  <*  Foolish  girl !  to  leave  me 
for  flo  many  hoars  to  make  the  agreobh  to  this  same 
mUUakre^  this  popular  representative.  Oh  1  Barbara, 
yoa  will  never  know  tlus  world."  She  wonid  have 
said  more,  but  Lionel  seized  her  hand  to  help  her  in ; 
Mr.  Mildmay  followed,  and  Lionel  jumped  in  last. 
The  old  blacks  set  off  at  a  brisk  pace,  along  the  well- 
filled  streets  of  the  borough  of  Merton. 

^  lionel,"  said  Louisa,  **  you  had  better  go  with- 
out your  hat  at  once,  for  if  you  are  ta  bow  to  all 
these  people,  you  will  never  have  done.  But  now 
you  must  prepare  for  your  most  obsequious  eeremo- 
niotts  politeness,  for  we  shall  have  to  pass  Lord  Mor- 
daunt  himself :— there  his  Lordship  stands  in  full  dig- 
pity,  surrounded  by  his  officiers  sypirieurs :  he  looks 
just  as  if  he  were  holding  a  court  martial." 

The  carriage  stopped,  and  Lord  Mordaunt  ad- 
vanced. ^<Good  morning.  Miss  Louisa,"  bowing 
low ;  then  lower  stiUto  Mr.  Mildmay,  **  My  dear  Sir, 
your  moat  obedient ;"  then  with  a  hand  held  out  to 
Lionel,  **  Colonel  Montague,  how  are  you  this  morn- 
ing ?  not  the  worse,  I  hope,  for  all  our  festivities  the 
oti^  night.  You  stood  your  fatiguing  honours  well, 
my  good  friend ;  for  popularity  is  a  most  boring 
thing,  and  I  give  you  my  word,  you  will  find 
politics  iMi  ekim  de  metier/' 

**  We  are  going  to  call  on  Lady  Birmingham,"  said 
Mr.  Mildmay;  **  I  fear  her  conscience  somewhat  re- 
proaches her,  and  Lionel  wishes  every  thing  to  be 
forgotten.  Would  your  Lordship  do  us  the  honour 
to  accompany  us  ?" 

**  The  pleasure  of  such  society  would  half  tempt 
me,  1  own,^'  said  Lord  Mordaunt-;  <<but,  unfor- 
tunately we  had  Lady  Birmingham  at  Norbury  last 
week,  and  I  am  afraid  I  have  beard  all  her  lady- 
wbipH  last  intelligence,  from  her  body  coachman  to 
her  second  head  coachman,  through  all  the  grada- 
tions of  grooms,  till  at  last,  through  the  third  helper, 
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it  penetrated  to  so  insignificant  a  personage  as  your 
humble  serTant.  Really  one  is- not  always  en  from 
for  that  sort  of  thing ;  the  acting  listener  is  some- 
times rather  an  emiuyeuse  business,  unless  one  has  all 
one's  notes  of  admiration  ready.  I  have  seen  all  the 
new  varieties  of  Deccan  Ericas,  some  hundreds,  I 
was  told ;  I  have  admired  all  the  contributions  from 
the  Cape  and  West  Indies ;  I  have  visited  the  aqa»> 
riumor  aquaticnm,  and  looked  at  the  water  lilies,  and 
seen  the  museum  full  of  such  nameless  wonders,  not 
of  specimens  of  the  beau  idial^  but  certainly  of  the 
idSid  beau.  Unless  you  have  done  all  this,  you  really 
hardly  know  what  you  are  going  to  undertake,''  said 
hi9  lordship,  with  a  sort  of  faint,  faded  smile.  *<  I 
have  undergone  it  all.  However,  you  will  be  fortifieO 
with  the  luncheon;  she  will  feed  you  well;  that 
French  cook  of  her's  knows  what  he  is  about ;  and 
she  has  some  capital  wine  too.  The  Baronet  is  re« 
turned  home,  but  that,  of  course,  you  know ;  how- 
ever one  never  thinks  of  him  in  any  way,  poor  man ! 
Yet  really  now,  after  all  1  have  said,  1  must  finish 
by  allowing  that  Lady  Birmingham  is  a  most  chatty, 
agreeable  person,  full  of  knowledge  and  conversation. 
You  will  say  every  thing  that  is  proper  and  kind  from 
me,  au  renoir. — ^You  mean  to  honour  the  ball  to-mor- 
row. Miss  Louisa,  I  hope.  Montague,  of  course,  is  the 
hero  of  the  day.  It  will  be  a  confounded  bore ;  but 
one  must  submit  to  such  duties  sometimes,  to  please 
the  mob.  By  the  by,  too,  we  have  an  old  Paris  friend 
of  your's  staying  with  us,  who  is  very  anxious  to  have 
the  honour  of  seeing  you  again.'' 

Fortunately,  old  Mr.  Mildmay  was  a  little  deaf, 
and  Lord  Mopdaunt  always  spoke  in  a  melancholy, 
minor  tone,  half  sotto  voce ;  but  the  young  lady  felt 
her  cheeks  tingle,  for  she  was  aware  that  her  vtt-a- 
m  both  heard  and  understood;  she  dropped  her 
eyes  to  avoid  seeing  his  significant  and  most  pro* 
voking  smile. 
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««BQt  I  beg  pardon  for  detuning  you,''  said  Lord 
Mofdaont,  as  he  shook  hands  again  with  Lionel,  and 
walked  back  to  his  military  circle. 

The  carriage  drove  on  a  second  time. 

<*  How  I  hate  that  man's  supercilious  coldness  V^ 
said  Louisa :  ^*  his  hatred  of  all  the  world  almost  re- 
ooncilea  one  to  Lady  Birmingham's  love  of  herself 
and  her  belongings." 

<*Take  care,  my  dear,'*  said  Mr.  Mildmay  archly, 
^*leat  your  dislike  of  Lord  Mourdaunt  should  make 
you  too  partial  to  our  neighbour  at  the  Abbey." 

*<  Well,  my  dear  Sir,  I  should  never  have  expected 
any  thing  so  satirical  from  you.  There  is  certainly 
not  much  to  choose  between  them.  Why,  Lionel, 
how  silent  you  are  grown !  Are  you  making  a  sonnet 
to  your  mistress'  eyebrows?  Oh!  but  I  can  guess  it 
all  now;  v^e  are  approaching  the  paternal  wood. 

'  I  rnonni,  O  ye  woodUndt,  I  monrn  bat  for  yoa.' " 

**  Fie,  Louisa,"  said  Mr.  Mildmay,  <*  it  is  really  a 
pity,  my  love,  that  you  should  have  so  little  senti- 
ment." 

The  carriage  now  turned  from  a  shady  lane  upon 
a  picturesque  part  of  the  common,  where  small 
clumps  of  natural  beech  gaVe  a  very  forest-like  ap- 
pearance to  the  scene. 

''This  is  that  eternal  Horsely  Common,*'  said 
Louisa;  ''the  enclosure  of  which  occupies  every 
body  but  me." 

"But  you  would  not  enclose  this  part,  surely," 
said  Lionel :  "  it  would  be  high  treason  against  taste. 
I  always  thought  this  one  of  the  sweetest  spots  I 
know." 

"  Is  it  ?^^  said  the  young  lady,  letting  her  lively 
eyes  wander  round  the  lovely  landscape.  "  I  don't 
pretend  to  understand    any  thing. about  the   pic* 
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turesque,  not  I ;   animated  nature  for  me,  if  you 
please." 

The  grand  entrance  to  Atherford  Park  now  ap- 
peared in  sight.  There  was  a  highly  ornamented 
stone  archway,  with  -a  Gothic  lodge  on  either  side. 
The  road  descended  very  abruptly  through  a  wood 
of  most  snperb  trees,  the  shade  of  which,  in  stBrnmer, 
was  so  thick  as  to  be  almost  gloomy.  The  noise  of 
the  carriage  roused  the  deer  from  dieir  hiding-places, 
and  troops  of  them  were  seen  crossing  the  glade  at 
the  bottom  of  the  hill.  The  road  there  turned  ab- 
ruptly, and,  emerging  from  the  wood,  presented  a 
magnificent  view  of  the  river  Ather.  The  park  rose 
in  a  gentle  ascent  on  the  ottier  side,  at  thcf  top  of 
which,  and  amid  a  g^ove  of  noble  oaks,  the  ivy«cover- 
ed  Abbey  raised  its  venerable  front. 

<Ht  is,  indeed,  a  beautiful  spot,''  said  Lionel,  with 
one  of  those  deep  sighs  which  a  view  of  this  beloved 
scene  always  drew  from  him  :  **  what  noble  trees  I" 

^*  And  sueh  variety  of  them,"  said  Mr,  Mildmay ; 
*^  nothing  can  have  a  finer  effect  than  those  tall  firs 
behind  the  old  building ;  their  sombre  hue  contrasts 
so  well  with  the  oaks,  when  these  last  are  in  full 
leaf." 

*<  There  is  my  favourite  old  elm,''  said  Lionel.  <*I 
have  often  sat  under  it  to  admire  the  view  vou  catch 
through  the  branches  of  the  arch  of  the  bndge." 

**  The  turn  your  father  made  in  the  road  here," 
said  Mr.  Mildmay,  <<  was  a  great  improvement;  Ac 
ascent  used  to  be  so  very  steep — such  a  pull  for  one's 
coach  horses.  I  remember  his  determining  to  do  it ; 
it  was  just  when  the  yeomanry  were  called  out, 
during  the  French  revolution,  when  first  he  raised 
his  regiment." 

This  train  of  thought  struck  a  melancholy  chord, 
which  reverberated  its  tone  on  Lionel.  Both  con- 
tinued silent  till  they  found  themselves  sweeping  up 
to  the  great  door ;  another  moment,  and  ihey  stopped. 
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The  bell  was  rang,  and  a  tribe  of  well-powdered  lac- 

Sueys  appeared  to  answer  its  call ;  and  as  Louisa 
art^  gajrly  out  of  the  carriage,  she  said,  «<  Now  for 
the  Muig  figures,  to  animate  the  landscape." 

After  crossing  the  GU>thic  hall,  and  passing  by, the 
canred  old  oak  staircase,  they  were  shown  into  a  very 
fine  dinldg-room,  of  noble  dimensions,  wainscotted 
with  oak,  and  richly  carved  round  the  panels.  At  a 
large  table  covered  with  every  kind  of  delicacy, 
served  in  the  richest  china,  sat  Sir  Benjamin  and 
Lady  Birmingham :  he  was  a  little  insignificant-look- 
ing old  man,  with  a  very  red  face,  and  a  tremen4ous 
pair  of  whiskers.  Two  footmen  of  very  extraordi- 
nary height,  in  magnificent  liveries,  were  waiting 
upon  them ;  and  a  very  important-looking  butler  was 
also  in  attendance.  They  both  rose  as  the  party  en- 
tered ;  and  Lady  Birmingham  advanced  to  meet  her 
friends,  in  her  most  gracious  manner. 

**  Then  my  eyes  do  not  deceive  me,  and  it  is  indeed 
my  good  old  friend  Mr.  Mildmay,  and  Colonel  Mon- 
tague too,  both  come  to  pronounce  pardon  for  all  my 
offences  I — well,  this  is  too  generous :— and  Mfss 
Louisa  blooming  as  usual.  Colonel  Montague,  al- 
low me  to  express  how  much  I  am  flattered  by  this 
visit ; — in  your  own  dear  old  Abbey  you  must  be 
merciful,  and  promise  to  forgive  all  that  is  past,^'  and 
the  lady  affected  to  bide  her  face  with  her  hand. 
*'  Sir  Benjamin,"  continued  she,  "  let  me  present  you 
to  Colonel  Montague,  our  landlord,  I  may  say,  and 
our  new  member  for  Merton.^^ 

Sir  Benjamin  bowed  sundry  times,  and  stammered 
out  something,  but  did  not  seem  quite  certain  of  his 
own  meaning. 

<'Mr.  Mildmay,''  said  Lady  Birmingham,  <'do 
take  the  seat  on  this  side  the  fire,  that  you  may  not 
feel  any  draught ;  you  are  just  come  in  time  for  some 
excellent  real  Scotch  hotchpodge,  made  by  my  own 
French  cook,  Rissole.    The   Duke  of  Clanalpin 
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thought  it  80  good  that  he  sent  for  the  receipt  last 
]fear.  Colonel  Montague,  let  me  giro  you  some 
Swiss  cabbageto  the  hc^bpodge,  it  is  an  eu^Dent 
mixture."  * 

*<  And  so  you  patronize  sour  craut  P  said  Mr. 
MQdmay.  t 

^*  A  sort  of  refinement  upon  it :  I  got  the  receipt 
from  the  Prince  de  Hougoumenf  s  cook  at  Spa^  but 
it  must  be  made  of  Chou  de  MUan,  to  be  really  good. 
Miss  Louisa,  do  you  eat  nothing  ?  I  fear  you  are 
still  very  delicate.  Or  are  you  for  fruit  ?^allow  me 
to  recommend  a  Long-town  pippin  to  you,  or  some 
of  this  Guava.  My  friend  Admiral  Buckeridge  in- 
sisted on  sending  me  something  from  abroad,  he  was 
going  to  America ; — *  Oh  my  good  Mend,'  said  I, 
<  send  me  some  of  those  famous  Long-town  pippins  :* 
so  behold  at  Christmas  arrived  a  cask  of  these  rery 
magnificent  apples,^directed  to  Lady  Birmingham,  Bb^ 
mingham  Abbey  :  and  this  Guava  was  sent  me  by  the 
Admiral's  son,  who  was  stationed  ofi*  the  West  Indies. 
Oh !  and  here  is  anotherrather  uncommon  fruit,  aSha* 
dock, — ^let  me  cut  you  a  slice.  Colonel  Montague, — 
sent  me  by  a  very  particular  friend.  Governor  O'Shaw- 
nassia,  an  old  crony  of  Sir  Benjamin's :  he  arrired 
from  Barbadoes  the  other  day,  and  sent  me,  by  way 
of  remembrance,  some  Shadocks  and  Cocoa-nuts. 
Would  you  like  any  Cocoa-nut  ?—-Siivertop,''  ad- 
dressmg  the  butler,  **  why  is  not  there  some  Cocoa- 
nut  here  ?" 

<*  I  did  not  know  your  ladyship  meant  to  have 
all  the  foreign  fiuit  at  luncheon,"  said  Silvertop. 

"  My  dear  good  lady,"  said  Mr.  Mildmay,  "  surely 
we  have  things  enough : — all  the  rarities  of  the  four 
quarters  of  the  globe  collected  at  luncheon  is  too 
much.^' 

<<  Oh  i  we  cannot  have  too  many  good  things  to 
give  Colonel  Montague  a  fiivourable  idea  of  our  pro- 
ceedings at  his  Abbey." 
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Lionel  bowed ;  he  was  much  amused. 
**  But  we  must  lionize  Colonel  Montague  about 
the  grounds,  so  let  us  prepare  for  our  walk.    Sil- 
Tertopi  tell  Sir  Benjamin's  own  man  to  bring  in  his 
mastei^s  gaiters.'' 

SOvertop  obeyed,  and  re-entered  presently,  with  a 
tall  spruce  elegant  young  gentleman,  in  silk  stock- 
ings, who  buttoned  on  Sir  Benjamin's  gaiters,  and 
then  gmcefoBy  withdrew. 

**I  think,  my  dear,*'  said  Lady  Bhrmingham  to  her 
spoose,  **  yoo  bad  bc^r  go  in  the  donkey  curricle,  as 
you  feel  a  little  gouty  this  morning.  Sir  Benjamin 
has  eot  two  famous  Spanish  mules,  which  he  enjoys 
vastly,''  said  the  lady,  addressing  Mr.  Mildmay ; — 
'^and  now,  my  good  friend,  will  you  mount  Barbara's 
little  Shetland  pony,  which  I  will  answer  for  carry- 
ing you  nicely  % — or  shall  I  drire  you  in  my  garden 
chair  with  my  new  gray  ponies  ?  I  am  so  proud  of 
my  skill  as  a  charioteer.  Ur  suppose  we  were  all  to 
walk  d5>wn  to  the  bridge,  the  barouche  landau  with 
four  horses  could  meet  us  there.". 

The  last  plan  was  thought  the  best,  so  the  barouche 
and  four  was  ordered. 

**  Silvertop,  tell  the  bailiff  and  the  head-gardener  to 
bring  aie  each  their  master-keys  ;  and  to  be  in  at- 
tendance, in  case  1  should  want  them.  Tell  Mr. 
Premium  I  shdl  audit  some  of  the  accounts  this  eyen- 
ing;  and  he  may  direct  some  of  the  people  who 
want  to  speak  to  me,  to  be  here  to-morrow  morn- 
ing at  seven  o'clock." 

'<  I  see  you  are  as  active  as  ever,  my  good  lady,** 
said  Mr.  Mildmay. 

^*  Tes,  my  old  friend ;  actiYity  is  the  soul  of  busi- 
ness. But  it  feels  cold  ;  I  think  I  had  better  put  on 
my  Greenland  overall  boots,  my  maid  will  be  waiting 
with  diem  up  stairs.  Miss  Louisa,  will  you  show 
Colonel  Montague  the  roomd  ?  I  shall  be  down  im- 
mediately.'* 
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**  Ob,  what  a  relief!'*  said  Louisa ;  <<bat  it  is  too 
ridiculooB  for  me  to  pretend  to  show  you  the  house  : 
however,  I  must  obey  orders : — where  shall  we 
go?**  ' 

**  Oh,  I  want  to  see  my  mother's  picture.'' 

**  And  to  peep  at  the  co^iy  too,  I  dare  say,"  said 
she. 

Lionel  followed  her  through  the  dra\ring-room  in 
silence,  and  stood  for  some  minutes  gazing  at  the 
much-loved  features  of  his  lamented  parent.  Louisa 
would  not  interrupt  his  melancholy  musings.  Tbe 
piano  was  ()pen,  and  she  sat  down  to  it,  and  almost 
mechanically  sang  those  beautiful  words  of  Mopre's, 
in  so  plaintive  a  tone  that  it  quite  touched  Lionel's 
feelings : — 

<<  The  harp  that  once  throagh  Tara'a  halls 

Tha  tool  of  musio  shed, 
Mow  haBf^a  aa  piute  on  Tara's  walla, 

Am  if  that  soul  were  fled. 
So  aleeps  the  pride  of  former  dajn, 

So  glory**  thrill  is  oVr ; 
And  hearts  that  once  beat  high  for  praise. 

Now  feel  that  thrill  no  more." 

<'  Alas  !  too  true  !"  said  Lionel  half  aloud,  walking 
back  to  the  drawing-room,  that  he  might  look  once 
again  at  all  the  old  family  portraits, — he  seemed  almost 
to  be  apostrophizing  his  ancestors. 

<<  Quite  sentimental,  I  protest,"  said  Lady  Bir- 
mingham, entering  at  this  moment,  wrapped  up 
something  like  a  Russian  bear.  **  Ah !  Colonel 
Montague,  I  see  what  occupies  you, — a  sweet  pic- 
ture really,  and  vastly  like,  I  am  told  ;  but  you  have 
not  been  in  the  library  yet,  and  I  want  you  to  see  my 
new  bookcases.  Your  brother's  collection  of  books, 
I  am  told,  is  certainly  very  fine  ;  quite  choice  in  point 
of  value.  Mid  learning,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  but 
sadly  deficient  in  books  of  light  reading :  those  musty 
folios,  you  know,  are  really  now  quite  out  of  vogue,  so  I 
have  got  a  pretty  collection  of  novels  and  light  things . 
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from  Colbarn's,  and  toinH  rosewood  cases  bt  them, 
that  do  vMtlj  well,  and  really  are  very  ornamental." 

As  no  one  could  possibly  admire  such  an  addi- 
tion to  a  fine,  old,  classical  library,  the  whole  party 
were  silent  as  they  followed  Lady  Birmingham,  who 
cUerimed  the  books;  as  she  had  before  done  the 
luncheon. 

Louisa  found  an  opportunity  to  whisper  to  Lionel — 

*'Iii  booki,  Bot  anthon,  kaned  is  mj  ladj.'* 

And  on  another  occasion,  when  Lady  Birmingham 
exhibited  a  new  edition  of  the  Almanack  dea  GouT' 
numdif  superbly  bound,  she  said  in  a  low  ?oice  to 
Lionel,  **  How  the  shades  of  Aldus  and  Elzevir  must 
blush  to  be  degraded  by  such  company  !" 

At  length  they  were  fairly  through  the  house  and 
in  the  pleasure-ground,  where  they  found  Mr.  Mild- 
may  and  Sir  Benjamin  waiting  for  them  in  a  superb 
little  carriage,  drawn  by  two^plendid  mules,  who 
seemed  too  full  of  Spanish  blood  for  the  Baronet's 
powers  as  a  charioteer. 

Then  came  the  exhibition  of  aU  the  wonders  of  the 
horticultural  art:  the  succession-houses,  Calcuttas, 
vineries,  peacheries,  and  mushroom  beds  were  shown 
off  to  admiration ;  but  Lady  Birmingham's  chief 
powers  were  reserved  for  her  new  conservatory. 
Here  her  learning  knew  no  bounds.  The  number  of 
botanical  names  she  remembered  was  certainly  sur- 
prising ;  and  if  she  applied  some  of  them  to  wrong 
plants  it  did  not  much  signify,  for  to  the  greater  part 
of  her  listeners  it  mattered  little  whether  the  plant 
were  an  orientalis  or  an  occidentalis ;  a  japonica  or 
a  vulgaris ;  a  major  or  a  minor ;  a  prostrata  or  a 
spirens ;  or  whether  the  word  were  pronounced  erica 
or  erlc&.     They  were  equally  pleased  in  any  way. 

The  flower-garden  in  front  of  the  conservatory 
had  been  laid  out  by  Lady  Montague  ;  and  the  va- 
rious recollections  ^Uch  the  sight  of  it  brought  back 
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to  Lionel's  mind,  prevented  bim  from  thoroughly  eu- 

{'oyiug  all  Lady  Birmbgbam's  absurdities.  Not  so 
jouisa :  she  was  delighted  with  the  ridiculous  in  any 
shape,  but  in  that  of  ignorant,  purse-proud  pomposity, 
it  was  truly  delicious — fair  game,  as  she  always  said 
that  Lady  Birmingham  was  formed  for  the  amuse- 
ment of  the  rest  oP'the  world,  and  that  the  best  part 
of  her  wan,  that  she  might  be  quizzed  in  the  most 
open  manner  without  ever  finding^t  out.  v 

The  conservatory  opened  into  a  museum,  contain- 
ing'fossils,  ohells,  birds,  insects,  and  all  sorts  of  name- 
less curiosities— or,  as  Lord  Mordaunt  said,  of  the 
**  ideal  beau/*  Lionel  took  up  an  odd-looking  stone. 
**  Oh,  my  dear  Sir  I'*'  said  Lady  Birmingham,  <*  have 
a  care;  laying  ht*r  hand,  upon  his  arm:  **a  most 
valuable  relic,  brought  from  the  ruins  of  Troy  by 
Professor  Zink,  supposed  to  come  from  Priam's 
palace,  the  only  specimen  in  England.*' 

*^  Lady  Birmingham,"  said  Louisa,  *^  what  in  the 
nam»  of  wonder,  can  there  be  curious  in  that  fine 
glass-ease  ?** 

"  Where,  where  ?»»  said  her  ladyship.  «*  Oh !  that 
dried  nosegay;  it  is  indeed,  in  my  opinion,  a  most 
▼aluable  curiosity.  That  dried  bouquet  onde  adorned 
the  bosom  of  the  celebrated  Madame  Bertrand,  who 
was  so  long  at  St.  Helena  with  t*he  great  Napoleon. 
When  he  was  off  Plymouth,  after  he  surrendered 
himself  to  Captain  Maitland,  my  friends  the  Salva- 
dors,  of  Mendoza  Mount,  in  Devonshire,  took  a  boat 
to  have  a  view  of  the  hero.  They  saw  Madame 
Bertrand  quite  plain,  at  the  window  of  the  cabin, 
and,  with' a  telescope,  they  could  even  make  out  that 
she  wore  a  coloured  English  muslin  !  Well,  she  was 
just  finishing  her  toilette,  and  in  a  pique,  as  they  sup- 
posed, she  drew  this  bouquet  from  her  bosom»  and 
threw  it^into  the  sea ;  )oung  Sampson  Salvador  had 
the  good  fortune  to  seize  it,  and  sent  it  to  me  as  a 
curiosity  worthy  of  my  museum.^' 
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This  story  almost  joyerset  Lionel's  gravity. 

^*  One  sprig  of  myrtle/'  continued  her  ladyship, 
"  uufortunately  fell  out,  and  was  seized  upon  by  one 
of  the  lieutenants,  a  young  Arabia,  but  he  happens  to 
be  yeiy  intimate  with  my  friends  the  Pettingalis,  and 
Paulina  Pettingall  thinks  she  can  procure  it  for 
me." 

**A  valuable  relic,  indeed,"  observed  Lionel; 
obliged  to  say  something  in. his  own  defence.  <*  But 
pray  what  is  there  curious  in  this  old  walking-stick  ?'' 

**  That  stick,"  replied  the  lady,  **  belonged  to  the 
great  Napoleon  himself  He  held  it  in  his  hand 
when  he  disembarked  at  St.  Helena ;  but  in  a  fit  of . 
abstraction — ^not  ipuch  to  be  wondered  at,  poor  man  I 
— ^he  let  it  fall,  just  as  be  landed,  and  it  was  picked 
up  by  a  young  captain  in  the  navy,  a  godson  of  mine, 
one  of  the  Staffordshire  Whitemarshes :  he  was  fol-  ^ 
lowing  in  the  imperial  train,  and  he  most  kindly  pre- 
sented it  to  me  on  his  return  to  England.  I  mean  to 
have  it  topped  with  gold,  and  an  inscription  upon  it, 
with  a  laif  e  bee  extending  its  wings  above." 

**Well,  I  declare,"  said  Louisa,  *^here  is  an  old 
tooth." 

<<  It  is,  indeed,  my  dear,  neither  more  nor  less  than 
an  old  tooth,  which  my  friend  Professor  Zink  picked 
up  at  the  tomb  of  Scipio,  many  years  ago." 

'<  Oh,  my  dear  Lady  Birmingham,  do  tell  Colonel 
Montague  the  history  of  these  queer  portraits." 

"  They  were  given  to  me,"  said  her  Ladyship, 
'*by  my  favourite  Mirza  Hassan  Khan,  the  famous 
Persian  Ambassador.  They  are  undoubted  portraits 
of  the  present  royal  family  of  Persia,  and  were  in- 
tended to  be  given  to  the  British  Museum ;  but  I  en- 
treated to  have  them,  and  his  excellency  would  not 
vefiise  me.'^ 

«  I  think,"  said  Lionel,  <*  the  Persian  artists  rather 
hSL  in  perspective  and  proportion." 

<*  To  say  nothing  of  colouring,"  said  Louisa. 
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<<  Oh,  you  unmerciful  critics ;  but,  in  tbe  infncy 
of  the  arts,  one  must  make  some  allowance.'* 

"  Obi  certainly,"  said  Lionel,  ^*  as  well  as  in  tbe 
infancy  of  taste."  This  speech  procured  him  a  sank 
frpm  Louisa. 

The  curricle  with  the  two  mules  now  droFC  up. 
Mr.  Mildmay  took  leave  of  Sir  Benjamin,  and  calM 
out  to  the  young  people  that  they  must  be  tbinkiog'  of 
home,  if  they  meant  to  haTe  any  dinner. 

Lady  Birmingham  was  much  disappointed ;  she  had 
not  shown  them  half  she  intended.  She  accompanied 
her  friends  to  the  bridge,  where  Mr.  Mildmay  had 
ordered  his  carriage  to  meet  him,  and  where  the 
splendid  barouche  and  four  was  also  in  attendance — 
the  body  coachman  on  the  box,  two  fashionable  kKA« 
ing  footmen  in  the  dicky  behind.  *<How  cmeV' 
cried  Lady  Birmingham,  **io  leave  me  to  take  my 
solitary  drive  round  the  grounds  I  However,  1  shall 
go  and  see  my  plantations,  and  take  my  head  gardener 
and  iny  steward  in  the  carriage  with  me.  It  will 
save  time.  Is  Sir  Benjamin's  groom  coming  to  drive 
the  males  ?" 

"  He  will  be  here  directly,  my  lady." 

<'  I  shall  be  glad  to  have  him,  my  dear,''  said  Sir 
Benjamin ;  *<  for  dish  me  if  these  confounded  mules 
are  not  very  restive !'' 

Mr.  Mildmay  and  his  party  got  into  then*  carrii^e. 
"  I  leave  Barbara  entirely  to  your  care,  my  dear  Sff, 
for  to-morrow  night,"  said  her  ladyship.  «  The  car- 
riage shall  be  sent  to  bring  her  home.— God  b'ye, 
Miss  Louisa,  hope  you  will  have  plenty  of  dancing. 
Piay  tell  your  sister  how  delighted  I  am  thai  Mr. 
Mildmay  has  given  his  consent  to  her  accompanying 
us  to  town.  I  suppose  Barbara  got  all  her  things  the 
other  day.  Tiffany  was  here  a  long  time.  Good 
morning  to  you  all;  you  will  have  a  sweet  drive 
home.'' 

"Lionel,"  said  Louisa,  as  they  drove  off,  «  suroly 


yott  ougbt  to  gtre  thiv  sfaow-lady  sometliing  for  the 
3ight  of  all  her  fine  things  !'* 

The  earria^  drove  swiftly  down  the  Park.  When 
they  ^ere  approaching  the  lodge,  Mr.  Mild  may 
turned  to  Col^mrl  Montague, "  Wf  I!,*'  said  he,  "now 
tell  ffie  what  yon  tbibk  of  Sir  Benjamin  and  lady  Bir* 
imghfim/*' 

**  Mad  representations,  indeed,  of  my  poor  father 
and  mother,  Sir,**  said  Lionet. 

•*Thvy  certainly  do  not  remind  one  of  them;  but 
perlraps  you  think  the  daucchter  makes  some  amends 
for  .the  folly  of  her  parents.^' 

'  *' Poor  Miss  Birmingham  '.''returned  Colonel  Mon- 
tague, "  she  is,  indeed,  of  a  very  different  order  of 
beingn.** 

«* Their  purse-proud  folly,'* said  Mr.  Mildmay,  "is 
quite  laughable.  I  have  often  thought  it  a  proof  how 
little  store  Providence  sets  b\  wealth,  that  it  should 
be  so  frequently  bestowed  on  those  who  make  a  very 
contemptible  use  of  it :  but  the  poet  has  justly  ob- 
served, on  this  sort  of  lavish  expenditure — 

*  Yet  heocc  tlie  poor  are  cloUi«d,  the  huogrr  fed ; 
Health  V>  himielt,  and  to  hisinfMOts  breau,  ^ 

The  labourer  bears:  what  his  hard  heart  denies, 
Hifi  charitable  yanitysiipiilies.' 

"  I  think  Lady  Birmingham  will  never  succeed  in 
spoiling  her  daughter's  amiable  disposition.  Poor 
girl !  sbe  will  have  hard  cards  to  play." 

"  Hard  cards,  ray  dear  Sir  V*  said  Louisa :  "  do  you 
call  being  an  heiress  to  20,000/.  a-year  hard  cards  ?  I . 
only  wish  I  had  such  a  hand  dealt  me." 

"She  will  be  exposed  to  innumerable  dangers,'' 
replied  Mr.  Mildmay,  "  and  who  will  advise  her  ?** 

"  Ob  !  but  she  will  find  plenty  of  counsellors,  t 
doubt  not." 

**  Yes,  my  dear,  and  I  have  great  hopes  in  the  natu- 
ral steadiness  of  Barbara's  disposition.  Were  it  you> 
Louisa,  1  should  not  feel  half  so  secure." 

Vol.  I.— 10 
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<<  Ohy  fie !  Papa ;  bat  you  are  so  severe  upon  youf 
poor  Louisa.'* 

y  I  have  a  much  better  opinion  of  Sir  Benjamin,^^ 
continued  the  old  gentleman,  "than  most  people 
have :  he  is  weak  and  ridiculous,  and  suffers  her  lady- 
ship to  treat  him  like  a  perfect  baby,  but  he  is  a  kind- 
intentioned  man  at  the  bottom ;  his  heart  is  in  the 
right-place,  and,  if  he  had  not  been  cursed  with  such 
immense  wealth,  he  would  haye  passed  unnoticed 
through  the  world,  and  his  follies  would  never  have 
been  brought  into  play.  Not  so  my  lady:  she  might 
have  been  less  palpably  absurd,  but  her  heart  would 
have  been  still  Uie  same.  I  shall  always  say,  <  Grood 
Lord  I  deliver  me  from  Lady  Birmingham  !' " 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


THE  BALLi 


ATtuit !  I  ihaketiMe  from  me,  Can  t 

Thcgay.  the  yonthfol,  aadthe  fair. 

Worn  '•LodM,^  and  "  Court,"  and  **  House." 

and  "Haiu,"  * 

And  hnnyuig  to  th'  election  balL 

Etonian. 

The  important  night  at  length  arrired,  when  all  th^ 
beau  numde  of'the  borough  of  Morton  and  its  vicinity 
were  to  be  assembled  to  celebrate  Colonel  Montague'a 
election. 

The  abigaUs  at  Bishop's-Court  succeeded  to  admi- 
ration in  their  labours:  Miss  Parry  had  provided  all 
that  was  necessary ;  Mademoiselle  Eloise  exerted  all 
her  Parisian^aste,  and  even  Mrs.  Dinah  allowed  that 
the  ball-dresses  were  remarkably  pretty. 

The  party  made  their  entree  into  the  ball-room  just 
in  proper  time,  though  Louisa  said  they  were  so 
dreadfully  early  that  there  was  not  a  creature  to  speak 
to,  and  yet  the  room  was  already  half  foil :  but  as 
Lady  Norbury  had  condescended  to  be  the  patroness 
of  the  ball,  in  compliment  to  Colonel  Montague,  of 
course  the  dancing  could  not  commence  till  her  lady* 
ship  was  present.  **  We  shall  not  be  able  to  escape 
a  single  civility,"  said  she.  *<  Do  look  at  the  chande^r 
lier !  what  an  apology  of  a  thing !  why  Uie  room  b 
darkness  visible." 

The  dUHnguefi  of  the  neighbourhood,  of  course, 
were  not  yet  arrived^  since  Fashion  has  oddly  enough 


decreed  that  unponetuality  is  a  sign  of  good  broediag  ; 
^d  that  to  be  eariy  any  where,  is  a  proof  yon  most 
be  nobody. 

The  ball,  of  course,  could  not  commence  till  the 
arrival  of  the  Norbury  party,  but  they  were  always 
'^  the  latent  of  the  late/'  However,  the  fashionables 
were  beginning  to  drop  slowly  in.  '*Now,  ladies  I 
you  must  tell  me  who  all  the  people  are,"  said  Lionel ; 
^<  for  you  know  I  am  such  a  stranger  here  I  shall 
hardly  recollect  any  one.  Who  are  these  just  comii^ 
in  ?  A  fine-looking  woman  the  mother,  and  the  daugh- 
ters are  b^mart  at  least,  if  not  handsome." 

*<  How  angry  they  tvould  be,'*  said  Louisa,  <<  if  they 
heard  you ;  for  Lady  Margaret  Carlton  thinks  her 
daughters  beauties  of  the  first  class.  She  is  the  wife 
of  our  archdeacon." 

**  Oh  !  Dr.  Carlton^^  I  remember  he  Osed  often  to 
be  at  the  Abbey,  bul  i  did  not  reooUect  he  was  mar« 
ried." 

*^  A  proof  you  have  not  seen  much  of  him,  for  he  is 
l^ways  sayiug  '  when  the  Duke  of  Claualpin  did  me 
ftbe  iKonour  to  gi?e  nie  his  eldest  daughter  in  marriage.' 
One  day  Captain  O'Brian  answered,  *  Ay«  my  dear 
Sir,  and  he  would  have  given  her  to  you  had  she  b«*en 
twice  as  old.'  And  the  best  of  it  was,  that  the  Duke 
did  not  give  her  to  Dr.  Caiitoo  ;  he  ran  off  with  her. 
He  is  a  cadet  of  a  good  family ; 


'  Not  ovcr^weighty  is  the  pone, 
Bot  m»Bf  iMHcIt  liave  danf 


However,  as  her  ladyship  is  related  to  every  rif^t 
honourable  north  of  ttie  Tweed,  she  treats  Dr.  Carl- 
ton and  his  conneidons  with  infinite  scorn  .^ 

*^  What  very  beautifvl  gowns  the  Miss  Carltons 
have  got  on,^'  said  Barbara. 

^  Oh,  they  are  always  iireei  a  q%Mtn  efmght ;  her 
ladyship  is  «  capital  inautiger,  and  intends  ihem^  to 


maike  smurt  wives  to  men  of  small  fortime.  I  dare 
say  she  will  tell  Lionel  so  the  moment  he  U.intro- 
daced ;  and  then,  if  we  admire  the  dresses,  we  shall 
Ibe  told  of  the  great  effect  they  produced  at  the  last 
Almack's.* 

<<  I  think,  Barbara,"  sud  Jidia,  « that  we  ought  to 
go  up  to  Lady  Margaret,  to  inquire  after  Dr.  Carlton.'' 
"  Now  that  is  so  like  Jiua,''  said  Louisa,  "  be- 
cause, surely,  as  this  ball  is  given  on  purpose  to  cele* 
brate  Colonel  Montague's  election,  we  ought  to  sit 
stin,  and  let  the  people  come  to  us. .  Depend  upon 
it,  the  moment  Lady  Margaret's  glass  enables  her  to 
perceive  us,  she  will  come  immediately  to  make 
pretty  speeches,  and  to  pounce  upon  our  men  for 
partners  for  ber  two  missed.  Now  mark  if  she  does 
not." 

*^  You  may  stay  here  then  with  Lionel,"  said  Julia^ 
'<  but  I  dare  say  Barbara  will  go  with  me.'* 

**  Oh,  that  I  will>  with  pleasure,"  said  Miss  Bir* 
mingham,  <*  it  is  what  I  was  wishing  to  do,  only  I  had 
not  courage  to  cross  the  room  alone." 

*<  Oh !  by  all  means  go  then  and  do  all  the  pro- 
prieties,^' said  Louisa,  **  while  I  teU  Lionel  who  is 
ivho,  and  every  thing  about  every  body.  We  shall 
have  Uie  Lady  Margare  ibere  presently ;  and  now> 
Lionel,  look,  that  is  her  charming  son,  the  great 
dandy,  Adolpbus  Frederic  Carlton;  no,  you  don't 
look  right.  See !  that  creature  with  all  those. under-^ 
waistcoats ;  he  is  godson  to  one  of  the  royal  Dukes, 
and  is  just  gone  into  the  Guards.  Now  he  will  be 
presented  to  Barbara ;  that  is  what  Lady  Maigaret 
will  call  a  good  hit ;  but  I  hope  he  won't  ask  her  to 
dance  the  first  set.  But  1  suppose,  of  course,  Lionel, 
you  have  engaged  her.". 

*' For  the  second  I  have/' said  Colonel  Montague, 
**  but  I  am  told  I  must  open  the  ball  with  Lady  Anne 
Norbury ;  that  it  will  be  expected.:  so  I  hold  myself 
in  readiness  for  that  honour." 

10* 


sflir  80  lar  a?  to  taiee,  I  wpfiose  he  vill  take  out 
que  of  lbs  Lady  S^aulirtt's ;  for  I  liear  Ihej  are 
oomioff.  Tb«Q  mbo  naU  Barbara  danoe  vitb  Ihe  fink 
set  ? — diet's  see  !  Oh !  I  have  it  now ;  she  shall  Janda 
wkb  h^  Geaige  Fitaallan.  I  uaed  aften  to  laake 
him  4aDca  vntb  wbaaiaaer  I  plaased  iomarlf ,  tm  I 
think  I  fibaU  be  able  to  manasa  that.*' 

«f  Aim)  are  >oa  sura  jfou  vriU  wish  it,  Loasta  V^  aaid 
Uon^r  looking  staadfaatly  at  bar.  *'  There  waa  a 
tifloe  when  I  thipk  yoa  votdd  have  baen  vei7  MB^tj 
if  Lord  Oeorge  bad  danced  wkb  any  one  bak  yowr« 
aalf  the  first  dance,  I  remember." 

<<  Oht  those  times  are  past,*  tntanmpted  Louiaa, 
with  an  endeavour  to  npp^Bt  uneoncaraed.  ^'  Lord 
George  Fitzallan  at  Merton,  among  the  high  set  froai 
Norbury^  and  making  bis  dibtu  under  my  wing  at 
Paris,  are  quite  two  diierrnt  pedple.'* 

"  I  cannot  make  you  out,''  said  Lionet  tboug^tfuUy. 
''  I  wonder  what  Caroline  would  say  were  she  here  1^ 

"  Oh,  she  wovld  say  that  aa  election-ball  is 
England  i»  hot  half  so  gay  a  thing  as  a/^  dfi  viUage 
in  dear  France ;  and  she  would  aay  triN^." 

<'  Ah  !^'  said  Lk)ael»  shaking  his  head  raproachfiiUy 
at  her.  ^'  Paris  has  spoilt  you  both :  she  has  marriad 
a  foreign^,  'so  it  does  not  signify ;  but  you,  Louisa ! 
wbo  are  to  live  in  this  country,  you  would  have  baea 
much  happier  had  you  never  gone  abrosd.*^ 

^'  Maia  chongeam  de  sup$ :  leave  my  beau  for  yoar 
bei/e.— Pray  observe  Barbara  abakmg  hands  with 
all  those  vulgar-lookinc  people ;  with  what  Joy  she 
greets  that  gawky  red-taced  girl  in  that  odious  jonft- 
i}ier€  ! — bow  can  she  have  such  disgrageful  oroniea  t 
Oh  I  I  see  ;  it  is  that  stupid  Miss  Barkiw,  the  dau|^* 
ter  of  the  curate  at  Atberford.'* 

^<  How  strange  it  is,**  said  Lion«*l,  "  that  1  admire 
ber  for  the  ?ery  thing  which  excites  your  displeasure : 
it  is  that  genuine-good-heartedneas,  that  real  aimpU^ 
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dfty  of  eliUMter,  iriiieh  hisIbm  her  so  interestbg  n 
perflOQ*  much  more  than  her  beauty." 

««¥ery  lra«,  ay  food  iihikMdpher ;  bat  it  mm  her 
gottd  (kioin,  her  aoft  compiexioB,  and  lomig  ^«e, 
which  nMle  70a  firal  take  tlie  troidrie  to  banc  oat  all 
tlwae  CKoeBeiiciea  of  heart  and  efaarma  of  mind. 
Tmat  joa  all  for  Aat ;  you  aK>raliBtfi  always  select 
anfsl  fonns.  Now  do  yoo  think  aBental'perfoctioDi 
with  a  red  nose  or  a  humped  back,  would  ever  eatch 
jfmt  So  your  tirades  about  intellect  and  lirtiie  go 
with  me  for  nothing ;  mere  humbqg ;  and  that  h 
what  rules  all  the  worid/' 

^<  Lionel  couM  not  help  laughing. 

*<  See  P  continMd  this  lively  rattle,  ^  t  was  quite 
right  in  my  pvedictioa.  Here  comes  the  stately  Lady 
M mrgaret  Carlton  herself,  on  Godfiey's  arm,  under 
psettKBce  of  inquking  after  a  epld  and  sore  diroat 
wbieh  I  sported  as  a  good  eieuse  to  escape  a  dull 
dinner  at  Dean's  Momit  last  week,  but  really  to  be 
introduced  to  you.  The  daughters  are  following, 
arm-in-arm, which  looks  affectionate  and  picturesque. 
ApoHoniii,  Ae  eUest,  is  pulling  up  her  swan-like 
neck,  that  you  may  admire  it ;  and  Charlotte  Au* 
guata,  the  old  Quern's  god-dauirhter,  i^  smiling  from 
ear  to  ear,  to  show  off  her  most  beautiful  white  teeth. 
Noir  for  it  !-^here  they  come  !** 

The  party  advanced  just  as  Louisa  described. 
Lady  Margaret  expressed  the  greatest  pleasure  that 
her  yoiasg  friend  was  able  to  come  to  the  ball.  They 
had  all  regretted  her  absence  the  other  day  so  much. 
Then  came  the  most  feeling  inquiries  after  the  spe- 
cies of  sore  throat  she  had  been  suffering  from,  fol- 
lowed by  a  recommendation  of  certain  pectoral 
lozenges,  which  were  quite  infallible.  All  the  time 
her  ladyship  was  speaking  to  Louisa,  she  was  casting 
side-glances  at  Colonel  Montague.  The  Miss  Carl- 
tons  shook  hands  most  cordially  with  their  ^*  deai? 
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frieod,"  and  tben  echoed  all  iheir  mamma's  hopes 
and  fears. 

LoiMsa  was  suddenly  seized  with  a  violent  fit  of 
(soughing ;  then  she  seemed  to  feel  a  draught  of  air» 
and  so  must  cross  her  shawl^  but  yet  contrived  to 
show  off  all  the  border ;  then  again  the  room  was 
^*  quite  nu^^erabb/  h/Qt,  those  odious  lamps !"  and  so 
she  fanned  away  at  a  great  rate,  in  order  to  exhibit- a 
new  French  fan. 

Lady  Mai^aret  was  grieved  to  see  her  so  indiffer- 
ently, — ^really  quite  distressed ; — coughs  and  sore 
throats  were  sometimes  dangerous  ; — and  then  she 
paused  a  moment,  in  doubt  how  to  proceed. 

Godfrey  had  left  the  party,  notwithstanding  the 
Miss  Carltons'  inviting  looks  for  him  to  reoMun. 
Louisa  was  repressing  an  incUnation  to  laugh ;  Lionel 
\yaited  in  immoveable  gravity.  Lady  Margaret,  at 
length,  with  dedded  courage  faced  Jo  the  right-about, 
and  gave  one  momentary  sharp  glance.  She  was 
satisfiedl    **  Colonel  Montague,  I  believe  ?" 

Lionel  bowed  assent. 

She  extended  her  hand  most  graciously:  <<  My 
dear  Sir,  you  must  allow  me  to  consider  myself  one 
of  your  oldest  friends,  for  I  knew  you  well  in  petti^ 
coats;  charmed,  I  assure  you,  we  cJl  are,  to  see  you 
once  again  in  this  neighbourhood.  Such  an  unex- 
pected happiness  to  have  a  Montague  for  our  hew 
member !  Give  me  leave  to  present  you  to  my  girls, 
who  have  heard  so  much  of  yon  all  their  lives. 
Apollonia,  Charlotte  Augusta, — Colonel  Montague. 
I  must  inquire  after  your  sister  too ;  I  remember  her 
such  a  sweet  pretty  creature.  Whom  was  it  she 
married  ?  Some  foreigner  I  was  told." 

"  The  Baron  de  Wallestein." 

"  What !  the  new  Austrian  ambassador  ?" 

«  The  same." 

««You  don't  say  so  !— well,  this  is  delightful !  Only 
think,  my  dears,"  said  her  ladyship,  turning  to  hel' 


dft^^ten ;  ^'onr  ii;fCMirite  Bftroa  is  CukMl  Ma*- 
tague^s  brodier4ii-]awv  WlieB  be  wa»  in  fing^laod, 
some  jears  9go,  we  wen  00  intimate  with  him  1  He 
was  always  at  my  brother's,  tlie  PukeofClaoatpoi's; 
went  into  Scotland  to  shoot  groase  with  him  at  Mao 
Ivor  Tower,  where  we  met  him  ;*-HBM>t  Charlotte  Aa-> 
Shasta,  however ;  it  was  long  before  she  came  Ottt|«^ 
but Afiollonia  knew  bim  vastly  well.** 

<<Oh,it  was  years  befc^re  my  time,  mamma,"  said 
Miss  Charlotte  Augusta,  ratner  indignantly ;  *^  bat 
70U  always  da  make  me  out  so  old.'^ 

**  True,  my  poor  girl ;  but  ApoUonia,  my  iov^j  yon 
must  rememb^  the  Baron  de  Wallestein  wdl,  be  was 
so  good  as  always  to  admire  your  singing.'' 

^^  Yes,  mamma,  and  I  used  always  to  waltz  with 
hiffi,  after  the  FVench  play  at  the  Arf^yle  roc^ms;  and 
then  he  often  rode  with  Pa  and  me,  in  Hyde  Pask." 

*'  Prey  lemember  us  all  to  the  dear  Baron  wben^ 
yon  next  write  io  him,  for  be  was  snob  a  favouriia 
with  us  fimnerly,^^  said  Lariy  Maigar9t.  ^*And  I 
hope  we  ahall  see  yon  at  Dean^s  Mount,  4ni'ing  your 
stay  in  thai  neighbourhood.  Colonel  Montague, 
The  Archdeacon  is  laid  up  with  the  gout,  or,  I  asMire 
you,  be  would  have  made  a  point  of  coming  tOHMghit 
to  pay  his  inspects  to  you.  He  charged  me  with  bis 
excuses,  and  %|gH  you  will  fix  a  time  when  we  may 
hope  to  Sf  e  you ."  Then,  turning  suddenly  to  Louitia, 
**  How  late  the  Norburys  are !  thuugh,  to  be  sure, 
that  is  noditng  new  :  only  to-nigbt,  as  Lady  Norbury 
is  patroness,  they  might  haire  condescended  to  be 
punctual,  one  would -think.  Lady  Birmingham,  ol 
course,  will  not  be  here ;  but  I  met  her  danghter 
just  now,  with  Miss  MMdmay.  Never  saw  Miss  Bir- 
mingham look  so  w*!U ;  really  she  is  grown  a  fine 
girl.  Conssdering  afl  things,  one  cannot  hut  wonder 
where  she  got  her  manner.  I  hear,  riic  dances 
Aodu^;  has  no  ear  whatever:  never  could  be 
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made  to  go  in  time, -though  she  has  had  both  Mon« 
sieor  and  Madame  Goillet  tvro  winters." 

<< Mamma,  mammal^  ezchimed    Miss    Carlton, 
'<  Loid  Beaidieu  is  bowing  to  you ;  and  all  the  three 
BeaulieuVi  aie  come,  I  protest !" 

<<  Well,  I  declare,  if  it  is  not  too  provoking !"  said 
Miss  Charlotte  Angusta,  **  Lady  Agnes  told  me  onlj 
yesterday,  that  they  should  certainly  wear  Uue  barege 
gowns,  and  now  they  have  put  on  pink ;  see  how 
they  cut  us  out :  how  tiresome  !" 

**  Are  you  acquainted  with  the  Lady  Beauliea's  ?** 
said  Lady  Margaret  Carlton  toLouisa. 

<<  Not  in  the  least ;  I  never  saw  them  before ;  I  did 
not  know  they  ever  came  to  Etheringham  Castle  to 
stay."  • 

'*  Oh,  tUs  is  the  first  time  since  that  sad  affiiir  of 
the  mother's,  that  they  have  really  settled  themselves 
there.  Poor  Lord  Beaulieu  could  not  bear  the  house 
for  a  long  Jfane.  But  I  suppose,  now  these  three 
girls  are  come  out,  he  has  got  tired  of  watering-places. 
What  do  you  ttiink  of  them?  pray  speak  your  mind 
honestly ;  for  though  we  are  cousins,  and  such  near 
neighbours,  there  is  no  love  lost  between  us.'' 

*«  Surehr,"  said  Louisa,  *'  they  are  all  three  very 
striking,  nne-looking  girls,  and  one,  the  tallest,  very 
beautiful !''  ^ 

<*  Oh,  that  is  Lady  Madelina,  the  youngest.  Bat 
wait  till  you  see  them  by  daylight ;  their  compleiioiis 
won't  stand  that  test.  Now  there  is  such  a  differ- 
ence in  skins,"  continued  Lady  Margaret:  <<my 
ApoUonia,  who  looks  so  pale  to«nigbt,  you  know 
what  a  sweet  colour  she  has  in  a  morning.  That 
sharp  little  one  with  the  light  hair,  that  is  Lady  Olivia ; 
she  seU  up  for  accomplishments,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing,  which  never  takes,  you  know,"  said  her  Lady,, 
ship,  with  a  sentimental  tone.  <<  The  next  to  her, 
with  that  high  colour  and  those  plump  cheeks,  is 
|iady  Agnes :  handsome  I  can  never  call  her,  shfi 


looks  like  a  chubby  milkmaid ;  she  fancies  heiself  d 
ijvit,  because  she  says  every  thing  that  comes  into 
Iier  liead«  Then  the  dashing  Lady  Madelina--she 
oan  talk  of  nothing  but  Almack's.  Poor  Lord  Beau<. 
lieu !  he  is  certainly  much  to  be  pitied  ;  I  think  he 
looks  rery  mehmcholy ;  I  wonder  whether  he  will 
nsarry  again  ?" 

'*Mamma,^  said  Miss  Carlton,  ^'donH  speak  so 
load ;  Lord  Beaulieu  is  close  to  yon,  he  is  coming  up 
to  speak  to  yon.'' 

ukdy  Maigaret  tamed  round,  and  paid  her  com- 
pliments to  his  lofddup.  He  was  a  fine-looking  maU) 
aboQt  fifty,  with  something  grave,  perhaps  austere, 
in  hia.countenance,  but  his  mannet  was  particularly 
sood. 

Louisa,'' whispered  Lionel,  <'who  is  this  Lord 
?  I  have  taken  a  great  fancy  to  his  look." 
<*  He  is  a  Roman  Catholic  peer,"  answered  she, 
*<  with  a  huge  property  in  thib  neighbourhood.    He 
waa  divorced  some  years  ago  from  his  wife :  it  was 
a  sad  business  ;  and  he  never  could  bear  Ethering<- 
ham  Castle  from  that  time.     Till  very  lately,  it  has 
always  been  let.     The  Egertons  used  to  live  there 
when  you  were  at  Atherford;  but  last  year  Lord 
Beaulieu  returned  with  his  family :  however,  he  went 
no  where — this  is  his  first  public  appearance  in  the 
county*     The  Archdeacon's  place.  Dean's  Mount,  is 
close  to  Etheringham :  but  report  says  the  two  fami- 
lies do  not  agree  well,  though  they  are  related* 
Well.  I  wonder  when  Julia  and  Barbara  will  return. 
I  think  they  must  have  shaken  liands  with  every  old 
woman  in  the  room,  and,  upon  my  word,  there  is  a 
plentiful   collection.    Dear!  what  a  tiresome  ball 
this  » I  not  a  man  appears,  and  such  a  tribe  of  ugly, 
awkward,  ill-dressed  women  keep  pouringin.     When 
will  the  Norbury's  come  ?" 
«  When  will  the  Norbury's  come  ?"  was  the  ex- 
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ingbt. 

Lofd  Beaoli^i  and  his  daogbteA  no^  cume  up^ 
with  Miss  Birmioirham  and  Miss  MMflsay ;  God- 
hey  had  pr^fiented  them,  aod  Julia  bad  mtroducf^ 
«<  her  sister  Louisa  "  Tbe  pert  said  somefllifig  very 
eivil,  and  then  wallced  awajf  to  converse  mth  Mat, 
MUdsMiy,  who  was  a  very  did  acquainlanM* 

The  yottiM;  ladies  renaiived  iir  a  Icnot  tdgetber^ 

"  You  live  near  here,  don*t  you  T*  said  Lady  Ay- 
nes^  SBi^airiDg  very  fast  to  Louisa. 

"  Yes ;  only  three  miles  oflF.** 

•*  Oh,  at  a  sweet  old  house  !**  said  Lady  MadeKna, 
« covered  with  ivy;  quite  a  rosMttlic  jtpot;  «id 
Bishop's-Court  too,  such  a  Oothic-sounding  name  ! 
I  should  doat  on  it.*' 

'<  We  have  never,"  said  Lady  Agnes,  intennpiiiig 
her  sister,  <*  been  at  Etheringham  before  last  yedr, 
since  we  were  children  ;  and  then  it  was  Christmas 
time,  and  it  was  so  cold  and  comfortless  I  did  not 
like  the  country  at  ell ; — nobody  came  to  see  us  but 
the  Cartoons.     Are  they  friends  of  yours  V* 

**1  am  very  well  acquainted  with  them,**  said 
Louisa. 

**  Ob !  of  course,  but  you  are  not  bosom-friends,  I 
see,  and  I  hope  they  are  not  especial  favourites ;  for^ 
between  ourselves,  I  cannot  bear  them.  Lady  Mar^ 
garet  is  so  grand  and  consequentml,  because  she  is  a 
Duke's  daughter,  and  treats  us  all  dn  hanU  en  bos;  as 
if  I  would  not  have  been  a  Duke^s  daughter,  too,  if  I 
could.  And  then  the  girls,  they  are  so  stiff  and  stupid ! 
Now,  why  do  you  laugh  f  Oh  1  I  dare  say  you  tiunk 
me  a  prodigious  rattle, — that  is  quite  my  chatactw ; 
I  always  say  every  thing  I  think  to  every  body.  Don't 

your 

*<  Not  always,**  replied  Louisa. 
"  Dear  I  you  looked  so  merry  and  good-natured, 
I  fancied  you  were  a  chattert>oz  too.    That  is  your 
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sister  taiBciDg  to  (Miria,  and  who  is  that  tall  young 
lady,  dressed  the  same  as  you  are  ?  Papa  introduced 
me,  but  1  did  not  catch  her  nameJ' 

<^MiBs  Birmingfaam,  of  Atherford  Abbey.'* 

**  She  is  a  great  heiress,  is  not  she  t  And  her  mo- 
ther is  a  huge,  fat,  vulgar  woman,  whom  every  body 
laughs  at^' 

Loaisa  could  not  deny  it. 

*'  But  1  have  been  told,"  continued  her  ladyship, 
''  that  Lady  Birmingham  means  to  give  very  fine  balls ; 
80 1  hope  to  goodness  I  shall  get  to  be  acquainted  with 
ber.  I  shaH  not  mind  her  vulgarity,  if  she  will  but  in- 
rite  me  to  her  grand  fetes;  for  I  am  so  fond  of  balls. 
Madelina  and  ?  are  only  just  come  out,  Olivia  was 
presented  last  year.  Do  you  know,  I  was  so  afraid 
this  bail  would  have  been  on  a  Friday ;  because  we 
are  CaitholiGs,  you  know,  and  papa  would  not  have 
let  us  come  of  course,  which  would  have  been  a 
bore.  You  are  not  a  Catholic,  I  hope.'' 
•  Louisa  sadafied  her  on  that  head. 

**  Ob,  1  was  afraid,  if  you  were,  that  you  might 
think  what  I  eaid  was  odd.  Do  you  know  #e  have 
got  an  Italian  governess,  such  a  beautiful  creature !" 

**  Have  you,  indeed  t** 

*^Yes,  and  her  name  is  the  Countess  Roselli. 
When  we  w«re  at  the  Castie  last  year,  the  countess 
was  not  with  us,  but  papa^s  aunt.  Lady  Theresa^^ 
came  to  take  care  of  us.     Do  you  know  her  V* 

^*  No,  1  have  not  that  honour.* 

*^0h,  I  believe  you  would  not  think  it  any  honour 
at  all;  she  is  a  stiff,  starched  old  maid ;  so  cross  and 
|iar^ulaf !  Oh !  I  hope  to  Heaven  I  shall  not  be  an 
old  maid.'* 

*'  I  should  thmk  your  ladyship  was  not  in  any  dan* 
^^^  said  Louisa,  laughing. 

Meanwhile  the  two  other  Lady  Beaulieus  were 
talking  equally  (kst  to  Miss  Mildmay  and  Miss  Bir- 
mingham. 

V  OL.   L— rlj 
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"  What  a  handsome  man  Colond  Montafpue  is !'' 
said  Lady  Olivia ;  <<  I  thought  all  members  of  Par- 
iiament  were  sure  to  be  ugly.'' 

'*  That  is  rather  too  sweeping  a  clause,"  said  Julia. 
<^Well,  I  am  sure  all  those  I  have  seen  before 
were.    As  he  is  staying  in  the  house  with  you,  I  sup- 
pose he  is  your  beau." 
*<  No,  indeed,  I  cannot  lay  claim  to  him.'' 
<<  Oh,  then  he  must  be  your  sbter's,  I  am  sure." 
<(  Your  ladyship  is  quite  mistaken  again." 
<*  Oh^now  I  have  it,  then  be  must  be  Miss  Bir- 
mingham's ;"  and  she  went  up  to  Barbara,  and,  tap* 
ping  her  with  her  fan,  she  said :  **  Well,  Miss  Bir- 
mingham, so  this  handsome  Colonel  Montague  is 
your  beau;    I   have  just  discovered  it  after  three 
guesses,  and,  this  time,  Miss  Miidmay  does  not  deny 
my  being  right ;  I  admire  your  choice  very  much." 

Poor  Barbara  looked  sadly  disconcerted,  and  hard- 
ly knew  what  to  say  till  Julia  came  to  her  aid. 

<<But,  Lady  Olivia,"  said  she,  <<you  have  taken 
for  granted  that  you  guessed  right,  because  1  said 
nothing.  But  now  I  must  beg  you  will  guess  again, 
for  you  are  quite  out,  I  can  tell  you." 

^^Dear,  how  provoking !  well,  I  donU  care  whose 
beau  he  is,  so  as  he  don't  fancy  either  of  the  Miss 
Carltons.  I  don't  want  them  to  be  married  before 
me.  Oh  !  I  dare  say  he  admires  Lady  Anne  Nor- 
bury.    Do  you  ?" 

**  I  think  her  very  handsome,  certainly." 
«  <  Fashionable,  with  a  fine  air,'  as  papa  says." 
Lady  Madelina^s  voice  was  now  beard  catechising 
Barbara.  **  What  loves  of  dresses  you  have  all  got 
on.  Miss  Birmingham !  I  hope  you  do  not  like  the 
Miss  Carltons^  dingy  pink  1  Agnes  settled  to  put  on 
these,  oh  purpose  to  annoy  them,  because  they  al- 
lyays  think  every  thing  they  have  superior  to  other 
people's.  Tou  are  just  coming  out,  I  think  ?  Are 
you  seventeen  ?^' 
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'<  Yes,  last  month,^  said  Barbara. 
*<  Oh  I  thea  you  have  just  the  start  of  me  :  my 
birthday  is  next  week.     Shall  you  like  going  to  Al- 
mack's,  do  you  think  ?" 

« I  cannot  tell,  till  I  hare  been  there." 
'<  Pray,  are  you  on  any  Lady  Patroness's  book, 
Miss  Birmingham  V* 

"  Indeed,  I  don't  know.'* 

"  Dear !  how  very  odd,  not  to  know  ;  why,  you 
will  be  .sure  to  be  thrown  out,  I  can  tell  you,  if  you 
don't  make  haste  to  apply :  and  that  would  be  so 
very  shocking,  the  first  year  you  come  out ;  you 
would  never  be  the  fashion  afterwards  !  You  must 
try  and  be  introduced  directly  to  Lady  Hauton.'' 

*<MadeKna,"  said  Lady  Olivia,  '*  don't  talk  so 
loud  ;  here  is  papa." 

^*  Oh,  then  I  must  be  mum,"  said  Lady  Madelina, 
**  for,  I  can  tell  you,  he  is  so  very  particular  and  strict, 
that  we  are  all  like  mutes  before  him." 

Lord  Beaulieu  advanced,  in  a  grave,  solemn  man- 
ner ;  the  young  ladies  drew  up  their  heads,  while  his 
lordship  expressed  his  thanks  to  the  Miss  Mildmays, 
for  the  kind  notice  they  were  so  good  as  to  take  of 
his  three  little  mad-caps,  as  he  was  pleased  to  call 
bis  daughters. 

**  Thank  God  !  here  are  the  Norbury  party,"  said 
several  voices  at  once.  *'  I  hear  a  carriage,  don't 
you?". 

**  No  !  it  is  only  the  wind,  or  the  mail  coming  in, 
I  am  afraid.  Yet  see  !  I  believe  you  are  right,  Mr. 
Mayor  has  left  his  seat,  and  is  going  to  the  door." 

In  like  manner  as  on  the  stago^a  flourish  of  trum- 
pets proclaims  the  approach  of  royalty,  so  in  a  few 
minutes  did  the  general  buz  of  satisfaction,  which 
went  round  the  assembly,  announce  to  every  one  that 
the  illustrious  party  were  indeed  arrived.  Great  was 
the  general  anxiety  for  their  entree.  The  dancers 
were  all  longing  to  be  in  motion,  they  bad  waited  sq 
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long.  The  chaperoan  were  equally  desirous  to  he 
rid  of  their  charges,  that  they  might  relieve  their 
minds  at  cards — they  were  all  so  cold !  The  carpet 
and  fire  in  the  card-room  would  be  so  comfortaMe ! 

The  folding  doors  were  at  length  thrown  open. 
The  Mayor  a^anced  with  all  proper  solemnity,  to 
receive  the  distinguished  visiters.  Every  head  was 
turned  towards  the  door,  every  eye  was  strained  to 
catch  the  first  glimpse. 

Lady  Norbury,  as  erect  as  usual,  and  most  magni- 
ficently attired,  entered  first,  leaning  on  the  arm  of 
her  son.  Lord  Mordaunt  He  looked  bilioiia  to  a 
degree,  but  no  ways  interesting:  his  black  hair 
combed  straight  over  his  forehead ;  his  coat  closely 
buttoned  up  to  the  very  top,  and  finiriiiog  with  a 
black  cravat ;  his  tall,  perpendicular  figure  drawn  up 
to  its  full  length  ;  his  very  look  an  antidote  to  mirlb. 

Next  followed  the  lady  Anne»  radiant  in  beantjr, 
and  conscious  that  she  was  so :  her  costume  was 
fanciful  in  the  extreme^  but  displayed  her  charms  U> 
full  perfection,  and  her  dress  was  set  off  to  advan- 
tage by  her  commanding  figure.  She  was  on  her 
faUier's  arm,  who  never  looked  so  happy  as  whtti  at- 
tended by  his  beautiful  daughter.  The  Earl  was  yet 
a  fine*looking  man ;  he  wore  the  uniform  of  the  Bier* 
ton  Hunt,  and  over  it  the  blue  riband  was  extended  at 
full  breadth.  His  lordship  carried  himself  with  n 
certain  stateliness  of  demeanor,  as  if  conscious 

•<  That  emy  tye  was  ifat*d  cm  hiai  aloM.*' 

There  was  a  gracious  smile,  which  he  bestowed  first 
to  the  right  and  then  to  the  left,  for  his  earnest  en- 
deavour was  never  to  offend  any  one. 

Next  in  the  train  of  nobility  followed  Miss  Moly- 
neux,  to  whom  no  sight  was  ever  so  pleasing  as  the 
snowy  shoulders  of  Lady  Anne  Norbury ;  she  leaned 
on  the  arm  of  Captain  Cole,  of  the  Fourth  Dragoons, 
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a  very  smart  dandy  little  man,  and  a  prodigious  favour- 
ite at  ^orbury. 

Mbs  Maria  Molyneux  was  perfectly  happy,  too,  for 
she  was  attended  by  Sh*  Edward  Barrington :  he  was 
rather  gouty,  to  be  sure,  but  he  managed  wonderfully 
with  a  walking-sticlc,  and  the  fair  Maria  only  wished 
she  could  have  him  thus  for  ever. 

Lord  Qeorge  Fizallan,  all  life  and  spirit,  as  usual, 
escorted  the  jolly  Mrs.  Metcalf.  She  was  arrayed  in 
a  bright  pea-green  satio,  and  was  shaking  her  fat 
sides  with  laughter  at  some  of  his  good  jobes.  As  he 
led  her  up  the  room,  he  shook  hands  with  many  of  his 
election  friends ;  he  was  delighted  to  se%  them  all 
again. 

Last  of  all  app,eared  the  Abbe  Lc  Blanc  and  Miss 
Bevil :  she  was  all  rouge,  feathers,  and  flowers,  a  most 
fantastic  looking  old  maid,  who  believed  herself  to  be 
the  very  piuk  of  Parisian  taste.  She  was  talking- 
French  very  loud,  to  make  the  natives  stare,  and  the 
Abbe  bowing  very  low  at  all  the  good  things  she  said, 
and  carrying  her  shawl  over  his  arm  with  much  gaU 
lantry. 

Beaux  now  poured  in  from  all  quarters.  First 
came  a  party  of  Dragoons,  whose  splendid  uniforms 
had  a  prodigious  effect.  Next  arrived  the  Jolly  Cap- 
tain 0*BriaD,  of  the  Navy,  with  a  party  of  gentlemen 
belonging  to  the  Merton  Hunt,  who  had  dined  to- 
gether at  the  Wellington  Arms,  and  who  had  only 
waited  for  the  arrival  ot  the  Norbury's  to  make  their 
appearance.  The  joy  of  all  the  young  ladies  was  now 
at  its  height.  So  many  men  !  and  plenty  of  officers  ! 
Such  a  certainty  of  good  partners  !  Quite  delightful ! 

Lady  Norbury  and  Lady  Anne  were  all  graciousncss 
to  the  Miss  Mildmays.  The  Earl  was  much  struck 
with  Miss  Birmingham's  beauty.  He  paid  her  so 
many  compliments  that  Louisa  thought  he  must  mean 
to  ask  her  to  dance  : — she  longed  for  such  an  exhibi- 
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tion.    It  would  be  excellent  to  see  Lord  Norbory's 
rectangular  sjLeps. . 

«<  Must  I,  then  J^  said  Lady  Jiia^^  with  aost  be- 
coming  modesty,  when  Lionel  requested  the  honour 
of  her  hand ;  *^  are  we  to  lead  the}way  ?" 

**  I  belie?e  it  will  be  expected." 

They  stood  up  for  an  English  country-dance.  Ladj 
Anne  called  the  Merton  Hunt,  which  Mr.  Bell,  the  or- 
ganist, had  composed  for  the  occasion,  and  dedicated 
to  her  ladyship.  It  was  expected  that  Lord  Mordaont 
would  have  followed  with  Jdiss  Birmingham ;  but  bis 
Lordship  was  in  a  bad  humour,  on  account  of  the 
non-appeamnce  of  the  Sydenham  family.  ^^  What  the 
devil  can  have  happened  at  Elsinore  Lodge  ?"  said  be 
to  Lady  Olivia  Beaulieu.  She  began  a  long  historj 
of  a  cold  Mrs.  Sydenham  had  caught  in  an  open  car- 
riage ;  and,  in  the  middle  of  it.  Lord  Moi:daunt  took 
her  by  the  hand,  and  led  her  to  the  line  of  dancers. 
Lord  Norbury  was  much  displeased  with  his  sod's 
choice  ;  he  had  hoped  it  woidd  have  been  Miss  Bir- 
mingham. 

Godfrey  Mildmay  took  out  Lady  Madelina ;  Mr. 
Sutton,  the  Recorder,  Miss  Mildmay ;  Captain  Cole 
stood  iqp  with  Miss  Mol jneux  ;  the  Miss  Carltons 
were  accommodated  with  a  brace  of  dragoons. 
Lady  Margaret  tried  in  vain  to  persuade  Adolphus 
Frederick  to  ask  Miss  Krmiagbam  ;  the  youth  was 
restive — he  would  play  d  VicwrUy — he  would  be 
hanged  rather  than  dance,  that  he  would  !^'  A  tribe 
of  Merton  misses  followed  in  line,  the  music  begau, 
and  all  was  animation. 

Lord  George  Fitzallao,  having  got  rid  of  Mrs.  Met- 
catf,  and  anxious  to  escape  Miss  Maria  MolyaeaXj 
came  sauntering  up  towards  a  bench,  ou  wbbb  were 
seated  Louisa,  Barbara,  and  Lady  Agnes  Beaulieu. 
He  started  id  good  earnest  at  the  sight  of  Louisa- 
*' Heavens  1'^  exclaimed  he,  ^'Miss  Mildmay!  is  i^ 
possible  ?  My  old  Paris  friend  ?" 


'<  The  very  BUe^''  rttiM  Louiia,  gayly ;  <<  I  ean 
assure  yon,  I  am  equaUy  surprised ;  but  you  bave 
ofaraged  your  regimeol  sinee  ire  last  met,  so  I  tittle 
eq^ected  to  find  aa  old  ac%iiaiiitaooe  in  the  Mst}or  of 
the  Fourth  Dragooas." 

'^  I  hope  that  is  Um  oidy  thing  yoa  will  find  me 
changed  in,"  said  he,  laugUng ;  <<  and  I  think  Ishall 
find  you  the  same  lively  saney  creature  you  used  to 
be :— as  handsomOt  I  see  you  are,"  added  he  in  a 
whisper,  to  be  bea»l  by  her  alone. 

Louisa  smiled  most  graeiottriy. 

<<And  can  you  be  thus  sittii^p  still,  while  all  the 
world  are  moving  f  Ton,  who  dance  so  di?iady  t 
How  shocking  t  but  tUs  tmmt  not  be  any  longer. 
^Till  you  do  me  the  honour  to  dsnoe  with  me  i  and 
then  we  can  talk  over  old  Paris  stories,  and  your  dear 
friead  the  little  Baroness." 

*^  What,  I  ?"  said  Louisa,  with  an  affected  shrug  of 
horror,  **  I  join  in  a  vulgar  kitchen*  hop  ?  No  !  never, 
never  I  while  I  have  a  hope  of  a  waltz  or  quadrille." 

^<  Ah,  I  see,"  said  Lord  George,  <*  you  are  itideed 
the  same :  yea,  the  same  whimskai  creature  you  were, 
when  you  made  me  believe  you  were  a  French  girl,  at 
one  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington's  balls  at  Paris.  Do 
jou  remember  that  ?" 

'^  To  be  sure  I  do  s  but  don't  suppose,  my  lord,  I 
shall  let  you  stay  talking  over  old  stories  to  me,  when 
gentlemen  are  in  such  requisition*  I  have  a  friend 
here,  who  prefers  English  country -dances  to  French 
one8,«-^on't  you,  Barbara  ?— so  allow  me  to  present 
Lord  GreoTge  Fitzallau  to  you— be  is  dying  to  danee, 
and  so  are  you ;  jHuy  make  him  turn  every  couple." 

'*  Cruel  girl !"  whispered  JLord  Geoi^e  ;  «« but  I 
will  have  my  revenge  for  this  pieee  of  treachery« 
Will  you  dance  the  ml  madtille  with  me  V* 

<'  Yesi  1  promise  you  uuthfuUy^  I  will." 

<<Tben  shaU  we  join  the  set  nowr  eaid  Lord 
George  to  Barbara. 
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*i  In  one  moment,"  relied  she ;  <^bat  1  must  first 
get  my  sash  arranged.*' 

Lady  Agnes  Beauliea  oflfered  her  services  to  assist 
her,  and,  while  they  retired  to  the  tea-room,  LcMrd 
George  took  the  seat  next  Miss  Louisa  Mildmay. 
<*  I  am  in  no  harry  for  them  to  coipe  back,"  said  be  ; 
<M  am  better  pleased  as  I  am,  next  you,  than  dancing 
with  any  one  here.  But  pray,  fair  lady,  may  I  ask 
the  name  of  my  pretty,  modest,  retiring  partner  ?  Yon 
turned  me  off  cleverly  enough  upon  her.  She  is 
vastly  well-dressed,  but  looks  new,  methinks,  to  this 
wicked  dancing  world  of  ours ." 

<<  What !  is  it  possible,'*  said  Louisa,  ''that  your 
lordship  should  not  be  acquainted  with  Miss  Birming- 
ham of  Atherford  Abbey?  You  do  surprise  me,  1 
own  !*' 

''Birmingham?  Birmingham?  what,  the  great 
heiress  ?'' 

"  The  same,  and  a  very  charming  girl  too,  I  assure 
you ;  and  a  very  particular  friend  of  mine  into  the 
bargain." 

"  Well !  this  is  too  good  luck ;  why  I  vow  1  have 
heard  of  nothing  but  her  thousands  and  tens  of  thou- 
sands since  I  have  been  at  Norbury.  The  old  peer, 
I  believe,  intends  her  for  my  precious  cousin,  Mor- 
daunt ;  and  then  my  good  aunt  looks  grand,  and  is 
seized  with  certain  aristocratic  qualms  about  blood 
and  pedigree.  Why !  I  have  half  a  mind  to  fail 
down  on  my  knees  before  you,  Miss  Mildmay,  and 
declare  myself  yours  until  death,  for  this  good  turn.*^ 

"  How  ridiculous  you  are.  Lord  Geoiige  !  and  the 
best  of  the  matter  too  is,  that  Miss  Birmingham  was 
at  Norbury  last  week,  and,  as  you  were  there,  you 
must  have  seen  her." 

"  Oh  I  but  there  is  always  such  a  tribe  of  people 
at  Norbury.  ^  I  remember  now  hearing  her  name  at 
dinner,  but  in  the  evening  I  had  to  make  up  Lord 
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Norbufy^s  wliist-talile,  aad  all  the  ladies  had  retired 
before  we  broke  up.'* 

*«  Well*  and  the  next  momaiig  at  breakfast  ?  Swely 
yoo  saw  ber  thea  ?" 

**  No  f  indeed  I  did  aot ;  for  we  all  went  out  fox- 
bmitisf,  bug  before  any  of  the  women  were  up,  and, 
when  we  retumedy  my  lady  and  her  daughter  were 
flown.  I  remember  the  mother  perfeedy:  a  sort 
of  fat,  porlly  woman,  whose  very  looks  prodaam  how 
rich  she  is^  and  all  the  female  coterie  at  Norbary 
were  langhiiiff  at  her,  even  to  her  &ce.  But,  hush  ! 
here  oomes  the  young  tady";  now  asrist  me,  all  ye 
powers,  to  make  myself  agreeable,  and  you,  my  kind 
Lady  Patrenese,  pray  make  vows  for  my  suecess/' 

<*  Why,  you  wiH  frighten  Mm  Birmingham,  if  ybu 
are  so  strai^.  She  is  not  used  to  such  peniJUtge. 
I  hope,  Barbara,  you  will  keep  Lord  Oeoige  in  order : 
he  much  wants  it,  i  misuge  you.''' 

Barbara  hioghed,  and  was  handed  to  the  dancers 
by  his  lordshKK 

^'What  a  deHghtfttl  uierry  person  Lord  Qearge 
Fitzallan  soems!"  said  Lady  Agnes  BeauUea  to 
Louisa:  «*he  isoaeofthe  dVagoons,  is  not  be?*' 

^*  Yes,  and  nephew  to  Lady  Norbury." 

**  There  is  quite  a  orowd  of  oflSicers  Ihere  by  t^ 
do<Mr,  doing  notbing  bat  qatsziDg  the  company.  Oh, 
how  I  ffish  some  one  ^  them  would  ask  me  to 
dance  I"  said  Lady  Agnes,  sighing ;  **  Do,  dear  &Gss 
Mildmay,  let  us  take  a  walk  that  way :  I  know  Cap- 
tain Boner,  he  dined  at  Etheringham  the  other  day ; 
perhaps  he  woidd  ask  me,  or  introduce  aomebodv.^ 

**  My  dear  Lady  Agnes,**  said  Louisa,  **  wsik  after 
the  men  ?  ob,  impoosble  I  I  could  not  do  such  a 
thiii^— no  I  indeed,  they  must  come  after  us.  But 
if  you  wish  to  move,  wo  can  take  a  turn  in  the  card- 
rooBo,  or  stand  wheio  we  can  see  the  dancen.^ 

''  Oh!  any  ^ing  is  better  than  remaining  in  this 
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stupid   corner;  and  I  would  rather    look  at  the 
dancers  than  at  all  the  old  dowagers.'' 

The  c^oor  from  the  ball-room  was  now  thrown 
oi)en  with  a  certain  air,  and  a  beau  of  the  first  order 
lounged  in  with  the  most  easy  nmchatance.  Dandy 
is  too  vulgar  a  term  to  apply  to  this  hero  ;  no !  he 
was  certainly  an  exquisite  du  supreme  bon  ton.  His 
dress,  his  air,  his  manner,  were  ail  equally  eccentric. 
He  advanced,  by  measured  steps,  towards  the  whist- 
table  ;  and,  after  offering  his  hand  with  infinite  grace 
to  Lady  Norbury,  he  began  very  deliberately  to  scru- 
tinize Louisa  and  Lady  Agnes  through  his  glass. 

The  Countess  seemed  to  hail  bis  approach  with 
much  delight.  "  How  very  late  you  are,  my  lord  !** 
said  she :  *'  we  began  to  give  you  up." 

**  And  pray,  what  have  you  done  with  Sloper  ?^ 
said  Lord  Norbury. 

^^  Oh  !  the  Doctor  ?  confound  him,  he  is  the  cause 
of  my  being  so  deuced  late:  he  fell  asleep,  and 
snored  so  comfortably,  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart 
to  wake  him  ;  but,  hoping  every  grunt  would  be  the 
last,  I  kept  the  carriage  u  uting  a  full  hour,  and  then, 
when  he  did  awake,  he  was  cold  and  cross,  thought 
his  dinner  had  not  digested  right,  and  so  would  not 
come.  I  wonder  what  buBiness  he  has  to  eat  so 
much  ;  and  now  I  find  Lady  Anne  has  been  dancing 
half  the  evening ;  monstrous  provoking  it  is." 

The  beau  turned  his  eyes  agaki  towards  the  sofa^ 
and  again  examined  the  two  young  ladies. 

« By  Jove !"  said  he,  « there  are  lots  of  pretty 
women  here.  Handsome  gorls  now,  those  two  on 
that  sofa  there  :  ivfao  may  they  be  ?" 

Lady  Norbury  looked  mysterious,  and  whispered 
something  in  i\n*  gentleman's  ear,  then  introduced 
him,  in  due  form,  to  Lord  Beanlieu :  bows,  long  and 
low,  followed ;  and  then  the  Countess  at  the  end  of 
the  deal  rose  from  her  seat,  and  taking  the  stranger's 
arm,  walked  up  to  the  sofa  with  him,  and  presented 
Lord  DorviUe  to  Lady  Agnes  Beaulieu. 
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The  young  lady  roiised  her  almost  donnant  facul- 
ties, aod  recalled  her  soiiles.  The  beau  said  some- 
thing about  courting  popularity,  and  joining  for  once 
in  a  kitchen  hop,  but  in  so  very  low  a  tone  that  it  was 
bynomeana  easy  to  catch  the  meaning  of  what  he  said, 
particularly  as  he  was  all  the  time  busily  employed 
in  stroking  his  very  superb  whiskers,  and  in  caressing 
a  little  favourite  tuft  which  graced  the  tip  of  a  very 
well  turned  chin :  however,  at  length  his  lordship 
ofiered  his  arm  to  Lady  Agnes,  and  the  distinguished 
couple  walked  off  to  join  the  dancers  in  the  other 
room. 

Louisa  remained  on  the  sofa,  but  not  long  alone; 
she  was  soon  joined  by  Sir  Edward  Barrington,  who 
continued  hobbling  about. 

**  What  an  elegant  girl  that  Miss  Mildmay  is  !"  said 
Lord  B^auUeu  to  Lady  Margaret  Carlton,  when 
they  bad  finished  the  rubber ;  <<  I  am  much  struck 
with  her,  and  feel  particularly  obliged  for  her  kind- 
ness to  my  daughter." 

'*  You  admire  her,  do  you  ?''  said  Lady  Margaret, 
turning  her  malicious  eyes  towards  the  sofa :  **  very 
foreign  in  her  look  and  air ;  voUa  (out,  I  should  say." 
Then  in  a  whisper  to  Lady  Norbury,  <<  How  animated 
Sir  Edward  seems ;  bow  lucky  that  his  tender  Ma* 
riadoes  not  see  him.  But  surely,  my  lord,  when 
Lady  Agnes  was  on  the  sofa,  few  people  would 
look  at  that  Miss  Mildmay,  and  her  foreign  t&wmure ; 
or  as  my  brother,  the  Duke  of  Clanalpin,  terms  iit, 
French  humbug;  he  always  says,  <WeQI  thank 
God,  Moggy,  your  girls  are  quite  English,  and  natu- 
ral ;^  and  I  am  sure,  I  hope  they  are.** 

"  Mias  Birmingham  is  one  of  the  finest  girls  in  the 
room,  I  think,''  said  Lord  Norbury.  "  She  is  rtallv 
prodigiottdy  improved,  and  I  prophesy  that  she  will 
produce  a  woftderful  effect  in  the  world." 


^<  In aceHftin set,  perhaps  ake  nay^nld  Lady 
Noibury,  with  her  most  dMaioM  tois  of  the  head ; 
<«lMit  it  will  not  be  in  what  i  akoidd  term  the  worU 
oar  aceeUenee." 

w  Oh,  hang  your  distinctioni,  my  Lady  Noffmry," 
said  the  Earl.  «I  take  it  we  ihall  all  see  that  an 
heiress  of  «0,OOW.per  annum  may  boy  an  inlrodiic- 
tion  to  the  teiy  first  world.'* 

^*  So  yon  may  please  to  imagine,  mj  Lord,  but  par- 
don me  if  I  differ  from  you;  wealth  is  one  thing,  and 
▼ery  good  as  far  as  it  goes,  but  it  nerer  can  be  eou- 
ridered  as  a  nne  jtid  non  in  good  company.'* 

**  What  delightful  good  looks  dear  Lady  Amie  is 
in  to-ni^  !**  said  Lady  Margaret  «  The  Archdea- 
con will  so  regret  not  being  here  to  see  her.     She 

18  his  befle,  you  know.** 

«<  I  am  so  sorry  Lady  Gleamore  is  not  here,**  saod 
Lady  Noibury  :  *'  and  Lord  Olenmore  writes  to  my 
lord  that  she  is  so  very  indifferent.  Sheissmha 
delicate  little  creature,  one  trembles  for  her ;  and  he, 
poor  man  1  is  so  anxious,  and  so  mtich  alarmed.** 

*^  Oh  then,  there  are  really  hopes  of  an  heir,*'  said 
Lady  Mai^aret.  '*  I  thought  if  must  be  so^  from  all 
I  heard.  Well,  if  I  see  Lord  Olenmore,  I  shall  cer- 
tainly advise  his  sending  off  for  Lady  Danvers. 
Those  young  things  of  sixteen  are  always  so  impru- 
dent.'* 

<«  Pray,**  said  Mrs.  Metcalf,  who  had  been  a  long 
time  half  asleep,  **  are  Ae  Sydenhams  come  1^ 

«Oh  dear  no!**  said  Lady  Margaret.  <<They 
never  come  to  these  sort  of  things ;  Mr.  Sydenham 
IS  much  too  fine  for  country  balls.  They  wiD  not 
ev^i  dine  out  now,  I  assure  you,  and  in  our  iSning- 
oat  neighbourhood  too :  so  abswd  I** 

«<HarkP  said  Lord  BeauUeu.  <*  There  is  a 
French  couiitry*dance  beginning ;  shall  we  go  and 
see  them  ?  I  am  told  that  one  of  the  Miss  Mildmays 
dances  in  a  very  superior  style. '^ 
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No^  was  he  disappointed ;  nothiDg  could  be  more 
gracefttlthan  Louisa's  air  in  a  quadrille;  she  had 
ae^iired  the  tme  Parisian  style  of  dancing,  and  with 
Lord  Qeorge  for  her  partner,  and  Barbara  and  Co- 
lonel Montague  for  tU-^t-w,  she  really  outdid  her- 
self. She  was  the  admiration  of  the  whole  room, 
with  one  exception,  and  that  one  was  Lady  Margaret 
Carlton.  <'  Upon  the  whole,  her  ladyship  must  say, 
she  did  not  qtdte  admire  it ;  she  believed  it  was  bad 
taste,  but  so  it  was, — ^she  could  not  like  such  very 
French  steps.** 

Her  own  two  stiff  daughters  did  not  appear  to  ad- 
vantage, though  they  had  learned  of  both  M.  and 
Madame  Guillet :  but  Miss  Carlton  was  dancing  with 
Lord  Mordaunt, — ^Lady  Margaret  saiv  that,  and  was 
satisfied.  The  Ladies  Beaulieu  displayed  all  the 
light  agility  of  youth,  and  Sir  Edward  Harrington 
was  quite  delighted  with  the  sight  of  so  many  happy- 
loolcing  young  damsels,  as  he  always  termed  young 
ladies.  Qaadrilles  not  having  been  long  introduced 
at  theMerton  monthly  assemblies,  great  was  the  anx- 
iety and  curiosity  among  the  majority  of  the  town's 
people  to  see  these  dances,  and  it  may  be  supposed 
how  much  admiration  Louisa^s  battemena  and  brises 
excited.  Later  in  the  evening  Lady  Anne  succeeded 
in  persuading  Lord  DorviMi^  to  stand  up  with  her  in  a 
waltz,  and  her  own  particular  set  kept  her  in  counte« 
nance.  Louisa,  who,  as  her  ladyship  expressed  it, 
was  quite  **  one  of  us,"  surpassed  all  the  others  in 
that  enchanting  dance,  whose  charm  can  never  be 
appreciated  by  any  cold-blooded  spectator.  But 
vain  were  all  their  efforts  to  make  Barbara  join  the 
magic  circle ;  she  could  not  be  persuaded.  Her 
friend  Julia  had  gone  with  Mrs.  Penelope  into  the 
card-room  ;  so  poor  Miss  Birmingham  was  reduced 
to  sit  in  a  comer,  and  obliged  of  course,  quite  ci  con^ 
tn  CQWy  to  flirt  with   Colonel  Montague,  who,  out 
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of  pure  compassioiiy  had  taken  a  vacant  seat  next 
her. 

At  supper  there  was  much  eating,  and  some  flirting ; 
all  the  company  seemed  happily  placed  ;  grandees 
opposite  grandees,  and  dashing  dragoons  divided  by 
delighted  young  Jadies.  The  ball  did  not  break  up 
till  a  late  hour ;  the  last  dances  were  far  the  merriest, 
when  all  form  and  ceremony  was  at  an  end ;  so  that 
the  more  elderly  people  joined  in  them  with  as  much 
spirit  as  the  young  ones. 

At  length  the  weary  fiddlers  were  comforted  with 
the  sight  of  numbers  departing :  there  was  a  hope  it 
would  soon  be  over.  Miss  Birmingham's  carriage 
was  announced.  Colonel  Montague  was  observed 
to  shatol  her  with  the  utmost  care  :  she  held  his  arm, 
while  she  took  an  affectionate  leave  of  her  friends 
the  Mildmays.  He  led  her  through  the  room,  and 
every  eye  was  turned  upon  them. 

<<  May  I  hope,**  said  Lionel  to  her  in  a  low  voice 
as  they  went  down  stairs,  *^  that  you  will  not  forget 
mc,  when  we  meet  in  town  ?" 

<'  Ob  !  how  could  you  ever  fancy  such  a  thing  !^^ 
was  her  answer  in  a  still  lower  tone.  "  I  trust  yoa 
will  introduce  me  to  your  sister,  and  that  we  shall  be 
very  intimate.  How  often  I  shall  think  over  my  de- 
lightful visit  to  Bishop^6-Ck>urt !  Good  night  I  good 
night  I" 

He  handed  her  in,  and  waited  at  the  door  till  the 
carriage  had  driven  out  of  sight,  and  then  returned 
to  the  ball-room.  As  he  walked  by.  Lord  George 
whispered  to  Louisa,  **  Poor  Lionel !  he  is  dead  smit  ; 
never  saw  a  man  so  fairly  done ;  and  your  friend, 
too,  oh  !  son  petit  caur  a  parte ;  her  eyes  danced  with 
pleasure  while  he  was  flirting  with  her.'' 

"Well,  Lord  George,"  said  Godfrey  Mildmay,  « I 
do  think  you  are  a  bold  man  to  talk  of  any  body^s 
flirting  after  your  own.'* 

Lord  George  laughed  off  this  attack  with  a  very 
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good  grace,  casting  every  now  and  then  a  side  glance 
at  Louisa,  who  blushed  most  becomingly ;  but  God- 
frey rallied  his  sister  all  the  way  home,  on  her  decided 
partiality  for  this  dashing  dragoon.  At  length,  fairly  . 
driven  to  extremities,  Louisa  exclaimed,  <*  Well,  I 
always  told  you  he  was  a  great  favourite  of  mine. 
He  went  on  to-night  just  as  he  used  always  to  do  at 
Paris.'* 

''  Better  and  better,''  said  Godfrey  drily. 

*'  He  seems  a  very  nice  dandy  sort  of  young  gen- 
tleman/* said  old  Mr.  Mildmay. 

*' A  dandy*  Lord,  if  you  please,  brother,"  said  Mrs. 
Penelope  with  dignity. 

Thus  ended  this  famous  election-ball,  which  is  yet 
recollected  at  Merton  with  pride  and  satisfaction. 
Among  the  hzau  monde  of  that  distinguished  borough, 
nothing  was  so  much  talked  of  on  the  morrow  as 
Colonel  Mantague's  kind  attention  to  every  body, 
and  his  evident  admiration  of  the  heiress.  She  also 
came  in  for  no  small  share  of  praise ;  every  one 
could  relate  some  act  of  kindness,  some  proof  of 
good  nature,  shown  by  Miss  Birmingham.  Louisa's 
fine  steps  and  Paris  graces  had  not  produced  half 
the  effect  of  one  of  Julians  smiles.  Barbara's  kind 
shake  of  the  hand  to  several  of  her  old  playfellows 
had  endeared  her  to  them  for  life  :  so  easy  is  it  to 
acquirtf  regard,  though  such  little  acts  of  kindness 
are  despised  by  those  who  aim  only  to  shine,  and  who 
prefer  admiration  to  esteem. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


A  GALLERY  OF  PORTRAITS. 


'  Ten  thoniuid  foob  wumag  we  ttin  ia  new. 

ToVWa'S  SATIftBi. 

Thb  BirmingbamSy  accordiog  to  their  agreement, 
called  for  Julia,  as  they  passed  by  Bisbop's-Court  on 
tbeit*  way  to  town ;  it  was  something  quite  new  to 
her  to  leave  home,  and  she  made  Mr.  Mildmay 
promise,  that,  if  any  of  bis  rheumatic  pains  came  on 
in  the  spring,  he  would  send  for  her  inuncdiately. 
Soon  alter  her  departure,  Louisa,  attended  by  Made- 
moiselle Eloise,  set  off  for  Norbury ;  Colonel  Hon- 
tague  rode  with  Godfrey  Mildmay. 

The  distance  from  Bishop's-rCourt  to  Norbury  was 
about  &ve  miles  of  rery  good  road.  The  park  was 
a  handsome  piece  of  ground  i — by  handsome,  I 
mean,  that  Nature  had  done  but  little  for  it,  but  that 
it  had  receiyed  all  the  improvement  and  cultivation 
which  layers  out  of  ground  can  give :  belts,  clumps, 
screens,  and  curious  park-paling ;  handsome  single 
trees,  fenced  ofl^  so  as  to  demftnd  attention,  should 
the  eye  of  the  spectator  fail  to  discover  their  merits 
unassisted.  The  pleasure-ground  was  distinguished 
by  its  elegant  wire  fence;  and  in  summer  nothing 
could  be  more  beautiful  than  its  curious  flower-beds,, 
and  baskets  covered  with  creepers :  the  utmost  neat- 
ness prevailed  every  where. 

The  house  was  a  plain  handsome  buildiog ;  it  con- 
tained some  very  spacious  apartments,  furnished  vrith 


ALMACK^S.  1S7 

much  magnificence,  but  little  taste ;  it  was  all  up^ 
holstery  work,  and  there  was  so  much  of  it  that  the 
lively  Lady  Glenmore  once  remarked,  that  she  thought 
Lady  Norbury  must  have  been  bit  by  a  mad  cabinet- 
maker. There  were  no  pictures,  vertu,  statues,  or 
any  sort  of  classic  taste,  but  every  thing  looked  new, 
gaudy,  and  solid  ;  I  m&y  also  add,  dull,  for  Norbury 
was  proverbially 'dull,  and  a  visit  there  could  seldom 
be  a  pleasant  thing.  No  endeavours  were  ever  made 
on  the  part  of  either  Lord  or  Lady  Norbury  to  make 
it  80 ;  they  seemed  to  think  that  the  honour  of  visit- 
mg  them  must  be  sufficient  gratification  in  itself; 
nothing  more  could  be  necessary. 

Lady  Anne  generally  amused  herself  in  ridiculing 
ail  the  country  visiters ;  and  Lord  Mordaunt  seldom 
took  any  notice  of  them.  There  were  now  a  large 
party  staying  at  Norbury,  but  all  were -what  Lady 
Anne  denominated  humdrums,  or  natives.  The 
grandees  were  not  expected  for  a  day  or  two. — Per- 
haps the  reader  may  not  dislike  to  have  a  slight  sketch 
of  the  various  characters  who  composed  the  party. 

As  married  ladies  have  always  precedence,  I  will 
begin  with  Mrs.  Metcalf,  who  had  at  this  time  been 
above  five  weeks  at  Norbury.  She  was  a  jolly  widow 
of  sixty,  and  had  been  a  great  beauty,  who  had 
figured  away  at  Bath,  Scarborough,  and  all  the  other 
places  of  public  amusement,  which  were  resorted  to 
forty  years  ago.  She  afterward  became  a  noted 
belle  at  Ranelagh  and  Vauxhall ;  in  their  days  of  ce- 
lebrity had  been  talked  of  for  many  lords  and  men 
of  account ;  but,  somehow  or  other,  she  bad  sealed 
her  fate,  by  accepting  the  addresses  of  a  simple 
country  gentleman ;  simple  enough,  in  truth,  he  was» 
and  ugly  enough  ;  but  les  beaux  yeux  de  sa  casette 
sniit  the  fair  Lucretia  Barrat,  and  she  consented  to 
become  Mrs.  Metcalf.  For  a  few  years  she  ruled 
with  undisputed  sway,  UDtil  at  last  she  fairly  worried 
the  poor  man  out  of  the  world  ;  but  he  left  his  cstatt^ 
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behind  him,  and  she  took  good  care  to  have  it  all 
settled  upon  herself.  She  was  at  that  time  consi- 
derably turned  of  forty,  and  she  wisely  determined 
not  to  sacrifice  her  h'berty  a  second  time :  matrimony 
had  procured  her  what  she  wanted,  and  she  was 
satisfied  ;  so  she  commenced  independent  dasher. 

She  rouged  high,  and  played  high,  and  talked 
loud,  and  laughed  louder,  gave  good  dinners,  and 
told  good  stories.  She  wanted  neither  wit  nor  im- 
pudence ;  any  body  may  be  witty,  who  dares  to  say 
any  thing  to  every  body.  She  loved  to  put  pmdisll, 
ladies  out  of  countenance  by  a  bold  bon  mot.  Then 
she  delighted  in  bringing  young  people  together,  to 
have  a  hand  in  a  catch  match  :  to  help  on  a  mar- 
riage was  a  great  pleasure,  but  to  assist  in  marring 
one  was  a  greater  still,  to  Mrs.  Metcalf. 

Such  had  been  the  pursuits  of  this  jolly  widow  for 
twenty  long  years,  and  though  now  a  little  the  worse 
for  wear,  she  yet  lorded  it  over  the  great  world  with 
considerable  success.  Time,  it  was  true,  began  ra- 
ther to  tame  her  wit,  but  it  could  not  quiet  her  tongue ; 
nhe  now  became  a  noted  teller  of  stories :  not  lies, 
gentle  reader,  only  embellished  truths.  Mrs.  Met- 
calf had  a  capital  memory,  knew  every  thing  about 
every  body,  recollected  all  the  scandal  of  the  great 
world^  since  the  American  war,  and  retailed  it  for  the 
tenth,  twentieth,  and  thirtieth  time,  lyith  the  utmost 
point  and  esprit.  Then  she  was  learned  in  pedigrees, 
genealogies,  and  anecdotes  of  families,  and  she  was 
never  tired  of  hearing  herself  talk.  By  such  talents 
old  Anno  Domini,  as  she  was  often  called,  became  a 
welcome  visiter  in  many  a  house  where  the  master 
and  mistress  distrusted  their  own  powers  of  conversa- 
tion. Neither  barking  dogs,  nor  chirping  birds, 
could  force  her  to  silence ;  and  she  has  been  known 
to  begin  a  story  to  a  large  circle,  who  in  the  course 
of  it  bad  all  dropped  o$  under  some  pretence  or 
other,  and,  /quH  de  mtetiar,  she  has  fini3hed  it  to  tb^ 


tbotman,  who  happened  fortunately  to  come  ia  wtth 
coals.  Mrs.  MetcalPs  house,  in  Lower  Grosvenor- 
fitreet»  was  the  resort  of  all  the  idle  old  men  of  a  cer- 
tain sel^  who  delighted  in  talking  over  times  long 
pas^  and  refreshing  their  memories  with  obsolete 
scandal ;  all  the  news  of  the  present  day  was  also 
sure  of  being  retailed  there. 

Lord  Norbury  was  one  of  the  constant  attendants 
at  Mrs.  Metcalf 's  morning  coteries ;  and  in  return 
the  fastened  herself  upon  them  at  Norbury,  for  as. 
long  a  time  as  she  found  it  convenient.  The  countess 
sometimes  tired  of  her  badinage ;  but,  on  the  whole, 
she  saved  her  ladyship  the  trouble  of  exerting  her-* 
self,  besides  talking  her  to  sleep  at  least  once  in 
every  day.  Lady  Anne  delighted  in  the  old  lady,  and 
the  young  men  greatly  enjoyed  her  rich  stories.  So 
much  for  this  independent  widow. 

The  next  in  order  and  in  merit  was  an  independent 
old  maid.  Miss  Belinda  Bevil,  who  had  become  ac« 
quainted  with  Lady  Anne  Norbury  at  Mrs.  Metcalf's. 
parties  in  town  ;  had  invited  herself  to  Norbury,  and 
moreover  had  cleverly  manoeuvred  to  make  Mrs. 
Metcalf  frank  her  down  in  her  roomy  old*fashioned' 
chariot.  Miss  Bevil  was  a  person  of  no  birth»  but 
she  had  somehow  or  other,  when  a  girl,  rendered 
herself  useful  to  a  rich  old  lady,  and  with  her  she 
went  abroad  in  the  capacity  of  an  humble  companion.. 
Their  residence  on  the  Continent  turned  out  rather 
longer  than  they  could  have  wished  ;  for  they  were 
among  the  unfortunate  detenus  in  France,  after  the 
peace  of  Amiens.  Miss  Bevil  lost  her  protectress 
abroad ;  but  she  left  the  poor  girl  a  legacy  of  20,000/. 
in  the  fands  as  a  small  return  for  the  patience  and 
flattery  she  had  exerted  for  so  many  years. 

During  her  residence  in  France,  she  had  acquired 
a  strong  taste  for  French  manners,  French  cookery,. 
French  dress,  and  French  gallantry ;  she  danced,, 
and  she  coquetted,  but  she  retained  her  freedom  andi 
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her  fortune  :  these  were  only  to  be  bartered  for  rank 
in  England. 

In  process  of  time.  Miss  Bevil  was  allowed  to  re- 
turn to  her  own  country.  She  took  a  house  in  Lon- 
don, was  very  foreign,  very  literary,  and  very  diplo- 
matic ;  indeed  she  aspired  to  be  a  bel  esprU^  un  pen 
phUosaphe. 

Many  gentlemen  better  stored  with  wit  than 
money,  found  it  very  convenient  to  be  at  her  house ; 
but  in.  a  few  years  Miss  Bevil  disccrvered  that  it  would 
be  necessary  for  her  to  reduce  her  style  of  living,  her 
expenses  having  somewhat  exceeded  her  means. 
She  had  had  various  prdneura  and  causeurs  among 
those  who  had  declared  that  the  old  maid  gave  good 
feeds  :  some  might  even  have  aspired  a  little  further, 
but  none  had  yet  been  bold  enough  to  offer  for  her 
hand  ;  and  during  so  long  a  wear  and  tear  in  Eng- 
land and  out  of  it,  our  fair  spinster^s  reputation  had 
become  a  little  tarnished ;  it  had  received  various  in- 
juries, yet  it  still  contrived  to  keep  together.  Miss 
Bevil  was  now  turned  forty,  and  all  hopes  of  success 
in  matrimony  having  nearly  vanished,  she  thought 
only  of  improving  the  present  moment,  and  catching 
folly  as  it  flies. 

Foreigners  were,  however,  still  her  favourites,  and 
she  went  great  lengths  with  various  Marquesses  and 
Barons.  She  gave  diplomatic  soirees,  where  she  col- 
lected a  specimen  of  every  nation  in  Europe,  to  stare 
at  each  other ;  she  said  odd  things  to  make  these  odd 
people  wonder,  affected  a  great  freedom  with  men  of 
notoriety,  set  up  as  a  crack  billiard-player,  made 
chess  appointments,  in  short,  tried  all  ways  to  gain 
celebrity.  She  kept  no  carriage,  and  was,  therefore, 
a  perpetual  torment  to  those  who  did. 

There  was  no  manoeuvre  she  would  not  practise, 
no  art  to  which  she  would  not  stoop,  in  order  to  get 
carried  from  place  to  place ;  and  these  arrangements 
occasioned  so  many  notes  and  messengers  pow  d 
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eofilre,  (hat  by  the  Ureried  clan  in  London  this  lady 
was  uniTersaOy  denominated  **  The  footman's  Devil.'* 
Anodier  of  her  plans  was,  to  cause  herself  to  be  in- 
vited to  some  pleasant  country-house;  and  when 
there,  if  she  found  the  quarters  good,  it  was  by  no 
means  easy  to  dislodge  her.  On  the  present  occa« 
8ion»  she  bad  fastened  herself  on  Mrs.  Metcalf,  and 
had  thus  got  taken  to  Norbury  free  of  expense,  and 
finding  it  a  house  of  very  general  resort,  she  promised 
herself  a  frequent  repetition  of  her  visits  there. 

The  Miss  Molyneuzs,  the  daughters  of  Ralph 
Molyneuz,  Esq.  the  High  Sheriff  for  the  county, 
were  very  common-place  sort  of  young  ladies,  such 
as  are  to  be  met  with  in  every  neighbourhood.  They 
were  now  on  a  visit  to  Noihury  during  the  absence 
of  their  father,  who  had  been  ordered  to  Brighton  for 
aiheumatic  complaint  in  his  limbs  ;  and  the  two  girls 
were  both  of  them  favourite  protegees  of  Lady  Nor-* 
bury's.  Like  many  other  great  ladies,  she  was  never 
thoroughly  comfortable  in  the  country  without  one  or 
two  Misses,  who  were  to  be  always  at  her  ladyship's 
call,  a  sort  of  sm^re-dotdewrs^  usually  denominated 
toad-eaters.  The  eldest  of  the  sisters  had  long  been 
a  sort  of  half  beauty,  and  still  gave  herself  beauty 
airs,  though  she  was  now  thoroughly  passee  :  she  was 
very  foolish,  sentimental,  and  affected,  always  fancy* 
iog  herself  in  love  with  some  handsome  young  man  or 
other,  who  was  probably  not  in  the  least  thinking  of 
her.  Miss  Molyneux  made  herself  acceptable  at  the 
different  houses  at  which  she  visited,  by  various 
agreeable  accomplishments:  she  could  play  qua- 
drilles and  waltzes  for  the  dancers ;  she  could  sing  a 
second  in  a  duet  not  very  much  out  of  time,  and  take 
a  view  not  very  much  out  of  perspective.  She  un- 
derstood Japan  work,  crape  work^  and  chenille  work ; 
she  excelled  in  the  manufactory  of  card  racks,  band«> 
screens,  and  chimney-piece  ornaments ;  and  to 
crown  all,  she  could  talk  a  little  French  and  Italian, 
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if  she  happened  to  stomble  on  any  foreigners.  Thuf 
accomplished,  Dora  (for  so  she  had  refined  the  elderly 
name  of  Dorothy)  became  a  Taluable  acquisitioo, 
whenever  a  lady  of  all  work  was  wanted  in  a  great 
house,  or  at  a  large  party. 

Miss  Maria  Molyneux,  the  younger  sister,  was  in 
the  useful,  not  the  ornamental  way ;  she  wrote  all 
Lady  Norbury's  notes  for  her,  and  deciphered  the 
letters  of  all  her  ladyship's  correspondents  who  wrote 
crabbed  hands ;  she  arranged  her  canvass  work, 
wound  her  various  worsteds,  drew  her  patterns,  took 
up  the  stitches  of  her  fleecy  hosiery  knitting,  or  cut 
off  the  defective  rows  of  her  netting ;  she  looked 
after  the  birds, ^caressed  the  dogs,  trimmed  and  wa- 
tered the  plants ;  tuned  the  harp  for  Lady  Anne, 
copied  music  for  her,  cut  the  leaves  of  the  new  novels, 
and  mended  all  the  pens  for  all  the  inkstands.  So 
clever,  so  useful,  so  busy,  it  was  quite  impossible 
that  the  Miss  Molyneux's  and  their  talents  should  not 
be  welcome  visitants,  and  particularly  at  Norbury, 
where  a  large  party  of  the  idle  of  both  sexes  were 
always  collected.  The  small  services  of  the  Muly* 
neux  girls  (so  they  were  generally  designated  in  the 
Merton  neighbourhood)  were  sure  to  save  the  mis- 
tress of  the  mansion  an  infinitude  of  trouble  ;  and 
for  that  reason  the  fair  sisters  were  certain  of  being 
found  wherever  there  might  happen  to  be  a  crowd  of 
people  assembled  together.  Miss  Molyneux  made 
the  tea  at  breakfast  every  where,  and  Miss  Maria  as 
constantly  presided  over  the  coffee.  Lord  Mordaunt 
used  to  say  that  you  were  about  as  sure  of  finding 
them  as  your  knife  and  fork  ;  and  Lady  Anne  termed 
them  the  Appendix  and  Addenda  to  the  general 
visiting  calendar. 

Miss  Maria  was  just  now  making  a  dead  set  at  Sir 
Edward  Barringtou,  a  rich  old  baronet,  something 
the  worse  for  gout  and  port  wine.  Though  he  was 
one  of  the  members  for  the  county,  he  was  too  fac 


ALHACK*S.  14$ 

and  red-faced  ,for  Mis^  Mblynenz's  more  refined 
taste  ;  bat  Miss  Maria  thought  she  should  be  of  great 
use  to  him  as  a  nurse,  of  which  every  one  decided  he 
was  in  want.  She  had  great  hopes  of  success,  found- 
ed  on  three  reasons : — 

First,  he  had  taken  to  wearing  flannel  waistcoats 
on  her  particular  recommendation. 

Secondly,  she  had  been  requested  by  him  to  writ6 
out  for  his  own  use,  her  infallible  cure  for  the  heart- 
burn. 

Thirdly,  she  had  tied  up  his  thumb  with  her  own 
fair  hands,  after  he  had  cut  it  in  helping  her  to 
pine^apple. 

After  such  demonstrations  of  esteem,  was  it  not 
fair  to  conclude  that  love  was  on  the  way  ? 

'<  Altm,  poor  Copid !  thoa'rt  a  tnaehenmi  imp." 

Lord  t>orvilIe  stands  next  in  our  gallery  of  por- 
traits, (which  I  declare  to  be  all  originals.)  This 
young  Viscount  was  lately  come  of  age,  after  a  very 
irksome  minority.  He  had  a  high  pedigree  and^  a 
large  fortune,  and  a  head  but  indifferently  filled  with 
sense,  either  natural  or  acquired,  and  I  think  even 
Locke  himself  would  have  been  puzzled  to  find  out 
bis  innate  ideas.  He  was  chiefly  distinguished  for 
very  white  teeth  and  very  white  hands,  both  of  which 
she  cherished  to  a  degree  which  made  Lady  Anne 
Norbury  call  him  "fairly  fair.*'  This  was  when  he 
had  excited  her  ladyship^s  displeasure,  for  at  other 
moments  she  laid  the  closest  siege  to  his  heart,  which 
she  often  felt  inclined  to  pronounce  impregnable.  If 
sometimes  it  thawed  at  night,  invariably  it  froze 
again  before  morning.  But  though  a  violent  assault 
bad  as  yet  done  nothing,  Lady  Anne  had  the  greatest 
hopes  from  the  effect  of  a  persevering  blockade : — 
he  might  be  tired  out  of  cruelty,  or  teazed  into  love 
—there  was  no  telling — at  all  events  it  was  worth 
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trying;  and  so  to  work  she  went  with  all  possibic 
perseTeranee,  and  Lord  Dorville  stayed  so  long  at 
Norbury  that  she  certainly  had  no  small  hopes.  Her 

J  discovered  that  though  flattery  coidd  not 
i 


touch  him,  he  could  be  piqued  by  indifieronce, 
vanity  was  soon  mortified ;  and  so  die  treated  him 
with  the  easiest  ntmchdmUf  and  played  off  eveiy 
kind  of  stratagem  in  order  to  win  that  prize,  his  fittle 
lily  hand.  We  will,  for  the  present,  leave  Lord  Dor- 
viQe  to  file  his  teeth  and  pare  his  nails,  according  to 
Lord  Cheaterfield^s  most  elaborate  instructions, 
while  we  proceed  to  describe  Dr.  Samuel  Sloper. 
This  reverend  divine  was  a  constant  inmate  at  Nor* 
bury.  He  had  been  tutor  to  Lord  Mordaunt  after 
he  had  left  Eton,  and  during  his  residence  at  Cam* 
bridge,  and  since  that  time  he  had  become  domestic 
chaplain  to  the  Earl  of  Norbury  ;  he  had  besides  ob* 
tained  two  good  rich  livings,  and  was  at  this  moment 

looking  anxiously  forward  to  a  stall  in  H Ca- 

thedral. 

The  Doctor  was  a  very  portly,  comfortable^look* 
ing  person,  much  like  many  other  gentlemen  of  his 
cloth.  The  first  sermon  he  preached  after  bein|; 
presented  to  his  second  living,  was  on  this  text  :— 
**  I  have  learned,  in  whatsoever  state  I  am,  therewith 
to  be  cootent.^^  He  was  noted  for  sayii^  grace  in  a 
most  dignified  manner ;  few  men  had  a  better  appe- 
tite, or  could  carve  a  haunch  of  venison  with  more 
dexterity,  for  he  was  a  bon  vivant  of  the  most  refined 
description— his  love  of  eating  being  only  balanced 
by  his  love  of  talking,  and  the  stentorian  power  of 
his  lungs.  His  knowledge  in  the  good  things  of  the 
table,  rendered  him  a  particular  friend  and  favourite 
of  the  Archdeacon's. 

.  The  Abbe  le  Blanc,  whose  portrait  must  cotne 
next,  was  a  gay,  complaisant  Frenchman,  who  bad 
travelled  with  Lord  Mordaunt  on  the  Continent ;  the 
very  best  creature  in  the  world ;  had  flattery  for  all 


ALMACR*S.  146 

tastes,  and  told  a  lie  with  superlative  grace,  and  ex- 
celled in  that  pleasing  talk,  so  often  nicknamed 
*'  small,''  in  which  manner  makes  up  for  matter  :  by 
the  ladies,  he  was  generally  pronounced  to  be  a  most 
agreeable  creature  ;  he  was  indeed  of  that  species  so 
well  described  by  the  Poet : — 

**  All  flciences  a  fasting  Monsieur  knoirs, 
And  bid  him  go  to  hell ! — ^to  heU  he  goes.'* 

In  my  gallery  of  the  distingues  at  Norbury,  I  find  I 
have  been  guilty  of  an  error,  in  not  giving  precedence 
due  to  *^  the  dear  Caritons."  I  am  really  shocked  to 
death  at  such  a  transgression,  for  which  I  fear  they 
will  not  easily  forgive  me ;  however,  I  will  endeavour 
to  make  amends  by  describing  them  very  fully. 

The  Lady  Margaretta  Carlton,  the  wife  of  the  very 

venerable  the  Archdeacon  of  H ,  must  be  too 

well  knovFD  as  sister  to  the  present,  and  daughter  to 
the  late,  Duke  of  Clanalpin,  for  me  to  venture  to  say 
much  about  her;  yet  it  maybe  necessary  to  state 
that,  early  in  life,  she  took  fright  at  the  warning  pre- 
sented to  her  by  a  host  oi  maiden  aunts  and  cousins, 
and  therefore  determined  to  marry  as  soon  as  she 
conveniently  could.  As  no  eligible  offer  presented 
itself  at  least  none  that  her  family  sanctioned,  the 
I^y  Margaret  made  up,  without  loss  of  time,  to  a 
young  man  who  was  domestic  chaplain  to  the  Duke 
her  father,  and  in  the  space  of  a  few.  months  she  suc- 
ceeded in  persuading  the  Rev.  Mr.  Carlton  to  elope 
with  her.  They  were  at  first  very  poor  ;  but  he  was 
of  a  good  family  in  the  north  of  England,  and, 
through  the  intercession  of  some  of  his  friends,  the 
Duke  of  Clanalpin  condescended  to  forgive  sbcb  a 
misalliance,  and  to  receive  the  Lady  Margaretta  and 
her  husband  into  favour.  ' 

In  the  course  of  twenty  years,  the  smart  dandy 
Toiing  clergyman  was  metamorphosed  into  a  fat, 
'  Vol-.  I.— 13 
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pompoiiS)  gormandiziiig  diTine.  Through  the  iiile^ 
rest  of  some  of  his  noble  relations,  he  <4itained  two 
very  yaluable  livings,  he  was  a  D.  D.  and  PtebendaFf 

to  boot,  and  had  lately  become  Archdeacon  of  H-^^v 
a  promotion  which  aflbrded  much  satisfaction  to 
Lady  Margaret,  as  it  gave  him  a  decided  dewgwatioii* 
Mr.  Archdeacon  sounded  well;  now  Dr.  Calton  was 
always  liable  to  be  taken  for  a  physician.  They  had 
a  large  fiunily  of  beauties  and  prodigies ;  and  Lady 
Margaret  turned  out  a  most  admirable  manager,  for 
she  certainly  kept  i^  better  table  than  either  the  Dean 
or  the  Bishop  of  H  ■,  and  yet  was  far  from  extrava* 
gani ;  and  her  children  were  brought  up  with  infinite 
care,  economy,  and  pride.  The  granddaughters  of  a 
Duke  could  not  be  expected  to  vegetate  in  the  coun* 
try ;  so  they  paid  an  annual  visit  to  the  metropolis, 
to  empty  the  worthy  Archdeacon's  purse,  and  to  re- 
fresh the  memories  of  all  their  right  honourable 
cousins. 

The  two  Miss  Carltons  were  as  well  known  as  any 
other  fashionable  young  ladies,  in  Hyde  Park,  or 
Kensington  Gardens,  or  any  other  public  resort. 

V 

<' WteM  wUtMobM  MiMM  ambls  two  bj  t«^ 
Nodding  to  booted  beMBy  How  do!  How  do!" 

They  paraded  one  day  in  Fool's  Fair,  and  the  next 
they  galloped  up  Rotten  Row,  or  down  Constitution 
Hill;  and  they  danced  at  charity  balls  at  Willis's 
Rooms^  and  then  talked  of  what  they  did  at  Almack's 
— ^not  but  that  they  always  did  get  one  subscription 
before  Easter ;  they  were  generally  at  the  Ancient 
Mufiic,  and  very  often  at  the  French  Play.  Strange 
that  such  pains  should  not  answer !  but,  alaa !  year 
after  year  passed  on  without  one  offer,  one  hope  even 
of  ^  a  proposal  on  the  way ;  the  young  ladiea  were 
quite  ^  m  despair,  while  their  maoyna  declared  that 
men  in  these  days  were  quite  diflferent  beings  to  irbaf 
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th^y  used  to  be  formerly,  when  dear,  delightfiil  Rane- 
lagh  was  ia  fashion.  She  believed  it  was  owing  to 
quadrilles  that  there  were  so  few  flirtations ;  all  those 
French  fashions  that  came  in  with  the  peace  did  no 
good,  as  she  had  always  said,  and  so  the  Duke  of 
Clanalpin  said,  and  his  grace's  words  were  always 
law  with  the  Lady  Margaret. 

When  her  ladyship  was  tired  with  inveighing  against 
those  abominable  creatures  **  men,''  she  generally  di- 
rected the  whole  artillery  of  her  wit  at  her  neighbours, 
the  Sydenhams.     They  were  a  family  who  resided  in 

the  vicinity  of  the  city  of  H ,  at  a  very  beautiful 

,  riace,  called  Elsinore  Lodge,  (which  Mr.  Sydenham 
had  taken  for  a  term  of  years.)  His  fine  grounds 
joined  the  Archdeacon's  small  demesnes,  and  ferme 
tfraei.  These  were  people  Lady  Margaret  could  not 
endure,  for  they  were  realiy  nobodies,  complete  par' 
MVNtf,  yet  rich,  fashionable,  nay  even  ton,  and  in  the 
highest  set  too. 

Of  Mr  Sydenham's  birth  little  was  known,  but  by 
the  death  of  a  distant  relation  he  had  succeede<^ 
some  yean  before,  to  a  considerable  West  Indian 
property.  In  his  youth  he  had  been  in  the  Guards, 
and  bad  lived  much  in  the  very  first  circles,  particu- 
larly on  the  Continent,  where  he  had  passed  several 
years,  and  had  (onned  his  manners  upon  the  best  mo- 
dels of  the  old  French  court ;  the  striking  beauty  of 
his  person,  and  the  irresistible  grace  of  his  address, 
having  attracted  the  notice  even  of  the  unfortunate 
Marie  Antoinette  herself.  He  had  afterwards  been 
attached  to  one  or  two  foreign  missions  in  (he  north 
of  Europe.  It  was  at  the  court  of  Stut^^ard  that, 
twenty  years  before,  the  beautiful  Adelaide  Butler  had 
made  a  conquest  of  the  hiffh-bred  diplomat.  She  was 
the  daughter  of  an  finglisn  clergyman,  of  good  private 
fortune,  who  had  contrived  to  ruin  himself  by  a  love 
of  fine  company,  fine  pictures,  and  other  fine  follies; 
He  had  been  cbliged  to  retire  abroad*  with  his  only 
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daughter,  whose  beauty  and  accomplishments  soon 
attracted  the  notice  even  of  the  court.     The  idle 
moments  of  the  insinuating  Mr.  Sydenham  were  en- 
tirely devoted  to  Miss  Butler.     His  attentions  were 
so  pointed,  that  at  last  the  world  began  to  talk.     The 
artful  father  saw,  yet  took  no  notice,  till  at  length  the 
fair  fame  of  the  young  lady  seemed  in  a  likely  way 
to  be  lost  for  ever  ;  when  the  Reverend  Mr.  Butler, 
with  something  of   Hibernian  spirit,  hinted  to  his 
friend  Sydenham,  that  unless  he  made  the  only  repa- 
ration  then  in  his  power  to  his  unfortunate  daughter, 
he  should  not  consider  his  cloth  as  any  obstacle  in 
the  way  of  chastising  a  scoundrel,  but  should  insist 
on  a  meeting  immediately.     The  diplomat  would  wil- 
lingly have  entered  into  negotiations,  but  Mr.  Butler 
would  hear  of  no  delay.     Death  or  marriage  was  his 
offer,  and  Mr.  Sydenham  chose  the  latter,  as  the 
least  unpleasant  of  the  two.     That  very  evening, 
the  chaplain  to  the  embassy  united  the  dashing,  fa- 
shionable, dangerous  Sydenham  to  the  young  and 
beautiful  Adelaide  Butler.     All  the  world, — I  mean 
the  Stuttgard  world, — rejoiced  that  this  gay  deceiver 
was  at  last  caught.     Many  had  been  the  victims  of 
his  arts ;  and  there  was  no  doubt  that  he  meant  to 
have  added  Miss  Butler  to  the  number,  not  supposing 
that  a  clergyman  had  any  redress   in  his  power. 
«  Jlfais,"  as  a  distinguished  French  writer  observes, 
"  on  pent  etre  plus  fin  qu^un  atrfrc,  mots  pas  plus  Jin  que 
tous  les  autres  ;'*  and  old  Butler  knew  what  he  was 
about  full  as  well  as  Mr.  Sydenham,  or  better,  as  the 
sequel  has  shown,  if  we  allow  that  the  test  of  merit 
be  success.     It  happened  too,  fortunately  enough, 
that  Mr.  Butler  had  some  interest  with  the  then  mi- 
nistry at  home  ;  and,  being  a  regular  intr^uantf  he 
got  his  son-in-law  removed  to  Dresden.     This  was 
both  convenient  and  agreeable,  as  some  of  the  Stutt- 
gard people  still  looked  a  litde  shy  upon  the  lovely 
bride ;  and  our  minister  had  had  certain  Iknsons  from 
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wkiok  he  wbm  gbd  enough  bow  to  break.  To 
deii»  therclore,  they  went,  and  there  Mrs.  Sydenham 
preaented  him  witha  daughter,  and  noneof  the  Saxon 
.  ladies  were  at  all  the  wiaer,  or  thought  it  odd  that  ao 
fine  a  habe  should  make  its  appearance  rather  before 
the  proper  time.  In  fact>  they  knew  nothing  at  all 
aiNMit  tlM  matter ;— and  if  they  had, — why  these 
tkiogs  happen  every  day ^4'e«f  posiibU  peut'^iire.  In 
England,  we  suppose,  it  would  have  been  different. 
Well,  rimpcfrtty  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sydenham  turned  out 
a  very  hi^py  couple :  they  suited  exactly,  and  very 
few  people  indeed  knew  any  thing  about  the  Stuttgard 
gossip.  Besides,  it  was  now  twenty  years  ago.  Mr. 
Sydenham  returned  to  England  a  few  years  after  bis 
marriage,  on  succeediog  to  a  lai^ge  fortune,  left  him 
onejqpectedly  by  a  distant  relation,  and  be  soon  after 

settled  at  Elsinore  Lodge,  in  the  county  of  H ; 

and  he  and  his  wife  being  thought  very  elegant,  fa- 
shionable people,  were  soon  visited  by  most  of  the 
county ;  and,  before  the  Miss  Carltons  were  brought 
out,  they  had  been  the  dearest  and  most  intimate 
friends  of  Bfr.  Archdeacon  and  Lady  Margaretta 
Carlton.  But  the  times  change,  and  we  change  with 
the  times,  maUuii»euB€mmU  ;  for  Mr.  Sydenham  was 
now  a  perfect  tuM  pa$tt  a  ct-ite^ant  young  man,  made 
up  a  little,  to  be  sure,  but  that  no  one  could  wonder 
at :  for  he  had  shone  a  beau  so  long  as  since  die  reign 
of  red  heels  and  solitaires,  when  bows  and  fine  miin* 
ners  carried  Ae  day,  before  diitmgui  exquisites,  ele- 
gante, or  dandies^  were  thought  of ;  he  had  then  been 
the  accomplished  macaroni. 

A  thousand  little  falsities  were  said  to  compose  his 
toilette ;  teeth,  eyebroWA,  whiskers,  calvetf  to  his  legs, 
were  idl  supposed  to  be  art^ial ;  there  was  no  end 
of  the  atones  rekted  of  this  singular  man's  dress, 
and  which,  it  was  said,  he  much  liked  to  hear  talked 
about,  aa  gimg  a  great  idea  of  bis  eccratric  appear- 
ance. 

IS* 
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Hifl  manners  were  equally  oncommofi :  he  a&eted 
the  most  ceremonious  high  breeding  to  every  body, 
the  most  assiduous  gallantry  marked  his  conyersation 
with  ladies.  He  had  passed  all  his  life  in  the  phts 
grand  mondfe,  had  certainly  seen  much  that  was  ex- 
traordinary, and  had  lived  in  intimacy  with  many  ce- 
lebrated personages.  He  possessed  the  art  de  narrer 
in  perfection,  but  usually  embellished  his  stories  in  so. 
.amusing  a  manner,  that  he  was  known  every  where 
by  the  name  of  Lying  Sydenham. 

Mrs.  Sydenham  was  just  what  one  might  expect 
the  wife  of  such  a  man  to  be — a  compound  of  affec- 
tation and  address,  a  mixture  of  folly  and  talent. 
She  was  at  once  both  the  fine  lady  and  the  fine  wo- 
man, for  she  had  still  great  remains  of  beauty,  though 
her  daughter  Laura  ceratainly  outshone  her,  and  was 
taUer  by  the  head. 

Mrs.  Sydenham  could  not  boast  of  any  noble  rela- 
tions ;  there  Lady  Margaret  Carlton  had  all  the  ad- 
vantage ;  but  fashion,  high-breeding,  and  belonging 
to  a  certain  set,  the  exclusive  bon  ton,  reconciled  her 
to  her  fate.  Mr.  Sydenham's  house  in  Seymour  Place 
was  not  large,  but  it  was  fitted  up  in  the  best  taste ; 
his  small  collection  of  cabinet  pictures  was  most 
choice,  his  equipages,  his  cook,  his  wines,  were  all 
perfect  of  their  kind.  The  finest  men  in  London 
were  certain  to  be  found  at  Mrs;  Sydenham's  peiits 
soupers ;  her  things  were  always  so  select,  the  very 
cream  of  good  company.  She  perfectly  understood 
that  sort  of  society  ;  she  could  work  her  way  up«hill 
with  such  inimitable  art,  such  graceful  effrontery, 
that  even  Mr.  Sydenham,  with  all  his  knowledge  of 
men  and  manners,  was  often  struck  with  wonder  at 
his  wife\s  abilities.  She  had  now  an  additional  mo- 
tive for  exerting  all  her  talents ;  for  her  daughter,  the 
all-accomplished  Laura,  had  just  made  her  debut,  and 
from  her  cradle  it  bad  been  decreed  that  she  was  to 
outdo  .all  that  ever  had  yet  been  seen  in  the  female 
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world.  For  the  last  three  years,  Mrs.  Sydenham 
and  her  friends  h^d  pr6ne  Laura's  grace  and  beauty 
from  one  circle  to  another ;  and  she  now  appeared 
to  receitre  the  incense  which  an  admiring  world  was 
to  offer  at  her  shrine.  Had  nothing  been  said  about 
her,  she  would  have  been  termed  handsome ;  but,  as 
it  was,  she  only  obtained  the  praise  of  being  a  well- 
grown  girl.  With  respect  to  her  accomplishments, 
she  had  been  taught  every  thing,  and  had  therefore 
attained  nothing.  She  set  up,  however,  for  a  highly 
educated  young  woman,  of  a  refined  and  most  culti- 
vated mind  ;  but,  alas  !  the  poverty  of  the  soil  pre- 
vented any  of  the  fruits  from  reaching  perfection,  and 
Miss  Sydenham's  affectation  of  mental  superiority 
was  much  more  tiresome  than  common  folly  would 
have  been :  however,  she  shone  among  the  blues^  was 
seen  everywhere  every  night,  was  always  better  dressed 
than  any  body,  and  certainly  looked  very  well  when 
she  did  not  stand  too  near  her  mother. 

This  family,  with  their  various  advantages,  could 
not  but  provoke  Lady  Margaretta  Carlton.  Such 
people  to  become  tan  !  what  right  could  they  have  to 
it  ?  while  she,  a  Clanalpin,  descended  from  the  Scot- 
tish monarchs  of  old,  to  have  to  make  way  for  a  Mrs. 
Sydenham  !  No !  it  was  not  to  be  home.  Had  she 
known  the  Stuttgard  story,  she  would  certainly  have 
gone  mad,  for  Lady  Margaretta  was  chaste  as  the 
icicle  on  Dian's  temple. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


rASHIONABJUK   CONVERSATION. 


*'  Nest  yon  haw  newi  bj  ma  mdl  had,  «U 
SeooB^d,  if  posable,  with  tcmdal. 
Broad  hint,  and  inferenee  cenaarious, 
Bfakiiig  thiiigt  doiAtful  quite  notoriovi.** 

aDtici  to  jolu. 

We  left  Miss  Louisa  Mildmay,  at  the  be^xming  of 
the  last  chapter,  driying  up  the  grand  approach  to 
Norbury  house :  she  was  met  at  the  second  {(ate  by 
Lady  Anne,  who  stopped  the  carriage. 

*<  Ah !  my  dearest  Louisa,  by  all  that's  lucky  I  have 
just  caught  you  in  time ;  will  you  walk  with  me  round 
the  pleasure-ground  ?  we  can  have  a  nice  stroll  before 
dinner."  Louisa  desired  nothing  better,  and  was  oat 
of  the  carriage  in  an  instant  I^y  Anne  continued. 
**  Is  not  that  toy  friend  the  adorable  Eloise,  with  ber 
ribands eouUw de rose  f  Mi  bonjour^  MadcmoUetten 
je  m«  chamUe  de  vans  voir  en  ri  bonne  nmU;  vous 
Urouverez  votre  ande  Mademoiselle  Chiffon^  a  la  nudson^ 
ette  sera  ravie  de  vous  voir  J* 

Eioise  dropped  her  most  grateful  curtsey,  and  re- 
entering the  carriage,  drove  off. 

*<  I  thought,"  «aid  Lady  Anne,  *<that  that  respect- 
able-looking brown  chaise  must  be  Mr.  Mildmay^s : 
J  might  have  remembered  your  long-tailed  blacks  and 
old  gray-headed  Peter.  But  you  look  cold,  Louisa ; 
cross  your  shawl.'' 

"  Oh|  I  shall  be  warm  in  a  moment  if  we  walk 
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quick ;  you  know  I  have  been  an  hour  in  the  car- 
riage.  But,  my  dear  Lady  Anne,  had  I  not  better 
pay  my  reapecta  to  Lady  Norbnry  before  I  walk  ?" 

**  Bless  me,  how  ceremonious  you  are  grown  all  of 
a  sadden,  but  I  believe  you  may  be  right ;  as  Cap- 
tain O'Brian  says,  *  keep  on  the  windward  side  as 
long  as  you  can ;'  and  we  all  know  my  good  mamma 
loves  attention.  And  I  have  a  note  to  ivrite  to  Mrs. 
Sydenham ;  so  you'll  find  me  in  the  boudoir  when 
you  have  done  all  the  proprieties  in  the  saloon.  But 
stay !  first  I  must  tell  you  whom  you  will  find  of  the 
privy  council  there.  The  two  Miss  Carlton's  arc 
deafening  the  company  with  a  grand  duett,  <  The  men 
of  Prometheus,'  I  believe :  I  thought  my  ears  would 
hare  been  stunned  ;  so  I  escaped.  My  Lady  Mar- 
garetta  is  pouring  into  mamma's  secret  ear  sundry 
anecdotes  of  all  th«  leading  cliaracteru  iu  her  neigh-' 
bourhood,  particularly  respecting  Mrs.  and  Miss  Sy- 
denham ;  they  are  coming  here  to-morrow  :  but  the 
odious  Caritons  will  be  goue,  I  hope.  Mamma  is 
listening  with  her  eyes  shut,  and  is  half  asleep,  but 
my  useful  friend  Maria  Molyneux  does  not  let  a  word 
escape  her.  You  know  Sir  Edward  Barrington  de- 
lights so  in  Mrs.  Sydenham,  le  sage  entend  d  demi 
mot;  you  see  I  let  you  behind  the  curtain.  Well 
then  for  the  side  scene,  old  '  Auno  Domini,'  Mrs. 
Metcalf,  is  talk,  talk,  talk,  at  another  table,  to  that 
sentimental  prude  Dora  Molyneux ;  you  know  her 
white  mealy  face — or  take  her  own  reading,  pale 
and  mteresting — she  would  not  for  the  world  look 
healthy,  'tis  so  vulgar.  Then  old  Miss  Bevil  is  read- 
ing some  decent  story,  out  of  the  last  number  de  la 
chronique  scandaUuse^  in  order  to  charm  the  Abbe  Le 
Blano  this  evening.  She  has  been  studying  the  Baron 
Grrimm  with  him ;  you  know  she  says,  tout  est  sam 
aux  sams.  How  you  laugh,  Louisa !  Now,  in  your 
turn,  you  must  tell  me  what  you  have  been  about 
with  your  handsome  Colonel,  a  knight  sans  peur  et 
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stms  reproche^  come  among  as  to  turn  all  our  heads. 
Ah !  she  Uwhes — guilty  upon  my^  honour.  Well ! 
m;  love !  here  is  the  glass  door,  go  through  the  con- 
servatory to  the  saloon ;  as  you  know  all  the  Dra- 
matis persome,  pray  make  yourself  agreeable,  and 
then  come  to  me :  when  I  have  exerted  all  mj  elo^ 
qnence  du  frtUet,  I  shall  be  avas  ordrei,** 

Louisa  never  could  stand  Lady  Anne's  wit ;  she 
was  obliged  to  wait  a  moment,  that  she  might  com- 
pose her  countenance,  and  make  her  enirie  widi 
the  true  Parisian  grace.  She  was  received  by  the 
Countess  with  her  usual  dignified  stateliness,  vrhiteh 
always  succeeded  in  keeping  people  at  as  great  a  dis- 
tance as  possible ;  indeed,  it  was  what  she  seemed 
ever  labouring  to  attain.  Lady  Maif^aret  Caritoa, 
who  had  always  an  eye  to  effect,  rightly  judged  that 
good-faumaurcd -eckoe  wotiki  sever  appear  to  greater 
advantage,  than  when  opposed  to  Lady  Norbury^ 
chilling  manner.  Nothing,  therefore,  could  be  so 
gracious  as  her  reception  of  Miss  Louisa  Mildmay ; 
or  so  kind  as  her  inquiries  after  all  at  Bishop's-Couit 
—I  might  add,  or  more  minute,  for  she  even  recol- 
lected that  the  old  house-dog.  Keeper,  had  a  cough 
the  last  time  she  was  there,  poor  fellow  !  Miss  Ma- 
ria Molyneux  thought  it  right  to  extend  her  hand  in 
her  usual  stiff  way.  She  was  secretly  wondering  at 
Louisa^s  pertect  ease,  for  she  herself  always  fek  dis- 
concerted when  Lady  Norbury  looked  grand ;  and 
she  longed  to  ask;  if  Louisa's  hat  and  pelisse  were 
just  come  from  Paris.  The  other  ladies  took  no  no- 
tice of  the  new  arrival.  The  Miss  Caritons  had 
finished  their  overture,  but  they  were  louder  than 
ever  in  a  grand  march ;  Lady  Norbury  smelt  at  her 
ftacont  and  put  her  hand  to  her  temples  as  if  the  aoise 
overpowereid  her,  but  she  was  too  polite  to  say  so, 
•and  Lady  Margaret  could  never  fancy  her  daoght^s 
music  could  be  any  thing  but  '^  deligktfidJ* 

Louisa  answered  all  the  questions  put  to  her.    Lad; 
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Margiuret  inquired  if  Miss  MOclmay  was  gone  up  to 
town  with  Ui«  Binningiiams  ?  Did  Mr.  Mildmay 
tkink  of  London  in  the  spring  ?  Waa  Colonel  Monr 
tague  to  stay  long  in  the  iieighbourhood  ?  Had  she 
heard  from  the  Wallesteins  lately  ? 

Louisa  infcxned  her  ladyship  that  she  had  just  re- 
ceived an  invitation  from  the  Bwonese  to  spend  the 
sprmg  with  her  in  town. 

Lady  Margaret  was  now  quite  astonished,  ^nd  her 
looks  riiowed  it,  thongh  it  was  not  expressed. 

''  Who^  then,  would  stay  widi  dear  Mr.  Mildm^? 
it  would  be  so  dull  for  him  if  both  his  dangfaftMs  were 
away ;  she  quite  felt  for  her  good  old  friend." 

Lottisa  otbsenred  that  her  aunt  Penelope  woidd  be 
always  there. 

''  Oh  I  Mrs.  Pen. ;  true,  I  had  forgotten  her ;  and, 
as  my  brother  the  Duke  of  Clanalpin  always  says, 
*  Nottttog  is  so  useful  or  so  tittle  appreciated  as  a 
maiden  siater ;'  then  he  always  adds,  *•  There,  Maggy, 
there's  consolation  for  your  daughters^'  I  told  his 
grace  he  might  keep  his  comfort  to  himself;  I  had 
no  fear  of  wanting  it ; — though,  to  be  sure,  in  this 
neighbourhood,  where  there  are  so  few  young  men, 
one  hardly  knows  how  girls  are  to  marry.  My  dear 
Lady  Norbury,  you  should  exert  yourself,  and  get 
some  beaiu  down  from  London.'' 

<<  I  am  not  fond  of  young  men,"  said  Lady  Nor* 
bury,  yawning ;  **  they  make  such  a  noise  in  the 
house  with  their  boots,  and  they  clap  the  doors  so 
after  them ;  and  my  poor  head  cannot  endure.bS- 
liardsy  and  battledoor  and  shuttlecock  on  a  wet 
day ;"  and  her  ladvsbip  shut  her  eyes  again. 

Miss  Maria  Mofyneuz  and  Lady  Maiigaret  looked 
significantly  at  each  other :  a  knock  at  the  wmdow 
from  Lady  Anne,  ser?ed  as  a  summons  to  Louisa, 
who  gladly  withdrew. 

She  was  hardly  out  of  hearing  before  Lady  Mar» 
garet  ezclmmed,    «WeU!  certamly,  iome  people 
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have  luck.  Now  to  think  of  those  two  MQdmay 
girls.  You  see,  the  eldest,  who  is  decidedly  plain, 
has  wormed  herself  into  the  Birmingham  house, — a 
fine  thing  for  her  to  be  in  London  with  them  I  To 
be  sure,  it  is  not  what  I  should  have  liked  for  either 
of  my  girls,  but  then,'  with  their  connexionsy  it  is  so 
different.  Ten  to  one,  now,  if  Miss  Mildmay  does 
not  contrive  to  console  some  cast-off  bean  of  the 
heiress's.  Then,  you  see,  this  hoity-toity  Baroness 
swears  eternal  friendship  to  this  pert  Miss  Louisa, 
whom  some  people  call  pretty,  but  not  I  for  one  : 
she  probably  means  her  to  catch  this  popular  idol, 
this  handsome  Colonel." 

**  And  if  she  does,"  said  Lady  Norbury,  rousing 
herself,  *^  I  see  no  harm.  The  Mildmays  are  of  a 
most  respectable  old  family,  and  I  am  sure  the  Mon- 
tagues owe  them  enough." 

**  And  does  your  ladyship  feel  so  little  pity  for 
poor  Miss  Birmingham  t  Eyes  will  speak  out>  and, 
unfortunately,  her's  told  her  secret  too  plainly,  poor 
girl !  the  other  night." 

"  I  know  nothing  about  it,''  said  the  Countess, 
somewhat  haughtily  :  <<  I  hate  gossip,  and  I  hear  so 
much  about  these  Birminghams,  that  I  am  quite  sick 
of  their  vulgar  name." 

<<Poor  Lady  Birmingham!"  said  Lady  Margaret 
laughing  affe(»tedly :  <'  how  hurt  she  would  be,  could 
she  hear  your  ladyship  ;  I  am  afraid  she  would  think 
it  a  bad  omen  for  Almack's.  If  writing  her  naaie  in 
gold  would  do,  she  might  certainly  accomplish  it : 
but  how  will  she  ever  make  a  lady  patroness  swalloiv 
such  a  trading  sound  ? 

*  Twould  be  death  to  ean  poUte.' 

Poor  Mrs.  Sydenham,  too !  To  the  natives  in  the 
cotmtry  it  is  easy  to  talk  about  what  Laura  did  at 
Ahnack's ;  whom  she  danced  with,  and  how  this  man 
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ffirted  with  her,  and  that  man  admired  her  dress ;  but 
upon  my  hoDeur,  Miss  Molyneux,  I  constantly  ob- 
served how  seldom  Laura  Sydenham  ever  danced  at 
Almaek's ;  no  girl  of  my  acqiaaintaiice  seemed  less 
notieed  :  as  my  brother  the  Duke  of  Clanaipin  used 
to  say  to  me  every  Wednesday,  '  A  perfect  wall- 
flower, Maggy,  that  tall  girl  with  that  mouthful  of 
teeth."* 

''And  beautiful  teeth  Miss  Sydenham  has,**  said 
Lady  Norbury. 

«<0h  yes!  certainly,  beautiful  teeth:  only  she 
does  grin  so  to  show  them  ofl^  that  one  really  gets 
sick  even  of  such  very  fine  teeth.  And  as  I  was  say- 
ing, decidedly  Laura  Sydenham  does  not  take  with 
the  men  ;  so  learned,  and  bookish,  and  over*ac- 
complished.  I  declare  I  trembled  lest  Adolphus 
Freikrick  should  think  of  such  a  wise  wife ;  for  at 
one  time  Mrs.  Sydenham  was  always  sending  him 
opera  tickets,  and  getting  him  invitations  to  balls. 
But  I  own  I  should  have  been  sorry,  to  have  a  daurh- 
ter-in«law  so  much  too  deep  for  all  of  us ;  her 
S^logy,  and  mineralogy,  and  craniology,  and  con- 
chology,  would  not  have  done  us  any  good.  Oh  I 
her  eternal  otog%e$  woidd  have  wchu  me  out.  Then 
aU  those  Italian  men  one  meets  at  iheu*  house  in 
Seymour  Place,^-8uch  a  set  of  Signers,  whose 
names  all  end  in  oni ;  oh,  defend  me  from  them  I" 

**  Was  oot  Miss  Sydenham  once  talked  of  for  Lord 
Glenmore  ?"  inquired  Miss  Bevil. 

<<No^  indeed,^  returned  Lady  Margaret,  *^her 
mother  was  the  only  person  who  ^er  talked  of  it,  or 
I  believe  thought  of  it;  but  .she  tried  hard  to  catch 
him,  one  must  do  her  the  justice  to  say.  BiU  now 
that  he  is  married,  she  has  foimd  out  thai  Olenmore 
Place  is  the  dcdlest  house  in  tira  country.  She  does 
so  pity  that  poor  yooni;  thiag,  among  all  those  oU 
pictures,  and  still  <mer  tapestry.** 

<«  And  is  Lady  Glenmore  to  be  pitied  then  ?** 

Vol.  L— W 
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"  Dear,  no !  envied  much  rather.  I  do  wonder^ 
however,  at  this  long  visit  of  Lord  Hazlemerc :  he 
did  not  use  to  be  so  fond  of  visiting  his  uncle,  and 
now  one  would  think  the  hopes  of  an  heir  would 
produce  a  still  greater  coobiess ;  yet  I  am  told  he  is 
all  attention  to  his  new  aunt.** 

*<  Perhaps  he  is  in  love  with  her,  as  she  is  so 

beautiful.*' 

<<  Nonsense !  the  fastidious  Hazlemere  in  love 
with  her,  or  any  body  else  I  it  would  be  an  otter 
impossibility.** 

«  Lt  vrai  ritst  pas  taujoura  t^ouemfrfaftle,^'  said 
Miss  Bevil.  "But  is  nobody  talked  of  for  Miss 
Birmingham  ?** 

"  Ob,  she  is  not  come  out  yet,  you  know ;  but 
wait  just  a  few  months,  and  then  see.  I  dare  say 
'dll  London  will  be  at  her  feet,**  said  Mrs.  Metcalf. 

"  For  London  read  the  nabobs  and  planters  in 
and  about  Portland  Place,**  said  Lady  Norbory,  in 
her  coldest  tone. 

<«  I  foresee,*'  said  Miss  Molyneux,  looking  wise, 
"that  the  Birminghams  and  Sydenhams  will  be  rtyals 
in  the  fashionable  world.'' 

«  Oh,  to  be  sure,**  rejoined  Lady  Margaret,  «*  the^ 
dash  of  the  ton  and  beauty,  against  the  dash  of 
wealth  and  vulgarity.** 

"  But  surely,  dear  Lady  Margaret,  Miss  Birming- 
ham LB  a  fine  girl,  and  not  at  all  vulgar.  Do  not  you 
think  she  will  taker 

"  Oh,  no !  trust  me,  she  will  produce  no  effect  in 
the  great  world,  et  je  m*y  eonnois.  She  is  not  bad- 
looking,  that  I  allow ;  but  there  is  no  iashion about  her, 
no  style ;  nothing  that  will  strike.  So  insipidly  un- 
pretending, such  a  sensitive  plapt ;  not  fit  to  rough  it 
through  this  busy  world  of  ours,  where  all  are  pushing 
for  the  best  places.  She  does  not  even  seem  to  fed 
her  own  good  fortune,  but  looks  as  if  she  thought 
herself  unworthy  of  her  situation.    To  be  sure,  her 
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modier  has  brass  enough,  but  then  it  is  such  inipu- 
deRt,  bare-faced  vulgarity,  and  do  knowlec^e  of  the 
world ;  her  purse-proud  airs  will  never  get  her  into  a 
certain  set;  she  will  not  know  in  the  least  how  to 
produce  this  girl  i^ven  all  her  money  will  not  be  able 
to  bring  her  forward,  you  will  see.  Now  there^s  the 
difference :  Mrs.  Sydenham,  to  do  her  justice,  does 
know  the  world ,  but  then  there  is  such  finessing, 
such  manoeuvring,  and  she  does  think  so  much  of 
herself,  and  the  all-accomplished  Laura,  that  one 
would  rejoice  that  pride  should  get  a  fall.  1  really 
wish,  with  aU  my  heart,  though  1  own  1  do  not  alto^ 
gether  expect  it,  that  Miss  Birmingham  may  marry 
well,  it  woold  vex  Mrs.  Sydenham  so.  Let  us  see, 
20,000/.  a  year,  even  without  management,  may  buy 
a  coronet." 

This  last  innuendo  was  quite  too  much  for  Lady 
Norbury's  aristocratic  feelings;  she  secretly  won- 
dered that  a  Duke's  daughter  should  so  outrage  no- 
Ulity.  *«  I  am  really  too  tired,"  said  her  ladyship, 
feeling  for  her  aromatic  vinegar ;  **  I  must  have  a 
little  quiet  before  dinner-time. '^ 

"I  wonder  what  ails  Lady  Norbury,"  said  Lady 
Margaret  to  Miss  Maria  Molyneux,  after  the  Count- 
ess had  left  the  room ;  *<  she  seems  always  so  sleepy ; 
a  fulness  of  blood  in  the  head,  I  should  fear.^^ 

Miss  Maria  was  silent. 

«  Ails  her  1*'  exclaimed  Mrs.  Metcalf,  V  why,  you 
have  talked  her  to  death.  Lady  Margaret.  What 
with  your  daughters'  charming  duets,  and  your  en- 
tertaining stories,  her  nerves  are  evidently  quite 
ajar.*' 

'^  Well,  faith  I  now  this  Is  good,"  said  Miss  Bevil. 
'^Mrs.  Metcalt  accusutg  any  one  of  long  talking ! 
why,  my  good  friend,  within  the  last  hour,  IMI  de- 
clare you  have  gone  through  the  whole  American 
war  and  French  revolution  to  Miss  Molyneux.^ 

<<  We  have,  indeed,  had  a  most  intellectual  discus- 
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81011  of  tiffies  long  mace  past,''  retarned  the  youg 
lady ;  <*  it  has  been  quite  the  feast  of  reason  wkfa 
me.** 

**  Andy  I  am  sure,"  retorted  Miss  Bevil,  *<the  flow 
of  wit  on  one  side  was  most  rapiddl 

**  My  dear  Lady  Margaret,*  said  Lady  Anne  Nor* 
bary»  entering  the  room,  **  does  your  ladyship  know 
that  the  dressing-bell  has  rung  some  minutes  ago  ?" 

'  **  Bless  me,  do  ,  I  had  not  an  idea  of  it ;  .how  time 
does  fly  in  pleasant  society !  But  I  will  hurry  my 
Abigail  to  the  utmost.  Come,  girls,  we  must  he 
qnick." 

^  Oh,  you  need  not  hurry  yourselves,  my  good 
friends,**  said  Lady  Anne,  as  soon  as  the  Carltons 
were  gone,  to  the  other  ladies;  ^bat  those  Misses 
take  more  time  to  arrange  than  any  other  people  I 
know,  and  I  had  no  wish  to  be  sent  after  them  again 
to-day,  as  I  was  yesterday,  to  say  dinner  was  upcNi 
the  table : — ^but  they  must  be  so  terribly  smart,  so 
overcoroingly  elegant,  wherrrer  they  go,  that  one 
can  bat  wonder  Uiat  the  operation  of  the  toilette  is 
ever  oompleted." 

When  the  society  re-assembled  before  dinner. 
Colonel  Montague  and  Mr.  Godfrey  Mikimny  were 
introduced  to  the  ladies.  With  most  of  them  they 
were,  however,  prevknisly  acquainted,  but  it  was  a 
rule  at  Norbury  to  present  every  one  as  thay  entered 
the  saloon,  so  that  all  might  feel  known  to  each 
other.  Indeed,  the  Earl  being  a  man  who  devoted 
much  attention  to  little  matters,  was  extremely  parti- 
cular in  the  observance  of  ceitain  regubtiona,  which 
he  conceived,  added  comfort  or  agriment  to  society, 
or,  in  other  words,  to  himself.  One  of  his  rules  was, 
that  at  dinner  the  Lady  Anne  should  always  be  placed 
on  his  right  hand,  and  the  cooler  with  the  chnm- 
paigne  close  to  her  :  there  were  severai  reaaona  far 
this.  Her  ladyship  was  distinguished  far  the  besnty 
of  her  hand  and  arm,  and  therefore,  as  she  riways 
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•flered  to  help,  whenerer  her  father  asked  any  ooe 
to  drink  champaigne  with  him,  it  was  impossible  but 
that  the  attention  of  the  men  near  her  must  be  caught, 
either  by  the  aim  or  the  iHnacelets ;  then  it  also  pre- 
vented his  lordship  from  being  annoyed  by  the  im«- 
mediate  vicinity  of  any  of  the  hum-drum  misses,  whom 
he  was  sometimes  obliged  to  invite,  so  that  he  could 
always  have  his  joke  a  part  with  bis  daughter ;  and 
lasty  though  not  perhaps  least  among  his  reasons,  it 
enabled  him  to  keep  a  sort  of  eye  upon  this  volatile 
young  lady.  She,  for  her  part,  did  not  in  the  least 
object  to  this  arrangement ;  because  it  prevented  her 
from  being  placed  by  any  ffecea<ore,  whose  rank  or 
age  entitled  him  to  a  seat  near  the  Countess  :  and 
she  could  always  signify  to  iany  lively  younger  bro- 
ther, her  wishes  to  have  him  next  her. 

Lady  Anne  understood  a  fond  all  the  petit  jeu  of 
society  :  she  loved  to  form  a  plan,  and  then  bring  her 
pieces  into  action,  with  full  knowledge  of  the  game. 
She  could  always  be  agreeable  when  she  cbose,  and 
her  present  intention  was  to  captivate  Lionel  Mon*^ 
tague.  He  would  be  a  very  creditable  looking  dirt 
in  the  country ;  and  if  she  once  had  him  at  her  feet, 
it  might,  perhaps,  give  Lord  Dorville  a  pang  of  jea- 
lousy, and  quicken  his  motions  a  little ;  at  least  there 
would  be  no  harm  to  let  his  lordship  see  that  she 
could  admire  handsome  commoners. 

Lord  Norbury  had  taken  a  fancy  to  patronize  the 
new  member.  Who  could  tell  but  that  he.'  might  at 
last  become  master  of  Atherford  Abbey,  and  a  man 
of  leading  weight  in  the  county  t  It  would,  therefore^, 
be  good  policy  to  patronize  him  now,  on  his  first  ap- 
pearance. He  also  wished  to  be  the  first  to  present 
oar  hero  to  the  Duke  of  Derwent  and  Lord  Glen- 
more.  Besides,  he  should  like  to  bring  him  out,,  to 
ascertain  what  side  he  would  be  likely  to  take.ii^ 
politics,  if  possible  to  shake  his  ideas  of  indepen^ 
deuce,  and  make  a  party  man  of  him.     Full  of  tnese 
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projects,  his  loidribip  followed  his  daughtar  down 
stairs;  and  caUiDf^ after  her,  << Anne f*  8aidhe,*«Di7 
love  !  take  my  arm,  let  me  be  your  caralinr  for  the 
moment.  How  well  yoar  hair  is  arranged !  upon 
my  word,  you  lo(4c  armed  for  conquest.'* 

TiM  oomeiooi  benty  iMikd  a«aik 

'<  Mind,''  contimoed  Lord  Norbary,  in  his  most  de- 
cided manner,  "  that  Colonel  Montague  sits  ^lext  yoo 
at  dinner  lo-day,  I  have  particular  reasons  for  widi* 
ing  this." 

*^knA  so  have  i,  papa;  how  fortanate  that  we 
should  agree  l^  And  she  gave  another  arch  look. 

<<  Ton  are  a  silly  girl,"  said  the  admiring  fiitttier,  as 
he  topped  her  on  the  back. 

In  consequence  of  this  intimation,  Lady  Anne  im- 
mediately commenced  her  plan  of  operations  on  en« 
tering  the  saloon.  She  found  Colonel  Montague 
siting  a  little  way  from  the  rest  of  the  company,  at 
a  table  covered  with  novels:  he  had  taken  up  a 
volume  of  the  last  new  tale  of  fiotion :  Lady  Anne 
placed  herself  in  a  recess  by  the  chimney  oonier» 
close  to  this  table,  so  that  she  had  him  all  to  heradf : 
he  had  his  back  turned  to  the  company,  and  she  eat 
oppoftte  to  him. 

Lionel  put  down  his  book ;  Lady  Anne  begged  he 
would  not  mind  her,  but  began  immediately  talking 
so  agreeably  that  it  was  quite  impossible  he  coaU 
mind  any  thing  else.  They  criticised  together  most 
of  the  books  on  the  table,  and  were  surprised  to  find 
how  exactlv  they  agreed  in  opinion.  Colonel  Mon* 
tague  was  oelighted  with  one  of  the  characters  in  the 
b<K>k  he  had  taken  up,  apd  felt  certain  that  it  must 
be  taken  from  the  life.  Lady  Anne  feared  -  so  too : 
il  was  a  very  ridiculous  representation  of  n  old 
mmd,  but  she  believed  many  as  absurd  might  be  found 
every  day ;  and  her  eye  glanced  ai  Miss  BeTil»whose 
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portly  person  and  welUrouged  countenance  did  great 
honour  to  a  bergire  bat  and  pink  coupe  de  hal  dress* 
Lionel  was  quite  overset,  and  be  and  Lady  Aane 
both  appeared  to  be  all  at  once  much  delighted  with 
a  ridicuJoos  caricature,  which  lay  on  the  table^  and 
served  as  an  excuse  for  their  laughter.  At  that 
moment  Lord  Dorrille  made  his  eniree;  his  eye  turn- 
ed immediately  to  the  recess,  and  be  was  a  good  deal 
surprised  to  see  the  sadden  intimacy  which  had  com- 
menced there.  *  Lady  Anne  and  the  young  Colonel 
seemed  to  want  no  one.  Somewhat  piqued,  he  ad- 
ranced  at  once  towards  the  upper  end  of  the  room, 
where  Lady  Norbury  sat  in  state,  quite  in  the  middle 
of  the  laiigest  sopha ;  yet  he  could  not  help  listening, 
involuntanly,  to  every  fresh  burst  of  laughter  from 
Lady  Anne.  So  gay  without  him  !  was  it  possible  ? 
what  a  sodden  change !  To  what  fair  one,  then, 
should  he  devote  himself  for  the  moment  ?  who  was 
there  disengaged  ?  Miss  Louisa  Mildmay  was  a  mon- 
strous fine  girl,  with  a  foreign  air  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing ;  bat  then,  hang  it !  she  was  on  one  of  the 
ehm9es  tongues  near  the  window,  with  Lord  George 
beside  her ;  he  seemed  to  be  whispering  **  soft  non- 
sense" in  her  ear,  and  she  was  listening  and  blushing 
in  a  heavenly  sort  of'  way.  How  provoking  !  The 
rest  of  the  women  were  all  flats  !  To  be  sure,  there 
were  the  two  Miss  Carltons,  as  gay  as  artificial  roses 
could  make  them,  with  their  crane-like  necks,  stiff 
stays,  and  rosy  cheeks  :  the  eldest  was  the  best  look- 
ing ;  but  just  as  his  lordship  had  made  up  his  mind 
to  say  something  to  her,  he  remembered  that  Lady 
Anne  had  once  said,  she  never  saw  her  parrot  beak 
and  vermilion  lips,  without  thinking  of  a  bird  with  a 
cherry  in  its  mouth;  and  that  her  perpendicular 
figure  always  reminded  her  of  a  barber's  block  witb 
a  head  at  the  top  of  it.  This  unpleasant  recollectiot 
caused  Lord  Dorville  to  pass  her  unnoticed,  and  t' 
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address  some  of  his  gcntie  uothiogs  to  the  ptainei 
Miss  Charlotte  Augusta, 

Lady  Margaret  was  apparently  m  deep  consulta- 
tion with  Lady  Norbury,  about  some  new  geramums 
which  stood  on  a  flower-stand  near  her  ;  but  really 
deeply  interested  in  Lord  Dorville's  motions.  She 
gave  one  maternal  glance,  and  was  satisfied.  *  Ce 
que  peutfaire  un  nez  retraussr,'  thought  Lfidy  Marga- 
ret  to  herself,  as  she  recalled  Marmontcl's  witty  talc 
to  her  mind.  Well,  I  should  pot  have  guessed  it ; 
but  so  Charlotte  is  to  ha?e  the  luck :  he  certainly 
looked  at  them  both,  and  most  people  thmk  Apolionia 
so  much  the  handsomest.     Happy  it  is  that  tastes 

diflferP  .       ^      ..         „ 

Before  dinner  was  announced,  though  when  aU 
were  anxiously  expecting  it,  I^rd  Mordaunt,  tres  tnal 
d'propos,  asked  Lady  Anne  if  she  could  find  him  the 
plates  to  Humboldt's  Tiavels;  he  wanted  to  show 
them  to  Mr.  Godirey  Mildmay  :  Lady  Anne  had  had 
them  before  luncheon  :  where  had  she  put  them  ? 

How  provoking  !  her  ladyship  was  obliged  to 
move  :  and,  immediately  after,  Lionel  left  bis  hklmg- 
place, — he  had  something  to  say  to  Lord  George 
Fitzalian :  and  after  Lady  Anne  had  found  the  book, 
she  had,  of  course,  no  inducement  to  tempt  her  to 
return  to  the  recess,  so  she  joined  the  circle.  Lord 
Dorville  instantly  left  Miss  Charlotte  Augusta,  and 
placed  himself  behind  Lady  Anne's  chair.  She 
turned  ber  head,  he  whispered  to  her  iKomethiog  most 
flattering  about  ber  dress ;  she  smiled,  and  listened  as 
though  she  heard  him  not.  Lord  Norbury  cast  his 
scrutinizing  eye  upon  his  daughter,  and  wondered 
how  she  would  extricate  herself  from  this  unexpected 
dilemma.  Perfectly  unembarrassed.  Lady  Anne  call- 
ed out,  *^  Colonel  Montague,  will  you  bring  me  my 
shawl  ?  it  is  on  the  marble  table  close  to  you.'' 

He  obeyed,  and  was  retreating. 

"  Oh,  stop,  stop  I"  said  the  lady,  playfully,  «  you 
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must  assist  to  shawl'me,  or  you  will  only  have  half 
done  your  duty." 

Lionel  tried,  but  did  not  succeed  to  please  her 
ladyship :  he  must  begin  again — ^yes  !  again,  and 
again.    Every  eye  was  turned  upon  the  shawl. 

The  men  laughed  aloud,  all  but  Lord  Dorville  ; 
he  bit  hid  lips :  the  women  could  not  make  it  out. 
Lord  Norbury  en]o\ed  bis  daughter's  stratagem  ex- 
tremely. Dinner  was  announced  ere  the  folds  of  the 
cachemire  were  decided.  Lord  Norbury  offered 
his  arm  to  Lady  Margaret  Carlton ;  as  he  passed 
Lady  Anne,  he  smiled  his  approbation.  Lady  Nor- 
bury desired  Lord  Mordaunt  would  take  care  of  Miss 
Carlton.  "What  are  you  about.  Lord  Dorville?" 
said  Lady  Anne;  "Miss  Charlotte  Augusta  is  really 
waiting  for  you."  He  could  not  help  himself,  but  the 
arm  was  taken,  not  offered.  "Foor  Dorville  P 
whispered  Lord  George  to  Louisa,  as  they  followed 
next.  "  Say  rather,^^  said  she,  "  Poor  Lionel,  to  be 
so  tormented  about  a  shawl — e^est  trap  F 

"Ob,  spare  your  pity,  fair  lady !  he  will  know  how 
to  extricate  himself.  He  will  not  sing  '  Tell  nie  how 
to  woo  thee,  love!'  to  Lady  Aune.  Louisa  blushed, 
though  she  hardly  knew  why. 

Dr.  Sloper  and  Mrs.  Metcalf,  the  Abbe  Le  Blanc 
and  Miss  Bevil,  Godfrey  Mildmay  between  the  two 
Miss  Molyneux's;  the  hobbling  Archdeacon  with 
Lady  Norbury  :  such  was  the  order  of  precedence. 

Lady  Anne  gave  one  fresh  turn — a  final  grace — 
to  the  beautiful  shawl ;  and  then,  with  an  exulting 
smile,  took  Colonel  Montague's  arm,  and  followed  in 
the  procession.  She  had  gained  her  point ;  and  the 
triumph  of  success  sat  proudly  on  her  brow,  as  she 
took  her  seat  next  the  Earl,  with  Lionel  on  her  other 
fide. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


THE    DINNER. 


<'  The  tender  moneU  on  the  palate  melt, 
And  all  the  force  of  Cookeiy  is  felt" 

**  Look,''  said  her  Ladyship  to  Louisa,  who  sat 
opposite  to  her,  *^  I  have  made  Colonel  Montague 
understand,  at  last,  how  to  fold  it  so  as  to  show  the 
« true  inimitable  Turkish  border.*  " 

«  Un  schdld  paltneSy  I  prott-st,''  replied  Louisa  ; 
"  quite  invaluable,  my  dear  Lady  Anne." 

««How  fortunate,"  said  Lord  George,  laughing, 
*<  that  it  is  not  un  schall  peau  de  lapin.  Do  you  re- 
member that  ridiculous  story  in  the  "  Hermite  de  la 
Chausiie  d?  Antin^^^  of  the  lady  who  lost  her  lover 
by  wearing  a  rabbit-skin  instead  of  a  camePs  hair  r* 

The  conversation,  of  course,  now  turned  on  schalk, 
and  as  long  as  the  fish  and  soup  lasted,  nay,  even 
after  the  **coup  d^apres^^  as  the  ^*  Almanack  des  Gaur- 
mands**  calls  it, — cachemires  continued  to  be  the 
subject  of  discussion,  and  one  that  ivas  taken  m  all 
its  bearings.  Thibet,  Russian,  Turkish,  Persian, 
Spanish,  Cachemires  de  Paris,  London  imitations, 
Edinburgh  ditto,  nay,  even  the  Norwich  manufacture 
was  honoured  with  a  place  in  this  distinguished  list : 
— when  the  Archdeacon,  presumptuous  man  !  ven- 
tured to  change  the  subject  of  conversation,  by  burst- 
ing forth  in  praise  of  the  lobster  patties — they  were 
delicious,  <«  Is  Monglas  still  your  chef  de  arime  f* 
said  he,  addressing  himself  to  Lady  Norbury. 


<<  Oh  dear,  yes !  I  hope  be  will  never  leave  us  !" 

"1b  Monglas  a  descendant  of  Henri  Quatre's 
famous  cook  r*  inquired  the  erudite  Miss  Bevil. 

No  one  could  tell,  but  Dr.  Sloper  pronounced  a 
Monglas  to  be  an  invaluable  rechauffe  of  a  chicken. 

Miss  Bevil  immediately  quoted  Boileau's  famous 
line : — 

'*  Un  diner  rtefatoiR  ne  ▼■hit  jamaif  rien." 

The  Abbe  Le  Blanc  wished  that  Boiieau  ccml 
have  heard  this  happy    d-'propos  **  H  en  aurail  He 
charms.'* 

Lord  Greorge  thought  that  a  cook's  pedigree  should 
be  made  out  like  that  of  a  race-horse,  and  that  the 
inrentbu  of  a  good  dish  should  entitle  him  to  an  es* 
cutcheon. 

Louisa  hoped,  however,  that  in  the  cook's  pedi- 
gree, no  escutcheon  of  pretence  would  be  admitted. 

Thb  sally  jSl/oHtme,  and  was  long  and  loudly  ap- 
plauded. Lord  Norbury's  delicious  little  Welch 
mutton  was  next  much  admired  at  the  bottom,  while 
a  turkey,  stuffed  with  truffles,  greatly  excited  the 
Archdeacon's  appetite  at  the  top.  The  reverend 
gendeman  was  most  busily  employed  in  digesting,  dis- 
secting, and  discussing.  A  dish  of  most  exquisite 
eoxcombs  charmed  Lady  Margaret  Carlton  ;  she  re- 
membered wi|h  pleasure,  what  a  favourite  ragout  this 
was  of  her  brother^s  the  Duke  of  Clanalpin. 

An  eel  reposing  in  pale  pomona-green  sorrel  sauce, 
was  much  to  Mrs.  MetcalPs  taste ;  she  recommended 
it  to  every  body.  The  Abbe  observed  that  it  was  the 
same  shade  as  la  robe  de  Madame^  une  belle  verdure  ; 
which  made  Lord  Mordaunt  remark,  ^<  that  Mrs. 
Metcalf  would  always  be  an  evergreen." 

CoteUUes  d  la  JIfalnteium,  or,  as  she  pronounced 
it,  d  la  McMUenami^  were  patronized  by  Miss  Moly- 
aeux. — <<  They  must  be  qui^e  a  classic  dish,  from 
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the  Au^sfan  ^e  of  Louis  XIV.'* — ^wbo  happened  to 
have  read  that  morning,  tor  the  first  time  in  her  life, 
the  history  of  the  famoua  Verne  de  SeamreHi  in  Ma- 
dame de  GrenHs'  novel  which  beara  her  name. 

A  tol  au  vetU  of  paukt  was  quickly  disappeariag 
under  the  protection  of  the  Abbe  ;  he  had  long  ba- 
lanced between  that  and  a  salmi  de  becaeaee.  Dr.  Sloper 
took  up  with  a  satUe  de  veau,  which  he  declared  was 
merely  a  new  name  to  an  old  English  dish,  common* 
ly  called  Scotch  collops.  The  worthy  doctor  bad  a 
long  debate  with  the  Archdeacon^upon  the  derivation 
of  a  dish  near  him,  pigeone  d  la  crapauime  ;  nor  could 
they  settle  the  point  at  all,  though  Miss  Bevil  lent  bei 
weighty  aid.  Miich  information  was  also  displayed 
uponthe  different  sorts  of  wines  which  were  produced. 
C6te  Rotie^  tin  de  Grmeej  Tmti  di  ponH,  Barsac,  old 
Hock,  and  imperial  Tokay,  red  and  white  Bttrgandy, 
English  Claret  compared  with  French  Bordeaux, 
genuine  Xeres,  East  and  West  India  Madeira,  Cham- 
pagne, maweeux  or  still,  tieiux  vinde  St.  Ctearge^ — a 
few  oJf  these  were  produced,  which  led  to  discus- 
sions upon  the  rest.  Thus  bumly  and  hafi^ily  were 
the  company  occupied,  eating  and  drinking^  talking 
and  laughing. 

Between  the  courses,  Mr.  Godfrey  Mildmay  re- 
marked how  many  literary  characters  had  beea  dk- 
tinguished  for  their  lore  of  good  eating  ;  and  he  men- 
tioned among  others,  the  celebrated  Dr.  Paley,  and 
the  noted  Cyril  Jackson,  formerly  Dean  of  Christ 
Church. 

The  Archdeacon  named  some  Bishop  with  whom 
he  was  intimate,  who  was  really  a  monstrous  hem 

The  Abbe  Le  Blanc  whispered  to  Miss  Bevil  «<  Lt 
vrai  JlmpkUryon  eet  eehd  oti  tan  dtne." 

<*  Talking  of  bishops,^  said  Lord  Newbury^  <*  psay, 
Mr.  Archdeacon,  how  came  it  that  we  bad  not  the 
pleasure  of  your  eompany  when  last  the  Bishop  of 
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H •  confirfoed  at  Merton  ?  I  assure  you  we  were 

aU  snrpmed  that  you  did  not  appear  among  the  rest 
of  the  clergy  of  the  diocess." 

**HiB  lordship  never  summoned  me,"  answered  the 
Archdeacon,  rery  sulkily ;  *^  I  was  as  much  surprised 
as  jott  could  be,  my  lord.*' 

^^Lord  Norbury  has  got  on  the  wrong  scent  now/* 
said  Dr.  Sloper  to  Lady  Anne,  in  a  whisper  behind 
Colonel  Montague.  <*It  is  suspected  among  the 
cloth,  thftt'^he  Bishop  purposely  omitted  snmmonlng 
Mr.  Archdeacon  Cariton :  you  know  his  lordship  is 
▼ery  high  church,  so  strict  and  decorous,  and  our 
friend  the  doctor  is  something  of  a  latitudinarian,  at 
least  in  practice.  It  is  a  very  sore  subject,  I  assure 
yon.'* 

**  Is  it,  indeed  ?"  said  Lady  Anne,  '^  then  I'll  plague 
hhn  with  it  a  little  longer."  Then  raising  her  voice, 
she  said,  **  Charming  man  our  new  bishop  is,  Mr. 
Archdeacon;  he  won  all  the  ladies'  hearts  when  he 
was  here ; — so  young  and  good-looking,  and  with  so 
little  of  a  wig,  too." 

**  He  is  too  happy  in  your  ladyship^s  approbation," 
said  the  Archdeacon  sarcastically ;  **  and  Mrs.  and 
the  Miss  Skinners,  I  hope  you  like  them  equally  ?" 

*<  Oh,  I  hare  not  seen  them,  hut  I  hear  they  are 
very  agreeable  people,  so  musical  and  hospitable,  that 

they  are  quite  the  life  of  H ,  when  they  are  at 

the  palace,  with  their  concerts  and  parties." 

At  the  name  of  Skinner,  Lady  Margaret  Carlton 
evidently  felt  disgusted,  and  the  Miss  Carltons  ex- 
changed looks. 

**  Was  not  Dr.  Skinner  head  master  of  Weldon 
Regis  School  ?''  inquired  Lionel. 

"  Yes,  to  be  sure  be  was,"  said  Dr.  Sloper,  "  for 
many  years;  Dr.  Wafburton,  whom  you  must  re- 
member. Colonel  Montague,  succeeded  him.'' 

**  Dr.  Skinner  was  an  excellent  roaster,"  said  Lord 
George;  **I  was  a  long  time  under  him,  and  I  am 
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delighted  to  hear  he  has  rison  so  high.  Mrs.  Skinner, 
too,  is  a  good  little  soul ;  she  was  very  kind  to  all  os 
boys,  and  used  to  take  such  good  care  of  us,  and 
wash  our  faces  so  clean, — only  I  remember  she 
would  scrub  upwards,  and  turn  our  noses  the  wrong 

way." 

Lord  Dorville  laughed  most  heartily  at  this  idea. 

"  She  is  a  rosy  little  woman,  is  not  she  ?*'  said  Lord 
George,  addressing  Lady  Margaret. 

"For  rosy,  read  scarlet,'V returned  her  Ladyship ; 
*^  with  a  mouth  stretching  from  ear  to  ear,  and  Bwb 
manners,  so  antediluvian  ;  and  her  daughters*-" 

"  Are  such  prodigious  quizzes  !'^  said  Miss  Carlton, 
•  «*  I  believe  they  talk  Latin  and  Greek  V\ 

*'  And  tune  their  own  piano-fortes !"  rejoined  Miss 
Charlotte  Augusta. 

"  Lord  Tresilian  married  the  eldest  daughter,  did 
not  he?"  said  Lord  George. 

"Yes'!*' said  Godfrey  Mildmay,  "and  a  most  beau- 
tiful woman  she  is,  and  very  highly  accomplished^' 

"  Good  heavens  I  do  you  admire  her  V^  said  Miss 
Carlton  ;  "  the  whole  family  do  give  themselves  such 
airs  since  her  marriage  !" 

"  Well !"  said  Lady  Anne  maliciously,  "  I  am  to 
sorry  they  do  not  suit  you ;  for  I  assure  you,  upon 
my  honour,  I  hear  so  much  of  their  perfections  from 
Various  quarters — such  capital  people  they  seem  to 
be,  from  accounts  my  friends  have  given  of  them." 

"  Dr.  Skinner  is  a  rising  bishop,  depend  upon  it, 
Mr.  Archdeacon,"  said  Lord  Norbury,  pompously  ; 
"  I  have  reason  to  know  that  the  present  pi'emier 
thinks—" 

What  these  thoughts  were,  however,  was  lost  in 
air,  Lord  Norbury'sattention  being  suddenly  so  much 
engrossed  in  dissecting  a  very  fine  leveret,  that  he 
never  finished  his  speech ;  and  the  Archdeacon,  pla- 
cable man !  sank  his  dislike  to  the  Bishop  of  H 

at  the  sight  of  a  brace  of  wild  ducks.     The  table 
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now  again  groaned  under  a  load  of  good  things  dis- 
guised in  the  most  becoming  manner.  In  the  centre 
rose  the  Temple  of  Ptestura,  formed  of  macaroons ; 
the  Greater  Pyramids  of  Egypt  graced  either  sider' 
in  spun  sugar  ;  while  Chartreuses,  Macedoines,  and 
other  compositions  of  equal  merit,  filled  up  the  other 
dpaces. 

Lord  Norbury  now  resumed.     **The  Bishop  of 

H was,  f  think,  at  one  time  private  tutor  to  Lord 

TVesiUan.'* 

"  He  was,  my  Lord,**  replied  the  doctor.  "  The 
Duke  of  Derwent's  patronage — that  was,  of  course, 
his  road  to  promotion ;  nothing  like  a  patron  in  these 
degeneratil  dtfys,**  endeavouring  to  catch  Lord  Nor- 
bury's  eye. 

The  comers  of  the  Earl's  mouth  relaxed  into  a 
smile,  a  smHe  of -contempt,-^he  took  no -further  no- 
tice of  the  speech.  **The  Bishop  would  have 
drudged  long  enough  at  Weldon  school,''  continued 
Dr.  Sloper,  ^*  unnoticed  and  unknown,  had  not  his 
patron  luckily  been  a  staunch  supporter  of  the  then 
ministry." 

**  But  you  forget,"  said  Godfrey  Mildmay,  indig- 
nantly, **  how  much  he  was  distinguished,,  both  tor  his 
abilities  and  conduct,  as  head  master  of Col- 
lege, Cambridge.  He  is  one  of  the>first  theologians 
of  the  present  day.  His  talents  as  a  writer  would 
hav«  brought  him  into  notice  without  any  patron ; 
but  the  penetration  to  discover  such  a  man,  reflects 
credit  oo  the  Duke  of  Derwent's  discernment.  The 
Bishop  of  H-— —  does  him  honour." 

*^  Brapro  !  Mr.  Mildmay,'^  whispered  Lady  Anne  to 
Lionel ;  **  Do  observe  how  crest-fallen  the  Carltona 
look ;  It  is  quite  a  treat  to  watch  their  countenances; 
the  Archdeacon's  digestion  will  suffer,  I  fear." 

**  Does  your  Ladyship,  then,''  said  he,  J*  take  such 
pleasure  in  mortifying  your  friends?" 
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<<  Friends !  for  Heaven's  sake  don't  call  theoi 
friends  ! — people  one  is  ob%ed  to  receiye  parjcrme, 
and  whom  I  should  rejoice  never  to  see  again/' 

<*  But  then,  par  forme^  should  you  not  treat  them 
with  courtesy  ?" 

<<  Oh !  1  hate  those  common  courtesies,  they  spoil 
all  the  acuter  pleasures  of  life.  Love  or  hate  me,  but 
]H«y  don*t  be  indifferently  civil.  I  wish  always  to  Mve 
with  those  from  whom  I  may  learn  something,  or 
whom  I  could  teach;  1  must  either  worship,  or  be 
worshipped  by  my  friends;  but  in  a  mere  acquaintance 
1  dearly  love  a  butt.'' 

Her  Ladyship  fixed  her  sparklii^eyes  onLiond;  she 
was  all  fire  and  animation ;  but  her  beauty  had  ceased 
to  charm  him,  he  was  contrasting  in  his  mind  the  dif- 
ference between  her  and  the  gentle  Barbara.  As  if 
his  thoughts  had  been  guessed  at,  he  was  roused  from 
his  reverie  by  hearing  Lord  George  whisper  some- 
thing about  the  Birminghams  to  his  neighbour  Louisa. 
He  was  asking  if  they  were  all  gone  to  town :  then, 
affecting  to  sigh,  '<  I  wonder,"  said  he,  **  if  your  fair 
friend  has  ever  cast  one  thought  upon  me  since  the 
ball." 

*^  What  vanity  i"  repfied  Louisa,  "  to  suppose  such 
a  thing  possible ;  but  I  imagine  you  mean  to  be  in 
attendance  upon  her  after  Easter.? 

*<  Faith  !  I  shall  think  about  it ;  no  bad  spec,  I  am 
told.  My  lady,  the  mamma,  will  have  a  famous  house ; 
and  getting  oneself  invited  to  her  balls,  will  be  no  bad 
thing :  half  my  acquaintance  will,  I  have  no  doubc^ 
be  there.  And  then  she  has  always  opera  tickets  at 
a  younger  brother's  service :  oh,  she's  a  famous  pa- 
troness to  have !  And,  really,  your  friend  the  daugh- 
ter is  a  monstrous  fine  girl,  many  good  points  about 
her ;  wants  a  little  fashion  and  dash,  and  a  new  dress- 
maker, and  then  she'll  be  perfect.  The  plaits  of  her 
gown  behind  are  always  too  much  spread,  they  never 
sit  so  well  as  yours  do  by  half ;"  and  he  added,  in  a 


lo wertone,  ''Some  French  corsets  would  improre  her 
figure,  don't  you  think  eo  V* 

This  unexpected  confidence  Bet  Louisa  off  laughing. 
Idonel  wag  uneasy,  trying  to  catch  what  they  were 
saying,  but  in  Tain ;  just  as  he  had  caught  the  name 
of  Birmingliain  he  was  disturbed  by  a  footman  with  a 
pkte. 

<'  Some  of  the  oream  in  the  inside  of  the  Temple 
for  my  lady,  if  you  please,  Sir  ?" 

Then  he  heaod  Lord  George  say,  <<  Why  she  has 
devSish  good  eyes  if  she  knew  how  to  use  them — U 
doux  langagB  dea  yeux,  which  a  fair  friend  of  mine  un- 
derstands so  well.*'  Then  another  whisper,  and 
aaotber  laugh,  a  saucy  look,  and  a  pleased  blush,  fol- 
lowed. 

**  Colonel  Montague,"  said  Lord  Dorville,  <<will 
you  send  me  some  of  the  spun  sugar  from  the  base 
of  the  Pyramid  V* 

*Ms  not  your  Lordship  afraid  of  disturbing  the 
mommiea  ?"  inquired  Miss  Bevil. 

Lord  Dorville  seemed  hardly  to  comprehend  what 
she  meant ;  perhaps  he  had  never  heard  of  mummies ; 
and,  as  Louisa  would  have  said,  **  n'  importe/* 

Lady  Anne  had  been  silent  for  some  minutes ;  she 
had  been  observing  Lionel ;  she  had  detected  him 
watching  Lord  Greoif^  and  Louisa,  trying  to  catch 
their  conversation. 

'<  Jealous,  by  all  that's  good  !''  thought  she ;  **  then 
I  was  right,  and  this  girl  has  touched  his  heart ;  an 
old  Paris  flirtation,  I  dare  say.  Now  will  1  encourage 
my  saucy  cousin ;  and  Louisa  is  just  a  sort  of  girl  to 
be  delighted  with  the  idea  of  having  a  marquises  young- 
er son  at  her  feet,  particularly  when  her-  prudent  sis- 
ter is  not  in  the  way,  to  keep  her  in  order.  Geoj^e 
means  nothing,  a  mere  passo  tempo  flirtation,  and  then 
mon  cher  colonel,  it  will  be  hard  if  I  cannot  touch  you 
a  little.'' 

So  thought  the  enterprising  Lady  Anne ;  and  in 

16* 
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this  spirit  she  addressed  her  neighboitr,  with  **  1  see^ 
Colonel  Montague,  that  the  name  of  Birmingham  has 
stnick  your  ear  as  well  as  mine.  Some  of  my  Irish 
cousin's  nonsense. " 

Lionel  absolutely  started  with  surprise. 

*<  Yes,"  continued  her  ladyship,  *4t  is  not  diiBcult  to 
suppose  what  your  feelings  must  be ;"  and  she  aoft- 
ened  her  voice.  Lionel,  more  and  more  astonished, 
fined  his  eyes  full  upon  her. 

**  Pray  don't  look  such  unutterable  things,  lest  all 
the  world  should  guess  your  thoughts,  as  I  have  done. 
For,  really,  it  does  not  require  the  penetration  of  a 
conjuror  to  imagme  what  jou  must  suffer,  at  seeing 
such  a  noble  place  as  Atberlord  Abbey  inhabited  by 
such  people.^ 

Colonel  Montague  breathed  more  freely  than  he 
had  done  for  some  minutes.  ^^Grood  heavens  1  how 
it  must  hurt  you  !  I  really  have  some  sentiment  in 
my  composition,  though  you,  perhaps,  like  the  rest 
of  the  world,  have  pronounced  me  incorrigibly  flighty, 
but  I  am  not  quite  so  thoughtless  as  I  appear." 

Lionel  again  looked  surprised. 

The  second  course  was  now  removing,  and  the 
cheese  bustle  began.  Who  would  have  Parmesan  ? 
and  who  would  venture  on  Gruyere,  Wiltshire,  or 
Chedder?  Norman-cress,  water-cress,  salad,  6er« 
man  salad,  pronounced  to  be  most  excellent.  Ale, 
Norbury  home-brevved,  justly  celebrated;  but,  of 
course,  few  were  found  so  okUfasbioned  as  not  to 
prefer  Port  wine  after  cheese.  At  length  all  was 
over.  The  gay  dessert  was  placed  upon  the  table- 
cloth ;  for  Lady  Norbury's  nerves  could  not  bear  the 
clatter  of  the  knives  and  forks  upon  the  bare  mahogany 
— it  was  so  vulgar,  so  thoroughly  John  Bullish.  The 
ice  had  been  carried  round,  and  the  last,  lingering 
foot-man  had  left  the  room.  Nothing  remained  lo 
be  done  of  all  the  grand  ceremonial,  but  **  Which 
wine  do  you  take  t  the  claret  is  coming.**   At  lea^h 
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the  claret  came ;  at  length  all  the  company  were 
helped,  and  every  one  was  again  at  liberty  to  address 
his  neighbour,  and  resume  the  interrupted  ^e<e*a-t^fe. 

Lady  Anne  bad  not  forgotten  the  object  of  her 
conversationy  though  there  had  been  so  long  a  pause : 
she  was  anxious  to  resume  it;  so,  turning  to  her 
neighbour,  she  said,  ^'  Of  course,  when  you  were  at 
Bishop's-Court  you  were  introduced  to  Lady  Clarke 
Birmingham." 

<*  i  saw  her  several  times  when  I^was  th^e,''  said 
Lionel. 

<'Oh,  then  of  course  you  would  hear  how  she 
meant  to  go  to  pay  a  visit  at  Norbury,  to  tetl  my  lord 
hoiv  her  head  director  of  the  gardens  had  told  her 
second  inspector  of  the  flowers  to  explain  to  the 
principal  under-kitchen-gardener  something  of  no 
manner  of  consequence,  which  was  to  go  through 
ten  or  a  dozen  deputies ;  and  all  this  trouble  taiten 
merely  to  inform  you  that  she  keeps  nearly  twenty 
gardeners,  of  all  degrees  and  qualities,  at  Atherford 
Abbey.  Her  vanity  is  so  ingenious  that  it  is  some- 
times entertaining." 

Colonel  Montague  could  not  but  allow  that  Lady 
Birmingham  was  ridiculous  in  the  ezti*eme. 

<*  We  are  infinitely  obliged  td  her,"  continued  the 
young  lady,  '^for  supplying  us  all  with  constant 
amusement.  She  is  the  general  subject  of  conversa- 
tion for  all  the  neighbourhood  ;  fair  game  for  laugh- 
ter ;  a  lawful  prize,  such  as  one  meets  in  some  shape 
or  other  in  every  county.  We  should  all  go  to  sleep 
without  the  dear  Birminghams  to  talk  over." 

*-*^  But  the  daughter,^'  said  Colonel  Montague  in  a 
low  voice ;  <<  ssireiy  nothing  can  be  said  against  her  ?" 

**  Ob,  no  !  poor  dear !  no  harm  in  her  at  all :  she 
is  really  a  fine-looking  girl ;  has  been  educated  at  a 
country  parson^s,  and  so  is  very  good  and  domestic, 
and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  now;  but  wait  till  next 
year,  and  then  %ve  shall  see  what  this  famous  heiresak 
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will  turn  out.  With  a  certain  set  she  ivill  be  every 
thing,  and  every  needy  fortiuie''hunter  wiD  be  at  her 
feet;  she  will  probably  be  one  of  the  greatest 
heiresses,  if  not  the  greatest,  in  the  kingdom ;  and 
who  do  you  think  wii\  care  whether  her  money  came 
by  a  shoeblack  or  a  Jew  i  Depend  upon  it,  we  shall 
all  live  to  see  this  very  demure,  gentle-looking  Bar* 
bara  Birmingham  at  the  head  of  tan.  She  lodes 
"  now  like  milk  and  water  in  the  act  of  freesing ;  in* 
sipid  innocence :  but  gold  to  a  young  lady  is  in  these 
I  'days  the  true,  the  only  touchstone  of  merit,  much 
more  than  love.    Who  ever  hears  of  love  now  f 

Colonel  Montague  felt  inezpressiUe  pain  as  her 
ladyship  rattled  on,  anxious  to  captivate  him  with  her 
wit,  and  quite  unconscious  of  the  feelings  which 
made  him  continue  to  peel  walnuts  with  suckwoii* 
derful  assiduity. 

**  Sir  Benjamin  Birmingham,^'  said  Lady  Anne,  <<  is 
quite  of  another  species  from  his  lady." 

**  What  is  that  you  are  saying  of  the  Birminghams, 
Anne  ?"  inquired  Lord  Norbury ;  then  turning  to 
Lionel,  and  taking  a  good  deal  of  snuff,  he  added, 
<<  Miss  Birmingham  is  grown  a  monstrous  fine  girl ; 
she  is  wonderfully  filled  out  since  last  year.  A  little 
London  fashion,  1  predict,  will  do  every  thing  for  l^r, 
and  I  should  not  wonder  if  she  were  to  make  her 
way  to  the  very  first  circles,  and  be  an  ornament  to 

them of  the  very  first  water,"  said  his  lordship  ; 

fixing  bis  eyes  upon  a  superb  diamond  ring,  which 
shohe  upon  his  little  finger. 

"  My  dear  uncle,"  said  Lord  George,  "  I  protest 
Miss  Birmingham  is  quite  your  belle  ;  you  talk  about 
her  so  often,  and  with  such  rapture  tQo.  Lady  Nor- 
bury, i  must  alarm  your  jealousy  afresh  ;  my  Lord  is 
again  at  the  old  topic,  the  charms  of  Miss  Burning- 
h.im." 

<'  Oh,  for  Heaven's  sake  spare  me  !''  said  Lady 
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Norbury,  with  affected  horror;  «  Am  I  to  be  for  ever 
bored  with  that  odious  name  of  Birmingham  ?" 

"Oh  dear,  no!**  said  Lord  George,  laughing. 
«*  Not  if  Lord  Norbury  can  help  it ;  he  wishes  the 
fbir  heiress  to  lose  it  as  soon  as  possible-.  What 
thinJr  jou,  should  she  change  it  lor  Mt>rdaunt  1^ 

"Or  Fitzallan,^'  said  Lord  Norbury,  laughing: 
«rjl  be  even  with  you,  George,  for  once.**  Then 
filling  his  glass  with  claret,  he  raise (i  his  voice; 
« Lady  Norbury,  you  must  join  us  in  drinking  Misa 
Birningfaam's  health,  and  a  good  husband  to  her, 
and  soon.''- 

** Pray  don't  speak  quite  so  loud,"  said  the  Countess^ 
patting  her  hand  to  her  forehead.  "  Your  voices 
leaQy  go  through  my  poor  head ;  I  am  quite  stunned 
with  them.^' 

"That  poor  head !"  whispered  Lord  George  to 
Louisa,  "  how  conveniently  it  always  aches  !" 

Soon  after  the  ladies  withdrew,  and  then,  and  not 
till  then,  did  Lord  Norbury  condescend  to  become 
agreeable.  But  he  had  an  object  in  view  ;  he  wish- 
ed to  draw  Lionel  out,  and  for  thb  purpose  he 
adroitly  turned  the  conversation  on  military  affairs. 
Nor  was  he  disappointed  in  the  result.  Colonel 
Montague  was  soon  animated  with  the  subject,  and 
related  various  affairs,  in  which  he  had  been  particu- 
larly engaged,  with  much  Kpirit,  yet  with  perfect 
inodesty.  Some  of  his  descriptions  were  so  interest- 
ing, that  in  a  little  time  all  were  listening  to  him; 
even  Lord  Mordaunt  forgot  to  sneer,  and  Lord  Dor- 
ville  to  gaze  at  hb  well-shaped  nails.  Dr.  Sloper 
was  obliged  to  remind  the  Archdeacon  to  pass  the 
bottle ;  and  the  Abbe  was  so  astonished  at  what  he 
heard  of  the  want  of  discipline  shown  by  the  French 
troops  in  a  retreat,  that  he  dropped  his  snuff-box  as 
he  muttered  half  alou  i,  "  incroya6/e,"  various  times* 
Godfrey  Miidmay  listened  to  his  friend  with  pleased 
attentioui  while  Lord  George's  eyes  glistened  with 
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rapture ;  and  whenever  Lionel  was  inelined  to  pass 
over  some  detail  which  would  have  reflected  credit 
upon  himself  individually,  his  generous-hearted  friend 
was  sure  to  explain  the  thing  as  it  had  really  hap- 
pened. Nor  did  Colonel  Montague's  information 
appear  to  be  confined  to  one  subject.  In  the  course 
of  the  conversation  he  displayed  considerable  insight 
into  the  characters  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  different 
countries  he  had  visited :  he  had  studied  their  Ian* 
guages,  and  was  well  acquainted  with  their  literature. 

Lord  Norbury  was  really  pleased  with  the  yooi^ 
man.  Such  a  froUgi  would  do  credit  to  his  discern^ 
ment ;  and  his  lordsbip^s  patroni^fe  would  inAdKbly 
be  ot  such  advantage  to  him  ! 

When  the  gentlemen  joined  the  ladies  in  the 
saloon.  Lord  Norbury  produced  a  large  handsome 
work — ^the  **  Campiugns  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington," 
illustrated  with  very  magnificent  plates.  Lionel  bad 
never  seen  this  book,  and  he  examined  the  engravings 
with  much  interest. 

The  ladies,  especially  the  ycmng  ladies,  were  anz* 
ions  to  hear  his  remarks;  the  observations  of  a 
Waterloo  hero  must  be  so  full  oi  interest.  He 
criticised  the  views.  <*I  see  plainly,"  said  Lady 
Anne,  **that  Colonel  Montague  is  an  artist.** 

'*  An  artist !"  said  Lord  George,  **  yes,  to  be  sure, 
he  was  the  best  draughtsman  in  our  regiment,  by  far. 
Lionel,  I  say,  where  is  the  old  scrap-book,  ray  good 
fellow  ?" 

^^  What,  with  the  dirty  brown  back  t  I  believe  it 
is  in  my  room,  but  really  it  is  not  fit  to  be  produced.** 

"  Say  you  so  ?  Well,  I  think  differently,  and  we 
shall  soon  see  whether  the  company  do  not  agree 
with  me." 

The  old  scrap-book,  with  its  soiled  cover,  was 
sent  for;  and  (he  Miss  Carltons,  bad  they  dared, 
would  have  looked  with  disdain  at  its  shabby  appear* 
(incc;  but  Lord   George    seized  it    with    deb^t : 


<<  See,"  said  he,  "  look  at  this  old  Spanish  beggar ;  I 
remember  drawing  that  a  few  hours  before  the 
Battle  of  the  Pyrenees,  and  Lionel  scolded  me  for 
having  spoilt  a  fine  outline  be  bad  made  from  the 
heights  just  above  our  position.  Here  is  a  plan  of 
the  battle  he  drew  the  day  after,  when  that  fool  of  an 
engineer— do  you  remember,  Montague  ? — was 
emptying  our  last  bottle  of  brandy.  Here  below  is 
the  direction  to  our  lodgings  when  we  were  at  Tou- 
louse, the  Sieur  TaratUes,  Rue  Veste,  And  next 
leaf  there  is  a  caricature  of  some  of  the  members  of 
the  CorUSf  en  htUnta  de  cireffumie :  what  quizzes  !  are 
not  they?  and  written  underneath,  Vivan  Ustedes 
mil  ano8  !  I  recollect  our  Colonel,  old  Ball,  calling 
out,  <  Take  'em  down  on  paper,  Fitzallan :  fine  sub- 
jects, faith!  for  a  caricature.^  Oh  Lionel,  the  sight 
of  this  book  quite  rejoices  my  heart !" 

It  was  a  thick  quarto  volume,  filled  with  brown 
paper  leaves,  on  which  all  kinds  of  drawings  were 
stuck ;  some  finished  in  water  colours,  others  slightly 
tinted  ;  here  was  a  neat  pencil  sketch,  and  next  to  it 
a  rough  outline  in  chalk  ;  costumes  of  the  different 
provmces  in  Spain  filled  one  page,  the  following  one 
presented  a  view  near  Brussels,  while  a  third  con- 
tained a  bold  sketch  of  some  old  building  in  Paris. 

The  drawings  were  in  themselves  interesting,  but 
Lionel's  observations,  and  the  different  anecdotes  to 
which  they  gave  rise,  rendered  them  doubly  so.  As 
for  Lord  George,  every  stroke  reminded  him  of  some 
peril  or  danger  they  had  run,  which  he  would  then 
relate  in  his  best  Irish  manner.  Louisa  listened 
anxiposly  to  his  wonders;  she  had  often  heard 
Lionel  relate  these  same  adventures,  but  then  he  told 
a  thing  so  simply  that  it  lost  half  its  effect.  As  l^ord 
Greoi^e  was  uescribing  one  of  his  most  marvellous 
escapes  **  in  th'  imminent  deadly  breach,''  he  caught 
her  eye  fixed  upon  him  with  the  most  intense  interest : 
he  looked  at  her  steadfastly,  and  then  burst  into  a  fit 


-of  laughter.  <<  Faiths"  whispered  he  softly  in  her 
ear,  "  I  canH  go  on  at  this  rate  either^  hang  me  if  I 
can ;  hot  you'U  perhaps  just  take  in  these  two  fines, 
Hke  a  kind  soul  as  you  are — 

"  She  lored  him  for  the  dancen  he  had  pa»ed, 
And  he  loyed  her  that  she  did  pity  them.*  ** 

Was  Louisa  surprised  ? — certainly ; — ^Was  she  dis- 
pleased ? — perhaps  not  ; — but  she  blushed. 

Lady  Anne  was  fortunately,  at  that  moment,  so 
interested  in 'a  sketch  of  Ciudad  Rodrigo,  which 
Lionel  was  explaining,  that  she  neither  saw  nor 
heard  any  thing ; — besides,  he  was  trying  to  m^e 
her  pronounce  the  letter  C  dP  Espagnol.*^ 

*^  Miss  Louisa  MiKimay  can  pronounce  it  perfectly,'" 
said  he.     Lady  Anne  felt  a  twinge  of  jealousy. 

'^  Louisa,  have  you  forgot  your  Spanish  ?"  said  he. 

The  question  came  quite  a-propo«  to  relieve  the 
young  lady  from  the  embarrassment  she  was  begia- 
ning  to  feel  in  her  tHea-itte  with  Lord  George. 
The  folding-doors  into  the  Music  room  were  open, 
and,  suddenly  running  to  the  piano-forte,  and  strik- 
ing a  few  chords  in  a  careless  manner,  she  began 
that  beautiful  Spanish  air  : — 

"  A  la  gnerra,  a  la  gnerra,  Espanolcs  l^ 

Colonel  Montague  forgot  Ciudad  Rodrigo,  and 
the  drawings,  and  the  Spanish  C,  and  more  than  all, 
the  beautiful  Lady  Anne  :  he  was  in  the  Music-room, 
and  close  to  the  instrument,  in  a  moment. 

Lord  George  clapped,  encored,  and  beat  time. 

« Well !"  thought  Lady  Anne,  "  the  girl  must 
have  love-powder  about  her ;  for  both  these  men 
seem  at  her  feet.** 

When  Louisa  had  finished  the  Spanish  air.  Lord 
George  entreated  that  she  would  letch  her  guitar ; 
but,  as  Lady  Anne  did  not  second  the  proposition. 
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Louisa  Jodgad  it  most  prudent  to  entreat  her  lady- 
ship to  UKfour  them  with  an  air.  But  Lady  Anne 
knew  better  tbau  to  venture  to  show  off  her  voice 
after  LotMa*s;  so  she  struck  up  a  lively  waltz. 
<*  Oh,  my  dear  Coz>'*  said  Lord  George,  <*  now  do 
be  good-natured  and  play  me  one  of  those  mazouretas 
I  gave  you :  it  was  Lionel  brought  them  over  from 
Dtesden ;  he  and  Miss  Mildmay  shall  show  the  step, 
for  they  both  learnt  it  of  a  certain  Count  Czartoriski 
at  Paris.  Don^t  you  remember,  Miss  Louisa,  one 
Big^t  at  Madame  de  Wallestein's  P* 

**  To  be  sure  I  do^"  said  Louisa,  and  she  and  Lio* 
Bel  exhibited  the  true  Polbh  waltz  step  to  admiration. 
Lady  Anne  felt  more  and  more  vexed,  as  she  was 
obliged  to  play  on.  Lord  George  kept  applauding 
the  dancers,  and  then  wanted  to  try  the  step  himself. 
Lady  Margaret  Carlton,  hearing  the  sound  of  the 
piano,  came  from  the  saloon  to  see  what  the  young 
people  were  all  about,  and  to  inquire  if  her  daughters 
had  not  some  more  music  with  them,  which  might  be 
new  to  Lady  Anne — something  of  Beethoven's,  or 
KalkbrennePs,  one  of  their  last  duetts.  Lady  Anne, 
however,  took  a  sudden  fright  at  the  word. duett ;  so, 
starting  from  the  instrument,  she  vowed  there  should . 
be  no  more  music  that  evening— they  must  have  a 
round  game.  Would  any  body  play  at  Robert  h 
diable  ?  Lord  George  would  teach  them  all  this  new 
and  fashionable  French  game.  Robert  le  diable  suc- 
ceeded d  merveUle ;  this  famous  round  game  was  so 
noisy,  that  the  party  at  the  whist-table  in  the  saloon 
were  quite  disturbed  by  the  continued  bursts  of  laugh- 
ter. The  Abbe  and  Miss  Be vil  could  hardly  get 
through  their  game  of  chess.  After  Robert  le  diable^ 
they  ventured  on  la  Peur^  a  most  intricate  game  ;  and 
then  the  party  were  almost  tired.  A  pause  ensued  ; 
Lady  Anne  had  got  back  to  Spain  again.  She  was 
criticising  Southey's  Don  Roderic  with  Colonel  Mon- 
tague ;  from  thence  they  had  just  got  to  the  Penui- 
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sular  war,  when  that  eternal  marplot  Lord  George 
called  out,  ^*  Oh,  let's  leave  Spain  now.  Lady  Anne, 
and  take  a  lesson  in  ^carti  from  Lionel ;  he  and  Miss 
Mildroay  used  to  play  constantly  ti^ether  at  Paris : — 
here  are  the  cards ;  will  you  play,  Louisa  P 

*'  OA,  je  ne  demande  pas  mieux  r  said  she. 

*M  dare  say  not,"  thought  Lady  Anne.  <*One 
would  think  that  Irish  cousin  of  mine  was  bom  to 
plague  me."  Some  of  the  counters  fell  under  the 
table ;  Lord  Geoi^e  stooped  for  them.  Louisa  held 
the  candle  to  light  him,  and  he  whispered  to  her, 
"  And  so  Lionel  will  say,  *  Je  propose^  to  you."  She 
answered  by  a  blush.  Lady  Anne  supposed  that  it 
was  stooping  which  had  heightened  her  colour  so. 
At  length  Colonel  Montague  and  Miss  Mildmay  began 
their  game.  '<  I  shall  bet  on  yon,  Miss  Louisa,"  said 
Lord  George.  "Now,  comhien  praposez  vaus? — I 
love  icartfj*^  continued  he ;  "  it  reminds  me  of  our 
little  sociable  soirees  in  the  Rue  Royale.  Do  you 
remember  the  dandy  Frenchman  who  used  to  stand 
behind  your  chair,  when  you  played  ?  and  who  al- 
ways would  have  it  that  Monsieur  le  CoUmelMontaigue 
was  aux  pieds  de  Mademoiselle  Louise  ?" 

<«  Nonsense,"  said  Louisa,  angrily. 

*^  And  then,  for  fun,  the  Baron  de  Wallestein  told 
Monsieur  le  Chevalier  that  Lionel  was  the  galant  de 
Madame  la  Baronne ;  and  then,  when  he  discovered 
the  truth,  he  made  a  low  bow,  assumed  a  look  of  de- 
spair, and  said,  with  his  hand  on  his  heart,  <  Qu't/  ne 
nuiroit  pas  aux  interits  de  Mademoiselle,'  Now,  do 
you  remember  that  ?" 

*•  How  very  ridiculous  you  are  !''  said  Louisa. 

Lady  Anne  listened  to  it  all  as  she  took  her  lesson 
in  ecarte.  Miss  Bevil  kindly  looked  in  to  see  if  they 
played  the  game  quite  right ;  and  when  she  returned 
to  the  saloon,  she  said,  **  Really,  this  Colonel  Mon- 
tague is  a  very  delightful  young  man ;  so  full  of 
agreeable  talents  !  I  think  I  shall  produce  him  at  one 
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of  my  diplomatic  soirees  ;  he  would  take  with  my  set  : 
my  people  are  just  of  a  sort  to  appreciate  bis  petits 
riens.  I  dare  say  he  would  be  clever  at  bouts  rimes ; 
or  he  would  do  at  eca/rte  with  old  Baron  Gloyau,  which 
would  keep  bis  excellency  awakeJ' 

<<  'Faith  !  a  good  hit  enough,  that  idea  of  yours,'* 
said  Lord  Dorviile ;  '^  wish  to  goodness  }  ou  would 
find  something  to  keep  me  awake." 

<<  Yauy^^  said  Miss  Beyil,  looking  at  him  from  head 
to  foot.  ^*  Oh,  you're  much  past  my  power,  my 
Lord.'' 

«  Lord  Dorviile  awake,  I  protest !"  said  Lady  Anne, 
putting  her  head  into  the  saloon :  **  we  all  wondered 
what  had  become  of  him  !" 

'«  Oh,  you  have  not  wanted  me,  Lady  Anne,"  said 
his  lordship,  with  a  look  of  reproach  at  her.  <<  You 
have  been  playing  ecatte,  and  1  have  been  ecarti'd ; 
so  there  is  only  a  D — a  cruel  D — between  us." 

*«  Well,  that's  not  bad,"  said  Mrs.  Metcalf,  "  re- 
move  that  cruel  D,  my  Lord,  and  Lady  Anne  will  be 
D— lighted." 

*<  Ix)rd  Dorviile  D — tected  in  two  bon  mots  in  one 
sentence  !"  said  Lady  Anne,  with  perfect  sang-froid; 
<<your  lordship  must  have  had  pleasant  dreams,  I 

think." 

<<  I  wish^  then,  that  1  were  dreaming  still,  or  that 
you  would  not  all  go  away  and  leave  me  alone  on 
this  soft  sofa.  Do  stay,  Lady  Anne,  there's  room 
for  you;"  and  his  lordship  actually  moved  to  the 
other  end,  and  finished  a  yawn  as  quickly  as  he  con- 
veniently could. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


A   FLIRTATION. 


<<  Bat  like  onr  heroet,  moeh  more  tonne  tkan  wite. 
She  coDqoen  for  the  triompb— not  tlie  {wise.*' 

TOUNO'8  8ATIKIS. 

<«  Well  !"  thought  Lady  Anne  to  herself  that 
night,  when  she  retired  to  her  room,  "  I  should  like 
to  know  what  this  said  Colonel  Montague  means. 
Is  he  in  love  with  Louisa  Mildmay  1  or  has  he  a  heart 
quite  at  liberty  for  any  body?  or  rather,  I  would 
say,  for  me,  should  I  think  it  worth  while  to  set  at 
him?  And  then,  again,  what  do  I. mean  myself?  Sup- 
pose he  is  in  love  with  her,  what  is  it  to  me  ?  No- 
thing, to  be  sure  !  only  I  should  lUce  better  that  he 
should  be  at  my  feet."  And  her  ladyship  immedi- 
ately determined  to  try  all  her  powers  upon  the  de- 
voted Lionel.  ^  It  will  be  good  practice,"  thought 
she ;  **  and  it  will  be  sure,  at  least,  ta  make  Lord 
Dorville  jealous,  if  he  really  has  any  love  for  me.'' 
The  fair  coquette  fell  asleep,  dreaming  of  triumphs 
yet  to  come.     Poor  Louisa  little  thought  of  the  pro- 

J'ects  which  were  forming  against  her  ;  and  could 
i^ady  Anne  have  seen  into  her  heart,  she  would  have 
been  surprised  to  find  the  real  state  of  her  ^  friend's 
feelings.  Lord  (George's  decided  attentions  had 
made  the  gay  Louisa  the  happiest  of  human  beings : 
"  All  those  speeches  must  mean  something,*'  siud  she 
to  herself;  ^*  Why,  once  it  was  really  a  complete  de- 
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claration ;  but  then  he  is  such  a  rattle !  Oh  !  how 
I  wish  I  knew'what  he  really  meant''  Should  she 
write  and  tell  Julia  ?  No  !'  it  would  perhaps  be  wiser 
to  wait  till  he  said  something  more  decisive.  **  But, 
at  least,  he  likes  me,"  thought  she  with  infinite  de- 
light ;  ''  and,  after  all,  voila  Vessentiel^  le  reste  viendra 
a/oec  le  temps.  Oh  !  how  happy  it  will  make  Caro- 
line to  hear  of  his  preference !  Such  a  delightful 
creature  as  he  is,  so  handsome,  so  agreeable,  so 
amiable,  so  much  attached  to  Lionel/'  There  was 
no  end  of  Lord  George's  perfections,  and  she  dreamt 
of  him  all  night,  and  woke  in  the  morning  in  the  same 
happy  frame  of  mind.  She  was  indeed  in  that  en- 
viable state  when  every  thing  appeared  cauleur  de 
ro$e. 

The  next  morning,  before  the  breakfast-bell  rang, 
Lionel  and  Godfrey  were  taking  a  stroll  round  the 
pleasure-ground. 

"  I  think,"  said  the  former,  "that  mj  friend  Lord 
Geoi^e  does  not  dislike  your  sister  Louisa,  Godfrey, 
if  I  may  judge  by  what  passed  yesterday  evening* 
Qtt'm  dites  votis  ?'' 

"  Oh,  I  think  there  were  evident  marks  of  a  de- 
cided flirtation  ;  perhaps  only  a  renewal  of  one. 
He  is  an  old  friend  of  Louisa's ;  I  believe  she  used 
to  meet  him  often  at  Madame  de  VVallestein*s. 

"  Oh,  constantly,"  said  Lionel ;  "  and  I  can  an- 
swer how  much  he  always  admired  her. — Whether 
his  finances  will  admit  of  his  marrying,  is  another 
point ;  for  his  father,  the  old  Marquis  of  AUandale, 
is  far  from  rich." 

"And  then  that  strange  Lord  Killarney,  his  brother, 
has  been  very  extravagant,  has  he  not  ?'' 

"  Ob,  to  a  degree ;  he  is  a  man  of  whom  I  hav^ 
the  very  worst  opinion;  for  I  always  think  that  some 
of  my  poor  brother  Edmund's  foibles  may  be  attri- 
buted to  him  :  he  lived  much  with  him  at  Vienna, 
when  first  he  went  abroad ;  and  I  understand  tttat,  at 
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Naples,  they  have  been  always  together.  Lord  EQ- 
lamey  is,  1  believe,  not  on  terms  with  his  father ;  tnd 
I  have  also  understood  that  the  old  Lord  doato  on 
Lord  George  ;  but  the  estate  is  strictly  entailed,  so 
that  he  wiU  not  be  able  to  settle  any  thing  on  Un. 
And  then  poor  George  is  not  the  most  prtident  of  ba- 
man  beings.  Do  you  think  it  would  be  well  to  ad* 
vise  Louisa  of  this, — ^to  tell  her  the  state  of  the  case, 
for  fear  she  should  get  entangled.'' 

'<No,  no  !"  said  Godfrey,  <Meave  her  to  herself; 
he  may  not  mean  any  thing,  and  interference  with  a 
girl  of  Lomsa's  turn  does  more  harm  than  good." 

<*  But  she  will  be  sure  to  meet  him  constaotly  tt 
Caroline's  ;  for  Wallestein  is  very  fond  of  him." 

**  Well,  then,  let  her  take  care  of  herself;  I  am 
not  afraid.  Louisa  knows  what  she  is  about,  as  well 
as  most  people.  But,  now  that  we  have  got  on  ks 
affaires  du  cctury  pray,  Mr.  Lionel,  what  did  you  do 
with  the  fair  Barbara  the  other  night  ?" 

^<  What  could  I  do,  but  fall  desperately  in  love 
with  her  ?*'  said  Lionel. 

<<  Oh  I  that  is  no  news,  thank  you:  I  never  saw 
two  people  more  thoroughly  smitten,  as  they  call  it, 
than  both  of  you ;  and  let  me  tell  you,  whoever  wins 
that  girl  will  get  a  treasure.  Only  my  heart  is  made 
of  such  tough  materials,  or  I  should  have  been  id 
love  with  her  myself  long  ago.  If  Barbara  could 
dispose  of  herself,  you  would  not  have  to  ask  twice: 
but  you  will  have  something  to  do  with  the  father 
and  mother  before  you  carry  off  the  prize.  Keep 
your  own  secret  by  all  means,  my  good  fellow,  fof 
you  are  among  the  Philistines  here  ;  and,  if  the  Duke 
of  Clanalpin  were  to  hear  of  it,  there  is  no  tellin; 
what  might  happen,"  said  Godfrey,  laughing ;  **  he* 
sides  the  Earl  here  will  cut  your  throat  for  poaeUog 
on  what  he  intends  for  his  own  manor.'' 

«*What!  does  Lord  Mordaunt  admire  Barbara, 
then?"  . 
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*<  Oh  no  !  he  has  do  eyes  but  for  the  handsofne 
Mrs.  Sydenham,  who  comes  here  to-day  or  to-mor- 
row ;  bat  perhaps  he  may  mean  to  marry  the  heiress. 
Now  do  yoQ  take  7  With  your  grandees,  marriage 
and  lore  are  different  things.'^ 

"  Scoundrel !"  said  Montague  indignantly. 

<*Oh,  come  !  none  of  your  heroics,  my  Cheralier 
s<m$  peur  ei  sans  reprochsy  ^  Lady  Anne  calls  you : 
we  must  take  the  world  as  we  find  it.  By  the  by, 
her  ladyship's  eyes  often  wander  your  way,  Lionel. 
Yott  must  take  care  of  yourself  and  your  heart ;  for 
I  hare  heard  Lady  Anne  say  that  any  woman  may 
win  any  man,  if  she  will  take  the  trouble ;  but,  you 
know,  fore-warned  is  fore-armed.  Besides,  the 
young  lady  is  rather  too  general  in  her  tastes  ;  her'S 
is  regard  paid  to  the  sex.  Ah !  there  is  the  gong, 
the  aumnions  to  breakfitst:  we  must  be  going." 

When  they  entered  the  room,  all  were  assembled; 
Lionel  was  going  to  place  himself  next  to  Lord  Nor- 
bury,  but  Lady  Anne  called  out,  *<  Oh,  Colonel  Mon- 
t^^e,  I  select  yOu  for  my  knight  :  come  and  help 
me  to  do  the  honours  of  the  brown  loaf.  George, 
move  lower  down  ;  I  hate  a  cousin  next  me,  it  is  al- 
most as  bad  as  a  brother." 

"Not  quite,  I  hope,"  said  Lord  Oeorge  ;  << how- 
ever, I  am  satisfied :  I  shall  be  next  Miss  Louisa, 
and  I  dare  say  she  remembers  a  little  French  song 
with  a  refrain^  Ce  n*est  qu\n  cotmn,  which  tells  a  dif- 
ferent story." 

«« Well,  1  declare,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  «I  think 
the  change  a  good  one.  If  Colonel  Montague  had 
been  next  to  Lord  Norbury,  it  would  have  been 
dreadful :  that  is  a  thing  the  Duke  of  Clanalpin  is  so 
particular  about,  the  people  being  rightly  placed. 
His  Grace,  1  know,  once  thought  of  having  the 
names  put  upon  the  chairs.  Charlotte  Augusta,  I 
am  sure  you  are  a  gainer ;  so  much  better  to  have 
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Mr.  Godfrey  Mildmay  next  you  than   your  sister 
Apollonia/' 

<<Oh  dear,  yes  !  mamma,"  lisped  out  Miss  Char- 
lotte Augusta. 

Liopel  little  thought  that  the  young  lady  had  re* 
ceived  a  lecture  that  mornihg  from  her  mamma,  for 
not  treating  him  with  more  attention.  *'  True,  Mr. 
Godfrey  Mildmay  was  npt  a  smart  man,  but  BishopV 
Court  was  a  pretty  place,  besides  a  very  respectable 
old  family,  and  good  sort  of  people :  then  the  young 
man  was  in  the  law,  and,  as  the  Duke  of  Clanaipin 
always  said,  no  telling  how  those  fellows  get  on." 
And  so  Lady  Margaret  Carlton  brought  herself  to 
think  without  horror  of  settling  one  of  the  nine  Miss 
Carltons  at  Bishop^s-Court ;  faute  dt  mieuxy  it  really 
migbi  answer. 

Godfrey,  in  happy  ignorance  of  this  plot  against 
his  heart,  chattered  away  to  his  fair  neighbour,  too 
humble  to  think  himself  a  mark  for  her  ladysbip^s 
machinations. 

Lady  Norbury  was  quite  in  low  spirits,  the  weather 
did  not  suit  her,  just  because  every  body  else  was 
raving  about  the  beauty  of  the  day.  Some  people 
might  admire  that  sort  of  gray  morning,  but  she  could 
not  say  she  did;  without  sun  she  always  felt  it 
damp.  No  one  contradicted  her,  so  she  was  forced 
to  find  some  fresh  subject  of  complaint.  The  tea 
was  not  good.  Miss  Molyneux  was  immediately 
so  properly  sorry,  it  was  all  her  fault ;  she  had  not 
let  it  stand  long  euough.  No !  it  was  the  water. 
Lady  Norbury  was  so  sure  the  water  had  not  boiled 
pr6perly.  "  Indeed,  Fudge,"  said  her  ladyship,  ad- 
dressing the  groom  of  the  chambers,  ^'you  should 
take  care  to  make  the  water  boil !" 

« Do  bring  me  my  shawl,'*  said  Lady  Norbury, 
shivering,  "  and  see  whether  the  conservatory  door  is 
shut,  for  I  feel  such  a  draught  of  air  come  to  0J 
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back.     WhydonH  the  other  things  come?  there's 
nothing  to  eat  on  the  table,  that  1  can  see.^' 

*<No,  indeed,''  said  Lord  George,  laughing,  "no* 
thing  at  all;  only  long*io1ls,  and  short-roUs,  and 
round-rolls,  and  twists,  and  Franch  bread,  and  York- 
shire bread,  and  Waterloo  cakes,  and  sudden  deaths, 
and  Sally  Lunns.  Whv,  God  bless  you,  my  dear 
aunt !  you  must  think  \fs  all  in  a  bread  fever,  if  what 
is  OB  the  table  goes  for  nothing.^' 

"They  certainly  must  have  a  regular  baker," 
thought  Lady  Margaret;  "the  Duke  of  Clanalpin  aU 
ways  said  it  was  the  only  way  to  have  good  bread  at 
all  times." 

"Is  this  what  you  call  a  fine  hunting-morning, 
Mr.  Archdeacon  ?'^said  Lady  Norbury,  crossing  her 
sbawL 

"  Oh,  a  capital  day  for  scent,  my  lady !  I  wish  we 
may  be  as  fortunate  to-morrow,**  said  the  doctor,  with 
his  mouth  quite  full  of  perigord  pie. 

"True,  true!"  said  Lord  Norbury,  "I  quite  forgot 
to«morrow.  Why  it  is  to  be  the  last  day  this  season : 
Mordaunt,  reach  me  the  huntifig-card  from  the  chim- 
ney-piece. '  The  Merton  fox-hounds  will  throw  off 
to-morrow  morning,  Wednesday,  March  24,  at  Em- 
bley-rings,  at  10  o'clock  precisfriy.'  Well,  I  dare 
say  it  will  be  a  very  full  field  !  Gentlemen,  I  hope 
you  all  mean  to  go.  Mr  Godfrey,  Colonel  Mon- 
tague, I  shM  be  happy  to  mount  you ;  I  suppose, 
Mordaunt,  you  will  ride  Dumbiedikcs :  Black  Jack 
and  Truepenny  will  be  at  the  geutletnen^s  service. 
And  you.  Lord  George,  how  shall  you  manage  ?" 

"  Oh  1  the  gra>,  my  lord,  is  quite  sound  again. 
And  I  suppose  Dr.  Sloper  will  take  Lightfoot  ?  Et 
pour  901W,  Monsieur  L'Mbo^  vptre  jolie  jumetit  gris 

pammeU.^* 

"  j9A  /  (HM,  milar,  cette  ch^e  petite  bete  I  je  Vainom- 
file  la  Ducheeee  de  Berri.^^ 

<<  Faith !  now  that  is  good.    Well,  I  hope  the 
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Duchesse  will  carry  you  safe,  and  that  shell  proTe 
sound.  Think  of  Monsieur  TAbbe  setting  up  for  a 
judge  of  borse-fiesb,  and  dealing  with  that  Yorkslure 
jockey,  Barney  Brown  !^  said  Lord  George  to  Lionel. 

<^  I  hope  the  ladies  will  all  drive  over  to  cover,'* 
said  Lord  Norbury  ;  '^  it  is  such  a  gay  rendezvous. 
I  dare  say  we  shall  have  all  the  neighbourhood  to- 
morrow.'' 

<<  Mrs.  Sydenham  and  her  daughter,  of  course," 
said  Lady  Margaret  with  a  sneer ;  "  so  many  beaux 
must  attract." 

'*  Oh,  fie!^'  s^id  Lord  Norbury,  it  is  the  ladies  at- 
tract us  men." 

<' And  then  there  will  be  the  Lady  Beaulieus,  the 
Derwents  and  Glenmores,  I  should  think,"  said  Lady 
Anne  ;  *^  Lady  Glenmore  told  mf  she  liked  it  better 
than  any  thing,  so  much  fun  and  gossip  !  all  the  news 
is  always  heard  at  cover." 

"  Unluckily,"  said  Lady  Mai^aret,  "  I  made  an 
appointment  for  three  of  my  giils  at  the  dentist's  at 

H ;  and  thtn  the   Archdeacon  must  send  bis 

horses  for  my  second  son  Ferdinand,  who  is  coming 
home  from  a  private  tutor's;  so  we  cannot  go. 
Large  families,  as  the  Duke  of  Clanalpin  says,  arc  a 
never-failing  trouble."  Who  could  contradict  such 
an  assertion  ?  So  presently  Lady  Margaret  added, 
"  But  I  wonder  your  laoy>hip  never  drives  over  to 
cover,"  addressing  Lady  Norbury ;  *'  I  can  assure 
you  it  is  often  very  gay." 

"  I  am'  not  so  food  of  a  cold  March  wind,"  said 
the  Countess  ;  **  I  would  not  drive  over  to  Embley- 
rings  to  see  all  the  dogs  in  Europe,  in  such  weather 
as  this  ;  why  it  would  be  the  death  of  me. " 

"  But  you  forget,  my  dear  Mamma,''  said  Lady 
Anne,  '*  that  there  would  be  other  things  besides  dogs 
— those  things  called  gentlemen ;  and  sometimes  la* 
dies  like  to  see  them,  and  hear  them  too." 

All  the  youog  ladies  laughed. 
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^^  I  really  do  not  see  why  we  girls  should  not  make 
a  party  in  the  barouche ;  Mrs.  Metcalf  would  chape^ 
ran  us,  I  dare  say." 

**  Oh,  that  I  will,  with  the  greatest  pleasure :  I 
have  been  a  great  huntress  in  my  time,''  said  the  gay 
old  lady ;  "  When  I  was  quite  young,  1  remember  a 
famous  song,  which  made  a  great  poise  in  this  county. 
The  chorus  was, 


The  hooadfl  of  old  Merton  for  m«. 


1 »» 


Miss  Bevil  all  this  time  was  talking  and  thinking  of 
the  St.  Hubert  in  France  ;  and  all  the  gay  rendez- 
vous de  chasse  she  had  attended  jn  the  neighbourhood 
of  Paris.  She  hummed  the  air  du  premier  pas, 
^eatly  to  the  delight  of  her  neighbour,  the  com* 
plaisant  Abbe. 

*<  But  what  shall  we  all  do  this  morning  ?"  said 
Lady  Anne.  **  Colonel  Montague,  you  were  saying 
yesterday  you  had  forgotten  all  about  Embley-rings. 
It  is  a  favourite  ride  of  mine.  Shall  we  go  and  ex- 
plore about  the  old  Roman  fortifications  ?  What  say 
you,  Louisa  ?'' 

The  young  lady  was  ready  for  any  thing. 

**  Suppose,  then,  we  order  the  horses.  The  black 
charger  will  carry  Colonel  Montague,  if  he  will 
honour  us  with  his  company ;  and  then,  Louisa,  will 
you  condescend  to  ride  mamma's  little  Welsh  pony, 
Taffey  V 

*«  Oh,  with  all  my  heart !"  said  Louisa,  «  and  Lio- 
nel win  be  delighted  to  attend  us." 

'•«  And  so  should  I,"  said  Lord  George,  "  but  I 
most  go  and  look  after  my  sergeant  at  Merton  ;  how- 
ever, some  day.  Miss  Louisa,  I  hope  you  will  mount 
my  pretty  long-tail,  it  would  carry  you  nicely." 

"  Well  then,"  said  Lady  Anne,  « I  believe  we  are 
all  agreed.  Mr.  Godfrey  Mildmay  says  he  has  some 
law  business  at  Monks  Weldon,  and  Mordaunt  h^s 
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letters  to  write.  Ladj  Margaret  and  the  Miss  Carl- 
tons,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  leave  us  this  monung ;  and 
the  Miss  Molyheux's  never  ride.  What  shall  you  do 
mamma  ^ 

Lady  Norbury  could  not  exactly  determine :  per- 
haps she  might  think  it  too  coM  to  leave  the  fire^^ide ; 
perhaps  she  might  take  a  drive  in  the  baronche,  it 
the  sun  got  out.  She  wanted  to  call  on  oki  Mrs. 
Ratcliffe,  at  Abbey  Lees :  or  she  did  not  know  if  she 
should  not  ask  one  of  the  Miss  Molyneux's  to  drire 
her  out  in  a  new  pony  carriage  she  had  just  got. 
Perhaps  Miss  Molyneux  would  finish  the  band- 
screens  she  was  painting  for  her  ladyship  ;  and  Miss 
Maria,  she  should  trouble  to  read  her  a  letter  she  had 
just  received  from  her  niece  Lady  Hautcin.  **  Pray, 
Anne,''  continued  her  ladyship,  aiter  all  these  per- 
hapses,  and  in  the  same  drawling,  sleepy  tone: 
"  when  you  write  to  Georgians,  do  tell  her  not  to 
cross  her  letters." 

**  Yes,  mamma.  I  was  just  thinking,  that  in  all 
our  arrangements  we  had  forgotten  Lord  Dorville : 
very  extraordinary  I  where  is  he  ?  Oh,  I  see  bim 
reading  the  newspaper  in  the  next  room.  Pray,  my 
lord,  what  are  you  going  to  do  this  morning  P 

**  'Pon  my  soul,  I  neither  know  nor  care  ; — ^looks 
devilish  like  rain — monstrous  heavy  clouds,  and  a 
due  south-west.  Probably  I  shall  play  at  chess  with 
the  Abbe,  or  have  a  game  at  billiards  with  Dr.  Sloper, 
or  take  a  good  gallop  on  Horsely  common.  Why 
does  your  ladyship  inquire  ?" 

'<  Oh  !  I  thought,  as  it  is  so  fine,  that  you  might 
like  to  ride  with  Miss  Louisa  Mildmay  and  me ;  but, 
you  are  so  particularly  engaged,  my  lord — ** 

*'  No,  I  am  not  engaged  at  all :  I  am  free  as  air,'' 
and  he  looked  in  an  odd  way  at  Lady  Anne,  so  as  to 
catch  her  eye.  «  Thank  God,  I  am  free  to  do  an) 
thing.     Is  any  body  else  to  be  of  the  party  ?*' 

"  Only  Colonel  Montague." 
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«« Ob,  then  I  ajn  sure  you  do  not  want  me  tf  all.  1 
hope  your  ladyship  will  have  a  very  agreeaUe  ride  ;^^ 
and  he  made  ber  a  low  bow. 

«<  On  hiB  high  horse,  I  protest,  turned  sulky ;" 
thoiight  Lady  Anne ;  "  but  it  does  not  signify,  I  dhall 
soon  win  him  back,  when  I  friease."  Her  ladyship 
was  in  high  spirits.  '^*  How  shall  I  manage  with  my 
other  beau,  I  wonder  ? — I  should  like  to  have  had 
him  all  to  myself.     Well,  we  shall  see." 

Just  then  a  note  was  brought  to  Lady  Anne ;  it  was 
ilrom  Mrs.  Sydenham — an  answer  to  her's  of  the  day 
before  :  it  was  as  follows — 

^^  A  thousand  thanks  to  dear  Lady  Anne  for  hei 
most  obliging  note  and  agreeable  proposal,  which  it  b 
quite  impossible  to  refuse.  Independent  of  the  pleasure 
we  shall  enjoy  in  such  agreeable  society  as  that  of 
our  friends  at  Norbury,  it  is  always  infinitely  more  to 
my  taste  to  stay  all  night ;  and  I  can  answer  that 
dear  Laura  and  Mr.  Sydenham  agree  with  me,  for, 
to  be  sure,  returning  ten  long  miles — 

«  With  the  coftohman  in  liqnory  and  moon  in  a  fog, 
And  no  thought  in  one*s  head  but  a  ditch  or  a  bog,* 

is  a  bad  business.  Mr.  Sydenham  is  looking  for- 
ward most  anxiously  for  a  fine  day  to-morrow ;  he 
expects  a  very  full  field.  We  dine  and  stay  all  night 
Qt  Glenmore  Place,  and  he  goeafrom  thence  to  Em- 
bley-rings ;  and  we  hope  to  persuade  dear  little  Lady 
Glenmore  to  go  with  us  to  cover ;  but  her  situation, 
1  believe,  is  now  no  secret,  and  the  old  loid  is  so 
anxious,  and  so  happy,  that  we  must  be  careful  what 
we  propose.  She  is  a  sweet  creature,  quite  kindly 
partial  to  dear  Laura  already.  How  I  am  running 
on,  and  I  have  a  favour  to  request.  Sir  Harcourt 
Bere^rd  is  staying  with  us,  a  young  protege  of  mine : 
we  became  very  intimate  with  him  at  Naples.  May 
Vol.  L— 17 
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I  brin^him  to  Norbury  ?  Will  you,  tny  dear  yoong 
friend,  apologize  to  Lady  Norbury  for  my  taking  this 
^liberty  ?  Sir  Harcourt  sings  sweetly ;  be  and  Laura 
are  practising  some  enchanting  duetts  together. 
Pray  thank  Lord  Mordaunt  for  his  so  kindly  remem- 
bering about  the  peacocks.  His  Japan  is  a  beanlj, 
and  goes  by  the  donor's  name.  You  may  suppose 
he  is  a  favourite. 

**  Say  a  thousand  kind  things  from  us  all  to  dear 
%ady  Norbury  and  your  charming  circle. 

•«  Ever  dear  Lady  Anne's  obliged  and  faithful, 

^'Adelaide  Stdenbau. 
"  Elnnore  Lodge,  Tuesday.'^ 

"  P.  S.  We  depend  on  my  old  friend  and  fevoor- 
ite,  Mrs.  Metcalf,  returning  f\'ith  us  to-morrow.  So, 
a  certain  rich  lady  has  left  the  Abbey  for  London ! 
Birmingham  wares  do  require  tresh  gilding.  How 
my  Barbara  will  be  prtmed  in  hen  set.  Laura,  with 
one  of  her  saucy  looks  over  my  shoulder,  asks 
what  set  is  that  t  Once  more,  adieu,  dearest  L&dj 
Anne." 

'*  There,"  said  Lady  Anne,  tossing  the  note  (o 
Louisa,  **  there  is  eau  sucTft  (or  you  !  Pray  read  it 
through." 

'*  The  acid  is  all  at  the  bottom,  in  the  postscript/' 
replied  Louisa,  when  she  returned  it. 

"  Mamma !  won't  you  read  Mrs.  Sydenham^ 
note  ?" 

*'*'  Oh  I    no  !  can't  you  tell  me  what  it's  about  ?  She 
always  writes  with  such  pale  ink,   and  her  paper 
smells  so  of  musk.     1  suppose  they  come  to-mor» 
.^row  ?'' 

//i^  Yes ;  and  she  begs  to  bring  a  Sir  Harcourt  Be- 
rSford,  an  interesting  musical  young  man.  Am  I  to 
say  you  will  be  glad  to  see  him  ?" 

''Oh!  of  course;— but  pray  who  may    Sir  Har- 


almack'8.  195 

court  Beresford  be?     Do  you  know,  Mrs.   Met- 
calf?'' 

^'  Oh  I  be  b  one  of  tbe  Beresfords  of  King's- 
County,"  said  tbe  old  Lady ;  '•  grandson  to  my  old 
friend  Sir  Marcas,  wbo  succeedrd  his  brother  Sir 
Lucius,  who  was  shot  in  a  duel  with  Governor  RIake, 
some  thirty  years  ago  :  bis  mother  was  one  of  the 
handsome  Miss  Giidtestoiies,  of  Berkshire.  Fine 
property  near  Newbury  came  into  the  family  through 
that  marriage.  Another  Miss  Girdlestone  marrie^; 
one  of  tbe  Tbistletbwaites  of  Yorkshire  " 

'*  Oh  !  spare  me  the  rest  of  the  pedigree,  my  dear 
Mrs.  Metcalf ;  I  know  quite  enough  now." 

**  I  wonder  your  ladyship  never  heard  of  Sir  Har- 
court  Beresford,'*  said  Lady  Margaret :  <*  we,  who 
live  close  to  ^Mrs.  Sydenham, -hear  of  lathing  else  ; 
he  either  is,  or  she  wishes  him  to  be,,  an  admirer  of 
Miss  Sydenham's." 

*'  I  think,"  said  Miss  Charlotte  Augusta,  **he  used 
to  ride  with  her  in  Hyde  Park  last  year.** 

'^  And  was  not  he  the  man,^'  said  Miss  Carlton, 
^^  who  picked  up  Miss  Sydenham  when  she  fell  close 
to  the  Serpentine  River — a  tall,  black,  handsome  man 
upon  a  little  white  horse  ?" 

*•  No,  my  ^ear  Apollonia,"  replied  the  mother ; 
^'  if  you  remember,  the  Duke  of  Clanalpin  said  he  was 
alitde  vfhite  man  upon  a  tall  black  horse." 

Most  of  the  party  smiled  at  ihis  mistake.  Lady 
Margaret  was  provoked  at  tbe  smile,  and  vexed  that 
she  could  not  stay  at  Norbury  to  make  her  remarks 
and  discoveries  upon  Sir  Harcourt  Beresfo;^!  and 
Miss  Sydenham.  She  soon  added,  *"  So,  Lady  Glen« 
more  is  in  high  favotir  just  now  at  Elsinore  Lodge. 
Weil>  so  much  the  better ;  for  at  first,  just  after  the  ^» 
wedding,  Mrs.  Sydenham  could  not  conceal  her  vex-x 
ation ;  she  always  meant  to  place  Laura  at  the  C^^ 
tie.  And  now,  as  Mrs.  Metcalf  has  left  the  room, 
for  I  know  what  friends  they  are,  I  suppose  one  may 
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say  that  the  maimer  in  which  she  courts  Lord  Bean- 
lieu  is  really  too  barefaced." 

**  But  he  has  a  wife,"  said  Lady  Anne. 

^'  Ah,  poor  thing !  but  she  is  dying  abroad ;  the 
last  accounts  were  yery  bad.  Then  one  knows  all 
the  suspicions  about  his  having  a  mistress  in  town. 
He  does  neglect  those  poor  girls  sadly.  However, 
they  cannot  bear  either  Mrs.  or  Miss  Sydenham,  that 
I  know." 

*^  How  ill-natured  the  world  is !"  said  Lady  Mor- 
bury,  angrily ;  <*  Lord  Beanlieu  have  a  mistress  in- 
deed !  the  most  unlikely  thing  in  the  world.  Poor 
man !  he  is  too  much  to  be  pitied."  And  her  ladj- 
ship  seemed  quite  affected. 

Lady  Margaret  for  once  was  silenced ;  and  sooo 
after  the  Arohdeacon's  carriage  was  announced.  All 
the  trunks,  seats,  hat- boxes,  and  cap-boxes  were 
properly  placed,  and  in  due  time  the  three  ladies 
made  their  appearance,  ready  equipped  for  their  jour- 
ney. The  whole  Norbury  party  attended  them  to 
the  front  door,  with  the  politest  attention ;  nay,  eten 
Lady  Norbury  herself  remained  under  the  portieOj 
exposed  to  the  cold  March  wind,  till  they  had  driTen 
through  the  first  gate  ;  till  the  old  family  coach  cooM 
only  just  be  discerned  creeping  slowly  up  the  steep 
ascent  which  led  to  the  grand  entrance  lodge. 

The  spell  was  then  broken,  and  every  body  gave 
tongue  in  an  instant.  ^*  Joy  go  with  them  all !"  said 
Lady  Anne,  ^*  and  long  may  it  be  ere  we  see  tbein 
here  again !" 

^<  Oh !  that  voice  of  Lady  Maigaret  Carlton's,'' 
said  Lady  Norbury,  **  runs  through  my  poor  head ; 
she  does  talk  so :  all  the  Clanalpins  are  great  talkers, 
and  have  horrid  voices.  ^^ 

'*  She  is  a  surprising  looking  woman,''  said  Miss 
Molyneux,  in  her  sentimental  tone ;  ^'  such  fine  teetb 
and  eyes  !** 

*'  You  may  have  as  fine  if  you  choose,  my  dear/' 
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»aid  Miss  Be?il :  **  such  things  may  be  bought,  you 
know.** 

**  La  1  now  you  don't  say  so  !  Poor  innocent  me  ! 
nerer  thought  of  such  a  thing !" 

**So  ill-natured  her  ladyship  was,^l  said  Mrs.  Met- 
calf,  ''about  the  Sydenhams ;  I  was  in  the  next  room, 
and  heard  all  she  said  about  Lord  Glenmore : — fancy 
the  grapes  were  sour,  and  that  Lady  Margaret  meant 
him  for  one  of  her  daughters  all  the  time." 

The  ladies  now  separated  to  their  different  mom- 
ing^s  employments.  Lady  Anne  went  to  answer  Mrs. 
Sydenham's  note,  and  then  to  put  on  her  habit.  As 
she  passed  through  the  hall,  she  saw  Colonel  Mon« 
tague  and  Louisa  standing  together,  admiring  the  fine 
view  from  the  portico. 

''As  usual,^'  thought  Lady  Anne,  <'he  must  be  by 
her  side,  he  must  like  her.  I  wish  I  could  prevent 
her  riding  with  us  :  let  me  see,  a  plan  has  just  struck 
me,  I  think  it  will  do."  So  after  changing  her  dress, 
her  ladyship  flew  to  the  stable-yard,  to  have  some 
talk  with  the  head-groom.  She  settled  it  all,  and 
returned  to  the  house.  The  sound  of  Louisa's  gui« 
tar  met  her  ear ;  she  and  Lionel  were  alone  in  the 
music  room.  He  seemed  to  be  looking  over  her 
music  ;  his  head  was  bent  down,  but  she  heard  him 
say,  <«  Well,  I  hope  yon  will  find  it  pleasant  in  Port- 
land place ;  I  am  sure  Caroline  is  so  much  obliged  to 
you  for  going  to  her." 

'*  Ah,  pardannez  moi  P^  said  Louisa,  with  one  of 
her  gayest  smiles,  and  with  one  of  those  arch  looks 
whiqh  Lady  Anne  thought  made  her  irresistible. 
^^'Tis  I  that  am  obliged ;  I  shall  be  so  happy,  it  will 
bring  dear  Paris  back  to  my  mind  in  full  force." 

^'  Ah,  Louisa  I''  said  Lionel,  shaking  his  head  ; 
'^  why  this  constant  hankering  after  Paris  ?  Surely 
you  might  make  yourself  happy  in  your  own  coun- 
try :  you  have  not,  like  Caroline,  foreign  ties." 

<<  Oh,  oh !"  thought  Lady  Anne  :  "  be  is  jealoua 
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of  some  Parisiaa  admirer :  *^the  course  of  tme  Tare*  1 
then,  does  not  run  clear.'  Well,  I  aoi  glad  I  Inow 
that,  however ;  1  think  I  need  hear  so  more."  So 
she  entered  the  room^  making  as  much  noise  as  she 
could  with  her  whip.  *'Lady  Anne  ready*  I  protest !"" 
exclaimed  Louisa ;  *^  and  here  have  I  been  aH  this 
time  flirting  with  you,  Mr*  Lionel  !** 

^*That  speech^''  thought  Lady  Auie,  ''may  be 
meant  as  a  blind  to  me ;  she  is  cpiite  deep  eiKmgh  for 
that." 

**  i'il  be  ready  in  a  moment,"  cried  LoBisa,  as  she 
locked  up  the  guitar  ;  then  looking  dyly  at  him,  she 
said  in  a  whisper,  **  I  wish  Barbara  BirBungkam  was 
here  to  take  you  off  my  hands,  Lionel ;  I  should  noi 
ihen  waste  my  time  so  much." 

The  horses  appeared  at  the  door,  as  Louisa  entered 
en  Amazone. 

*<  But  where  is  the  pony  ?"  said  Louisa,  **  my  old 
Iriend  Taffey  ?     I  do  not  see  him.  Lady  Anne.*" 

*^  Oh,  my  dear !  1  forgot  to  tell  you,  Papa  had 
made  such  a  mistake,  or  rather  the  coachman ! — 
that  is,  Papa  forgot  to  say  it  would  be  wanted,  and 
so  the  coachman  let  the  boy,  who  is  gone  with  a  let- 
ter, take  it.  Monstrous  stupid  ! — bat  mamma  hardly 
ever  uses  it,  and  so  they  are  glad  to  give  poor  old 
Taffey  a  little  exercise  sometimes.  This  is  Mor- 
daunt's  chesnut  mare,  which  I  ride  sometimes :  it 
will  carry  yoti  very  safely.     Is  not  she  a  beauty  f' 

<^  Yes,  very  haiiclsome,  my  dear  Lady  Anne  ;  but 
far  beyond  my  powers,  I  fear.  I  am  such  a  coward. 
you  know." 

The  party  wen-  soon  mounted,  but  before  they 
were  through  the  first  gate,  Louisa's  fears  were  jus- 
tified. The  beautiful  chesnut  mare  kicked  and 
plunged,  and  showed  evident  signs  of  being  not  o 
little  frisky.  The  fair  equestrian  was  tco  bappy  to 
be  dismounted  ;  and  Lady  Anne,  reading  in  her  coun^ 
tenance  how  fii^htened  she  was,  urged  her  in  vain  W 
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remoant.  She  made  a  sort  of  faint  offer  to  oliange 
horses  with  her ;  but  Loaifia  was  quite  as  much  afraid 
of  Liady  Anne's  tall,  spirited  black  horse,  as  of  the 
tboroagii-blood  ^hesnat  mare,  and  though  the  groom 
assured  her  they  were  both  as  quiet  as  two  lambs, 
and  only  a  little  frolicsome,  may-be,  at  first  starting, 
Louisa  declared  herself  perfectly  satisfied  that  she 
was  too  decided  a  coward  to  mount  either.  **  I  will 
go  and  practise  the  mazouretas  on  the  piano-forte  for 
this  evening,"  said  she ;  **  and  then  I  can  drive  ouc 
or  walk  with  Lady  Norbury.  So  do  not  let  me  de- 
tain yoti,  dear  Lady  Anne ;  you  will  have  a  charming 
ride ; — Lionel,  you  will  find  her  such  a  spirited  horse- 
woman !" 

"  Well !  then,  if  we  must  part,"  said  Lady  Anne, 
with  afifected  regret,  "  good-b'ye,  my  love ;  I  am 
quite  sorry  you  should  lose  your  ride  this  sweet  morn- 
ing ;**  and  her  ladyship  set  off  at  a  brisk  pace,  triumph* 
ant  ad  the  success  of  her  stratagem  (for  it  was  her  la- 
dyship's own  piivate  order  to  send  Taffey  out  of  the 
way  on  some  errand,)  and  enlivened  by  the  idea  of 
a  tctt'd  Uie  ride  with. a  man  whom  she  wanted  to 
captivate,  merely  because  she  believed  him  to  be  at* 
tached  to  another. 

Notwithstanding  all  that  Lord  Norbury  had  said  of 
the  cold  March  wind,  the  day  was  heavenly ;  one  of 
those  spring  days  which  are  now  and  then  felt,  even 
in  our  climate.  There  was  no  sun,  but  the  air  was 
80  mild,  and  the  western  breeze  so  soft,  that  his  pre- 
sence, all  cheering  as  it  always  must  be,  was  hardly 
wanted.  The  pretty  rural  lanes  round  Norbury  were 
particularly  pleasant,  and  Lady  Anne  exerted  all  her 
powers  for  the  advantage  of  her  companion.  She  so 
far  saw  into  his  character,  that  she  felt  convinced  that 
brilliancy  and  wit  nere  H6t  what  charmed  him.  She 
therefore  tried  literature  and  taste,  and  not  without 
effect,  for  Lionel  found  her  conversation  very  agree- 
able :  it  was  not  talent,  but  heart  and  genuine  feelingj,. 
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that  she  wanted,  and  these  deBciencies  could  not  poS' 
sibly  be  discovered  on  so  short  an  acquaintance. 
Lady  Anne  possessed  an  eye  for  the  picturesque,  and 
**  she  did  the  honours  to  art  and  nature,*'  with  infi- 
nite  eloquence.  ^^  Let  me  but  find  out  what  he  Iflces,^^ 
thought  she,  **  and  I  will  seem  that  very  thing.^ 

She  turned  the  conversation  on  the  Wallesteins. 
Was  the  Baroness  handsome  ?  Lionel  described  her; 
Lady  Anne  was  enchanted  with  the  portrait,  dying  to 
know  her,  hoped  she  should  soon  be  intimate,  did 
not  wonder  at  Louisa's  strong  partiality  for  so  de- 
lightful a  person :  a  sweet  girl  Louisa  was.  Colonel 
Montague  must  think  so.  He  did  in  very  truth,  and 
he  said  it ;  but  so  calmly  that  Lady  Anne  was  hardly 
satisfied  ;  "  Very  cautious,"  thought  she,  "  afraid  of 
committing  himself;  probably  some  difficulties  in  the 
way.'^  He  spoke  most  handsomely  of  Miss  Mild- 
may  ;  she  was  a  very  superior  character,  an  excellent 
creature. 

"  Quite  at  ease  here,"  thought  Lady  Anne,  "  no 
danger  in  saying  all  he  thinks  of  her." 

They  were  now  crossing  over  a  pretty  wild  bit  of 
common,  whose  natural  beauties  had  interceded  in 
their  favour  against  some  enclosure  bill.  They  came 
to  a  retired  narrow  lane,  leading  through  a  sort  of 
dingle.  Lady  Anne  proposed  exploring  it ;  it  was  a 
path  with  which  even  she  was  unacquainted.  They 
had  not  proceeded  far,  amid  brush-wood  and  bazel- 
{]U!)hes,  before  they  came  to  a  gate,  which  they  found 
tied  ;  but  from  a  hovel  adjoining  to  it  issued  forth  a 
tribe  of  little  ragged  children,  who  eagerly  disputed 
which  should  have  the  honour  of  opening  the  gate. 
The  pallid  looks  of  the  one  who  succeeded,  struck 
Lady  Anne  as  she  passed  through;  and  she  asked  in  her 
sweetest  tone  if  he  were  ill.  The  child  said  he  was 
Only  just  recovered  from  a  fever,  of  which  his  poor 
father  was  then  djring,  and  that  mammy  was  quite 
heart-broken  ;  and  at  this  part  of  his  tale  he  burst 
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into  tears.  Lady  Anne's  humanitj  wm  iastandy 
moved ;  and  she  proposed  to  Lionel  to  dismount, 
that  they  might  see  these  unfortunate  people.  On 
entering  tbe  cottage  they  beheld  a  wretched  being 
extended  on  a  miserable  pallet :  his  suffering8»  for- 
tunately for  himselfy  appeared  to  be  drawing  to  a 
close.  The  unhappy  wife  was  endeavouring,  with  one 
hand,  to  hold  some  liquid  to  the  lips  of  the  dyii^ 
man,  and  with  the  other,  to  support  a  miseraUe- 
looking  infant ;  who  was  trying  in  vain  to  find  some 
nourishrnent  at  its  mother's  breast. 

On  being  questioned  as  to  the  nature  of  her  bus- 
band*s  illness,  the  tale  the  poor  woman  told  was  an 
every-day  story  of  poverty  and  disease.  The  sick 
man  was  a  labourer,  who  bad  caught  a  violent  cold 
during  the  winter  which  had  settled  on  his  lungs :  he 
had  exerted  himself  beyond  his  strength,  to  keep  up 
while  his  wife  lay  in  of  her  ninth  child.  During  her 
confinement,  the  eldest  was  taken  ill  of  a  low  fever  : 
he  hail  recovered,  but  his  poor  father  had  caught  the 
disorder  from  him,  and  that  was  his  present  com- 
plaint. 

«'  Had  they  had  no  advice  ?" 

<*  Tes,  the  parish  doctor,  who  had  attended  the 
poor  woman  during  her  lying-in,  had  prescribed  for 
the  hoaband ;  but  he  had  left  off  coming  because  he 
said  it  was  of  no  use,  nothing  could  be  done.''  Lady 
Anne  feared  that  it  was,  alas  !  but  too  true ;  but  she  " 
emptied  the  contents  of  her  purse  into  the  poor  wo- 
man's hand,  and  Lionel  liberally  contributed  his 
share :  they  also  promised  to  ride  to  the  apothecary 
who  attended  the  family  at  Norbury,  and  send  him  to 
the  cottage  immediately. 

The  poor  woman  was  quite  overoome  with  sur- 
prise and  gratitude;  she  repeatedly  prayed  that  God 
above  might  bless  them  !  sure  it  was  He  who  had 
sent  them  to  her  relief,  just  when  she  thought  that 
herself  and  all  her  babes  must  have  perished  for 
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want ;  for  m  to  what  the  parish  gave,  it  hardly  could 
keep  them  alive.  ^'  hideed,"  added  the  poor  crea- 
ture, ^'  it  was  but  f  esteniigbt  that  1  was  wishing  I  had 
been  near  tbat  angei  Miss  BirmiDgham,  who  relieves 
all  that  are  in  distress :  I  am  sure  she  would  help  me. 
But  it  is  a  sad  weary  way  to  Atherford  Abbey,  and  1 
durst  not  have  sent  any  of  the  children,  for  fear  they 
might  miss  the  road." 

**  Do  you  know  Miss  Birmingham  then  1^  inquired 
Colonel  Montague. 

*'  Ah,  sir  !  all  that  are  sick  and  aflSicted  in  these 
parts  know  that  good  young  lady ;  1  mean  if  they 
are  of  her  parish,  or  in  any  wa}s  belonguig  to  her. 
Before  last  winter  we  lived  in  the  village  of  Atherford, 
'  and  many  a  time  has  she  brought  us  both  clothes  and 
food,  and  given  my  husband  work  when  labour  was 
scarce  ;  and  none  knows  of  her  charities  but  those 
who  receive  them.  ,But  the  Lord  w'lii  reward  her, 
as  he  will  you  too,  my  good  young  lady  and  gentle- 
man." 

Lady  Anne  and  her  companion  departed,  her 
ladyship  reflecting  with  much  complacency  on  the 
benevolent  feelings  she  had  shown,  and  the  pleasing 
light  in  which  she  must  have  appeared  to  Colonel 
Montague ;  he  not  in  the  least  thinking  about  her, 
but  his  mind  full  of  what  he  had  heard  of  Miss  Bir- 
mingham—just what  he  should  have  expected  of  her, 
from  the  amiable  idea  he  had  formed  of  her  charac- 
ter. She  was  one  of  those  ''who  do  good  by  stealth, 
and  blush  to  find  it  fame." 

Once  fairly  on  the  great  road  again,  they  proceed'i 
ed  at  a  brisk  pace  towards  Embleyrings,  a  hill  rising 
just  above  the  famous  fox-cover,  which  was  to  be 
the  rendezvous  the  next  day  for  the  Merton  hounds. 

They  halted  their  horses  a  little  before  they  reach- 
ed the  very  summit,  to  give  them  breathing  ;  and  to 
gaze  at  the  magnificent  view  which  opened  to  the 
eye  on  every  side.     It  was  indeed  a  perfect  pano- 
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rama  ;  and  Lady  Aone  was  happy  in  having  to  ex- 
plain to  Colonel  Montague  the  different  beauties 
which  claimed  their  attention.  An  immense  range 
of  distant  gray  hills  could  be  faintly  perceived  in  the 
horizon,  and  a  spot  was  pointed  out  as  the  site  of  the 

distant  Cathedral  of  H :  with  a  glass  the  town 

could  be  distinctly  seen.     The  town  of  Merton  lay 
just  below  them  in  the  hollow ;  and  the  splendid  pile 
of  buildings  at  Norbury  looked  quite  insignificant, 
lost  amid  a  multitude  of  more  important  objects. 
The  spire  of  Weldon  Regis  church  could  be  distinctly 
seen,  and  a  large  plantation  of  firs  just  above  Ather- 
ford  Abbey.     The  river  Ather  was  beautifully  mean- 
dering through  the  plain ;  the  woods  to  the  right,  as 
far  as  the  eye  could  see,  were  near  Glenmore  Place ; 
and  a  tower  on  the  other  side.  Lady  Anne  said,  was 
an  ornamental  building  in  the  grounds  of  Derwent 
Vale  : — ^this  led  to  anecdotes  of  the  two  noble  owners 
of  those  fine  seats.     They  then  proceeded  to  the  top 
of  the  hill,  where  the  remains  of  a  Roman  camp  pre- 
sented an  object  of  great  curiosity.     This  spot  was 
properly  Embley-rings,  though,  in  the  lapse  of  time, 
it  had  become  the  designation  of  all  that  line  of  hilly 
country. 

The  grand  circle,  or  ring  of  the  fortifications, 
could  still  be  distinctly  traced.  Lionel  was  much 
interested  with  these  curious  remains  of  that  won- 
derful people,  whose  greatness  may  be  in  some  mea- 
sure appreciated,  by  the  extraordinary  magnificence 
of  those  works  which  have  survived  to  our  days.  He 
dismounted,  that  he  might  examine  every  part,  and 
Lady  Anne  was  much  amused  with  his  antiquarian 
enthusiasm.  She  rallied  him  all  the  way  home  upon 
his  passion  for  the  Romans. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


A  CHANGE  OF  80ENE. 


*<  What  mlghtj  contesU  rite  fh>DtriTiaI  thing*  V 

Pors. 

Ladt  Anne  returned  borne  from  her  ride  in  hJgL 
BpirttSy  and  at  dinner  ahe  was  again  fortunate  m 
having  Colonel  Montague  next  her.  Their  conver- 
sation turned  upon  the  neighbourhood.  Lionel  was 
inquiring  about  the  different  fiEimilies,  of  whom  he 
recollected  little  more  than  their  names,  and  Lady 
Anne  was  too  happy  to  tell  him  all  and  every  thio^ 
about  them. 

**  Lord  Glenmore  is  an  old  man,  is  not  he  ?'' 

«  Oh  dear,  yes  \*^  said  Lady  Anne;  ^*  turned  dxtr 
at  least.  You  vill»  of  course,  see  him  to»morrow. 
for  he  is  a  most  intrepid  foz*hunter,  and  probably 
his  pretty  bride  may  accompany  him.  To  be  sure, 
that  was  tin  extraordinary  marriage,  (me  of  tbo$€ 
improbable  things,  which,  if  one  read  of  in  a  novel, 
one  would  be  sure  to  call  ridiculously  absurd.'^  Aoi? 
then  followed  an  account  of  it. 

**  How  old  is  Lady  Glenmore  V*  said  Lionel  in  one 
of  the  pauses, 

<*  She  was  sixteen  when  she  married,  and  Lorxj 
Glenmore  was  sixty.  There's  a  curious  dispropor- 
tion for  you  P 

"  And  are  they  happy  ?'' 

**Oh !  by  all  accounts,  supremely  so;  and  now 
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that  there  are  hopes  of  an  heir,  the  little  beauty  can  turn 
the  hoary  statesman  round  her  finger.'^  Then  came 
inuendoes  of  the  different  sets  that  had  been  made 
at  the  old  Marquis  by  the  ladies  of  the  neighbour- 
hood, either  for  themselves  or  their  daughters :  Mrs. 
Sydenham,  Lady  Margaret  Carlton,  aud  all  the  Lady 
Beaulieas.  *< Really,^'  said  Lady  Anne,  laughmg, 
^'he  was  thought  such  common  property,  that  I 
should  not  have  been  surprised  had  even  good  old 
Mrs.  Penelope  Mildmay  put  herself  upon  the  lists ; 
and  the  only  person  who  would  really  have  suited 
him.  Lady  Mary  Derwent,  was  never  thought  of." 

Lady  Anne,  of  course,  did  not  think  fit  to  men* 
tion  it,  or  she  could  also  have  told  what  pains  Lady 
Norbury  herself  had  taken,  in  hopes  to  catch  Lord 
Glenmore  for  her  ladyship. 

Then  she  related  how,  as  Mr.  Grandison,  the  Mar- 
quis had  distinguished  himself  as  the  whig  member 
for  the  county  ;  what  battles  he  had  fought  with  the 
Duke  of  Derwent,  in  contesting  the  representation : 
indeed,  at  one  time  the  fortunes  of  both  these  fami- 
lies had  be^  much  impaired  in  consequence.  Now 
the  county  seemed  pretty  well  settled,  for  the  Duke 
of  Derwent  was  Lord  Lieutenant,  and  his  son.  Lord 
Tresilian,  was  member  for  the  county  town,  the  city 

of  H •    Lord  GlenmOre  brought  in  the  other 

member  for  H ,  Mr.  Price,  who  was  now  abroad; 

and  had  also  one  seat  for  the  county,  which  was  filled 
at  present  by  his  cousin.  Sir  William  Grandison. 

"Who  was  Lady  Glenmore ?*•  inquired  Colonel 
Montague. 

"  Miss  Danvers,  daughter  to  Sir  Berkeley  Dan  vers,'* 
replied  Lady  Anne.  "Her  mother's  fate  v^i^ cer- 
tainly a  peculiarly  hard  one.  She  was  the  beautiful 
Miss  Harvey,  and  a  mutual  attachment  had  long  sub- 
sisted between  her  and  Mr.  Grandison;  but  their 
two  fathers  quarrelled  at  the  gaming-table  :  Sir  John 
Grandison  accused  General  Harvey  of  cheating,  for- 
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bade  his  8on  ever  thinking  more  of  the  daogfater,  and 
sent  him  abroad.  Mr.  Grandison  had  been  two 
years  on  the  Continent,  when  he  received  the  ac* 
count  of  his  father's  death.  He  wrote  immediately 
to  Miss  Harvey,  to  say  that  his  return  to  England 
depended  upon  her ;  but  it  was  too  late.  General 
Harvey  had  lost  an  immense  sum  of  money  to  Sir 
Berkeley  Danvers,  who  offered  to  take  his  daughter 
in  lieu  of  payment :  she  stood  out  for  a  lons^  time, 
till  the  sight  of  her  father's  misery,  and  the  heariE^ 
him  declare  that  he  would  destroy  himself  sooner 
than  enter  a  jail,  so  worked  upon  her  feelings,  tiiai 
the  unfortunate  Miss  Harvey  sacrificed  herself  for 
her  unworthy  parent.  She  was  married,  and  safled 
for  India  a  few  days  before  Mr.  Grandison's  return ; 
— and  when  she  again  visited  England  after  Sir 
Berkeley's  death,  she  broaght  with  her  this  only 
daughter,  whose  hand  the  Marquis  singularly  enough 
resolved  to  solicit,  on  learning  that  the  mother  had 
determined  never  again  to  marry ;  probably  from  the 
misery  resulting  from  her  former  union." 

Here  the  conversation  became  more  general. 
Much  was  said  in  praise  of  their  graces  of  Derwent. 
Lord  Norbury,  always  pompous,  gave  it  as  his  humble 
opinion  that  the  duke  was  a  most  public-spirited,  re- 
spectable man,  an  ornament  to  his  high  station: 
though  he  had  had  the  misfortune  to  differ  once  or 
twice  with  hb  grace  on  political  questions,  yet,  upon 
the  whole,  .he  knew  few  men,  the  generaJ  tenor  of 
whose  opinions  so  exactly  agreed  with  his  own. 
There  was  the  present  Loid  Lieutenant  of  Ireland, 
his  lamented  friend  the  late  Lord  Hazlemere,  General 
Boyce,  and  one  or  two  others  who  had  begun  life  at 
the  same  time  as  Lord  Norbury,  but  none  whose^ 
conduct  so  entirely  met  with  his  lordship^s  approba-' 
tion  as  the  present  subject  of  panegyric,  the  Duke  of 
Derwent.  His  grace  might  not,  perhaps,  be  called  a 
wise  man,  was  certainly  not  an  agreeable  man,  had 
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mo  sawrir  tivre; — it  was  all  sterling  worth. — Then 
the  duchess's  merits  were  brought  forward  ;  but  of 
her  much  less  was  said  :  amiable^  a  domestic  charac- 
ter, much  UDobtrusiTC  goodness,  most  extensive 
charities,  a  great  botanist,  wonderful  taste  for  cul- 
tirating  flowers.  ^*  And  surprising  love  of  poultry  I'' 
added  Lady  Anne,  with  an  arch  look.  The  earl  gave 
a  kind  of  smile ;  then,  as  if  to  remove  any  impression 
the  smile  might  have  made,  he  concluded  very 
soleBomly,  by  declaring  her  grace  of  Derwent  to  be  a 
most  excellent  character,  a  woman  for  whQm  he  en- 
tertained a  great  respect. — The  company  heard  and 
believed  in  silence. 

The  young  Earl  of  Tresilian,  the  duke's  ojiij  son, 
was  pronounced  to  be  a  promising  youug  man  ;  had 
moved  the  address  last  month  in  Uie  House,  in  a  su- 
perior style.     Dr.  Sloper  remembered  that  he  distin- 
guished himself  at  Cambridge;   and  Lord  Greorge 
that    he  was   a    spoon  at   Eton.      Lady  Norbury 
thought  his  marriage  had  been  a  sad  thing,  a  perfect 
mis-alliance,  the  daughter  of  some  doctor  at  Cam- 
bridge.    Here  Dr.  Sloper  interrupted,  and  said  that 
he  was  a  celebrated  scholar,  the  daughter  a  very  ac- 
complished beauty.    Lord  Norbury  feared  that  Lady 
Tresilian  would  prove  a  perfect  blue,  a  sort  of  bel 
isprUj  a  kind  of  character  much  to  be  deprecated  in 
a  woman  of  fashion.     What  could  they  have  to  do 
with  learning,  or  that  sort  of  thing  ?  Lord  Mordaunt 
said  she  was  devilish  handsome,  and  sang  like  an 
angel.     Lord  Dorville  was  positive  she  had  thick 
ankles,  which  was  a  decided  blemish.     Lady  Anne 
wondered   how  Lady  Mary   Derwent,  the  duke's 
daughter,  agreed  with  her  over-accomplished  sister- 
in-law.    Lady  Mary  was  so  very  quiet,  timid,  and 
modest,  so.  shy  and  unpretending,  that  it  was  difficult 
to  guess  how  such  opposite  characters  could  go  on 
w^  together ;  but  she  understood  they  did.     Some 
people  thought  Lady  Mary  plain,  but  she  did  not : 
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rather  too  pale,  perhaps  ;  and  then  not  good-featured, 
and  pitted  with  the  small-pox,  very  much  freckled 
also,  with  a  bad-shaped  chin,  and  short-sighted  to  a 
inisfortane ;  yet  still,  strange  to  say,  she  was  very 
pleasing  and  interesting. 

Lord  Norbury  concluded  the  conversation*  by  ex- 
pressing how  peculiarly  fortunate  a  circumstance  be 
considered  it,  that  so  humble  an  individual  as  himself 
should  have  had  the  happiness  of  bringing  about  a 
reconciliation  between  two  families  of  such  import- 
ance, whose  unfortunate  disagreements  no  one  had 
more  sincA'ely  lamented  than  his  lordship.  He  was 
to  have  the  honour  ''to  receive  all  his  noble  friends 
the  next  week,  and  he  should  always  hereafter  look 
back  with  satisfaction  upon  the  day  which  would 
witness  their  first  meeting  at  Norbury. 

^*  And  you  will  allow,  dear  Papa,**  said  Lady  Anne 
laughing,  <^that  those  French  ducks  have  proved  birds 
of  good  omen  ?*' 

Lord  Norbury  did  not  vouchsafe  any  answer,  and 
the  subject  soon  after  dropped.  Not  many  of  the 
company  present  knew  to  what  her  ladyship  alluded, 
though  all  were  aware  that  the  two  noble  families  of 
Derwent  and  Glenmore  had  had  no  intercourse  tiH 
lately,  for  above  twenty  years.  It  so  happened,  that 
the  young  and  childish  Lady  Glenmore  had  a  passioa 
for  poultry  and  birds  of  all  sorts;  and  understanding 
that  there  was  a  splendid  menagerie  at  DerwenI 
Vale,  she  became  wild  to  see  it,  and  at  last  she  per^ 
suaded  the  marquis  to  let  her  wnte  a  note  to  the 
duke,  whom  she  had  happened  to  see  once  at  an  inn, 
to  ask  leave  to  view  all  the  curiosities  at  his  chateau. 
Such  a  request  from  a  beautiful  bride  was  of  course 
immediately  granted,  and  an  invitation  was  sent  in 
due  form  to  Lord  and  Lady  Glenmore,  to  spend  the 
day  at  Derwent  Vale ;  and  the  duke  and  duchess  did 
the  honours  in  the  most  hospitable  manner.  The 
little  marchioness  was  charmed  with  her  reception ; 
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aad  at  pvting  she  slibok  the  duke  most  cordially  by 
the  band,  and  hoped  they  should  always  be  g:ood 
friends  aod  neighbours ;  and  this  frankness  quite  de- 
lighted their  graces  of  Derwent,  The  grandees  of 
Uie  county  had  all  met  at  a  great  ball  at  the  town  of 
H— —  soon  after  Christmas  ;  and  Lady  Glenmore 
hearing  that  Lady  Norbury  had  got  some  most  extra* 
ordinary  poultry  lately  from  South  America,  invited 
hersielf  to  Norbury  to  see  these  curious  strangers : 
adding,  *^  Pray  ask  the  Duchess  of  Derwent  to  meet 
U8,  that  I  may  hear  her  opinion :  she  knows  more 
about  poultry  than  any  body  I  ever  met  with." 

This  was  said  in  perfect  thoughtlessness:  Lady 
Norbury,  who  did  not  imagine  they  were  even  on 
speaking  terms,  was  much  surprised,  but  Lord  Nor- 
bury chose  to  take  the  thing  up  in  a  political  light. 
It  was  necessary  for  him  to  be  great  and  pompous. 
He  wished  to  consolidate  the  new  coalition,  and 
strengthen  this  friendship  by  every  means,  public  and 
private.  His  French  ducks  and  Brazilian  chickens 
were,  indeed,  to  do  great  things,  perhaps  to  save  the 
connty  of  H — f-  from  another  ruinous  contest ;  and 
the  engagement  was  immediately  made.  The  Derwent 
family  promised  to  meet  Lord  and  Ladv  Glenmore  at 
Norbary  any  time  during  the  winter;  they  had  no  en- 
gagements which  would  interfere ;  but,  soon  after. 
Lady  Glenmore  was  unfortunately  so  very  far  from 
well,  she  durst  not  leave  home :  then  came  an  ac- 
count of  what  was  hoped  to  be  the  cause  of  her  in- 
disposition ;  and  nothing  could  exceed  the  joy  and 
the  anxiety  of  all  the  world,  that  the  noble  marqiUB 
might  not  be  disappointed.  A  few  weeks  afterward 
brought  the  pleasing  intelligence,  that  Lady  Glenmoi^e, 
considering  her  situation,  was  wonderfully  well,  quite 
equal  to  a  visit  to  Norbury, — ten  miles  would  be  no- 
thing now  that  the  roads  had  been  Macadamized. 
Shelonged  to  see  all  the  curious  birds,  and  she  hoped 
the  dear  duchess  would  meet  her.    Such  were  the 

I8» 
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extraordinary  arrangements  which  had  been  made  a 
few  weeks  preceding  the  election  at  Merton :  such 
the  origin  of  this  famous  political  reconciliatioii, 
which  Lord  Norbory  expected  would  be  handed  down 
to  posterity  as  a  thing  of  moment.  His  lordship'^ 
vanity  never  had  been  more  agreeably  flattered  ;  he 
had  really  nothing  left  to  wish  for.  Not  so  Lady 
Norbury:  she  wished  to  have  her  house  clear  of  the 
common  run  of  company  before  the  distmgues  ar- 
rived; but  how  to  manage  to  get  rid  of  so  many  who 
found  Norbury  a  very  convenient  resting-place,  was 
not  easy.  It  required  dexterous  management,  and 
we  shall  soon  see  how  far  her  ladyship  understood 
that  kind  of  manoeuvring,  which  is  so  firequently  put 
in  practice  in  houses  of  great  resort. 

It  so  happened  that,  on  the  evening  of  this  day, 
something  went  wrong  with  most  of  the  par^  at 
Norbury.  After  the  agreeable  tete^O'tete  conversa- 
tion Lady  Anne  had  had  during  dinner,  and  the  gene* 
ral  harmony  which  then  prevailed,  she  little  expected 
BO  sudden  a  change  of  scene. 

Her  ladyship  had  retired  to  her  own  apartment,  to 
write  to  her  cousin  Lady  Hauton,  immediately  after 
the  ladies  had  left  the  dining-room ;  and  it  was 
during  her  short  fibsence,  that  all  the  strange  events 
occurred  which  I  must  now  relate.  In  order  to  give 
full  force  to  the  why  and  the  wherefore^  the  potir  and 
the  contrt^  to  exptam  Mohy  the  earl  and  his  countess 
were  so  visibly  out  of  sorts  when  they  came  down  to 
Jm,  we  must  in  the  first  place  give  the  conversation 
,(^iich  passed  between  Lord  and  Lady  Norbury  in 
her  ladyship's  dressing-room. 

Lady  florbury  had,  as  usual,  retired  to  her  boudoir, 
her  favojiirite  sanctum  sanctorum^  where  none  but  es- 
pecial favourites  ever  intruded,  to  seek  a  little  repose 
after  her  dinner  fatigues,  when  Lord  Noroory 
entered,  without  even  knocking.  "  Well,  my  dear 
Ebtly,''  said  his  lordship,  in  perfect  good-huau)Qr  at 
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the  idea  of  a  lai^e  party,  for  the  earf  was  one  of  those 
whom  company  always  made  happy,  *'  I,  find  that 
Lord  and  Lady  Tresilian  conae  the  day  after  to-mor- 
row.    How  shall  we  hold  them,  all  ?" 

**Oh  dear !  don't  clap  the  door  so,  my  lord !  it  does 
jar  my  poor  nerves.  I  have  been  talking  to  the 
housekeeper  jost  now,  and  it  is  not  possible  to  Hold 
so  many  people,  unless  some  of  the  present  party  take 
themselves  off." 

*'  Well !  there  is  no  difficulty  in  that ;  I  shall  give 
the  Abbe  a  hint :  he  may  go^  and  pay  his  visit  at 
Etheringham  Castle,  the  Beaulieus  are  at  home ;  and 
Dr.  Sloper  one  can  always  send  away,  Sir  Edward 
Barrington  might  take  him  back  with  him  to  the 
Grove.'* 

**  Oh  !  but  theirs  are  only  bachelors'  rooms,  that 
would  do  little.good.  To  be  sure,  I  could  move 
Lord  George  and  Colonel  Montague;  but  that  will 
not  be  necessary,  because  the  other  rooms  will  do 
for  the  ladies*  maids.  I  do  believe  this  is  the  worst 
bouse  for  bed-rooms  in  the  whole  county  ;  for  its 
size,  as  bad  as  ever  was  built  anywhere.*' 

<*  I  see  no  use  in  a  superfluity  of  bed-rooms  ;  it 
only  serves  as  an  excuse  for  overgrown  squeezing 
parties,  and  most  vulgar  annoyances  in  my  humble 
opinion  they  are.  Your  ladyship  is  aware  that  the 
Sydenhams  come  to-morrow.'* 

**  Oh  yes,  but  they  wilt  be  gone  before  any  of  the 
others  arrive  ;  and,  very  luckily,  they  take  Mi*s« 
Metcalf  back  with  them.^* 

*<  You  don*t  mean  to  say  that  the  Sydenham!^  only 
stay  one  night  ?'* 

**  This  is  the  first  time  they  have  even  done  that ; 
they  generally  only  dine  here.*' 

**  But  I  wished  particularly  to  have  them  to  meet 
Lord  and  Lady  Glenmore ;  indeed,  my  dear,  it  was 
very  stupid  of  you  to  manage  so  ill.    What  have^ 
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Mrs.  and  Misft  Sydenham  done  to  be  so  oat  of  fuoar 
with  you?** 

^  I  tbougbt,  my  lord,  yon  wished  to  have  a  seteot 
party,  and  with  my  ov7n  will  I  ne?er  would  be  bored 
with  the  natives ;  I  hope  to  goodness  we  have  had 
enough  of  them  this  year.  That  talkative,  prosiag 
Mrs.  Metcalf  will  be  a  good  riddance ;  but  then  she 
leaves  that  odious  Miss  Bevil  behind  her  !'' 

<<  Mrs.  Metcalf  is  very  amusing,  and  full  of  anec* 
dote ;  and  Miss  Bevil  passes  in  a  large  party  as  an 
eccentric,  a  travelled  bel  esprit  old  maid :  1  do  not 
think  I  wish  either  of  them  to  go  at  all." 

<*  Then  you  must  build  more  bed-rooms,  my  dear 
lord ;  and  better  call  Norbury  a  receptacle  for 
demirep  widows,  and  old  maids  with  cracked  reputa- 
tions,— a  refuge  for  the  destitute.  I  dare  say  you 
may  always  have  a  full  house  of  those  at  any  time.^ 

<<  Well,  and  I  should  much  ^prefer  them  to  your 
ladyship's pro^^'g€e«,  the  entertaining  Miss  Molyneax^s ; 
I  do  think  if  you  could  get  rid  of  them,  they  would 
be  (Tttfie  aknable  absence." 

<^Mr.  Molyneux  confided  his  daughters  la  my 
care,  during  the  time  he  is  obliged  to  be  at  Brixton 
for  Mahomet's  baths,''  said  Lady  Norbury  in  ker 
most  pose  manner ;  *^  and  1  shall  certainly  not  turn 
diem  out  of  the  house  :  that  you  may  depend  iqK>n, 
my  lord." 

**  And  those  two  d — d  stupid  girls  are  to  prerent 
our  keeping  the  two  handsome  Sydenhams ;  such  a 
mother  and  daughter  as  one  seldom  sees  for  beauty  ?" 

"  Now  what  can  you  mean,  Lord  Norbury  ?  the 
Miss  Molyneux's  have  only  a  bed-room  and  dreaaii^ 
room  between  them.  That  would  never  do  for  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  and  Miss  Sydenham." 

<<  But  my  favourite,  Laura,  might  be  in  Dr.  Sioper's 
room." 

^^  fVhat  !  the  superfine  Miss  Sydenham  in  a  single 
man's  rpom^  in  the  bachelor's  row  !  Why*  my  lord ! 
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what  are  70U  thinking  of?  I  can  tell  you,  if  all  you 
have  asked  come,  we  shall  be  more  than  full. '  You 
kaow  the  blue  bed  was  taken  down  some  time  ago, 
and  the  state  apartment  is  quite  dismantled  ;  all  the 
things  were  sent  to  Gillows's  to  be  cleaned,  a  long 
time  since." 

**  Dear !  how  provoking !  How  stupid  of  the  house- 
keepei^  to  take  the  bed  down  before  we  went  to 
London  !*' 

*<  The  steward  told  her  to  do  so  ;  he  said  it  was 
yoiir  particular  wish.  Storer  told  roe  that  Crabstock 
said  it  was  to  be  done  directly,  in  case  the  state-bed 
should  be  wanted  next  year,  should  the  King  go  this 
road.'' 

*'How  ridiculous  of  Crabstock  to  suppose  I 
should  want  to  have  the  bed  prepared  before  I  went 
to  town  !  But  those  people  never  pan  understand 
more  than  half  one  tells  them.'* 

**  I  never  expect  they  should,"  said  Lady  Nor- 
bury ;  **  so,  where  there  is  no  mistake  made,  I  am 
agreeably  disappointed.  But,  my  Lord,  as  Miss 
Bevil  is  your  particular  friend,  and  came  on  your  in- 
vitation, cannot  you  give  her  a  hint  to  go  ?  I  under- 
stand Mrs.  Sydenham  makes  a  point  of  not  having 
her,  because  there  is  always  such  a  difficulty  in  get- 
ting rid  of  her." 

"  I  flatter  myself,"  said  the  earl,  stroking  his  chin, 
as  he  always  did  when  he  thought  favourably  of  him- 
self— «^  I  say.  Lady  Norbury,  I  flatter  myself,  that 
notwithstanding  i|iy  deference  to  the  fair  sex,  which, 
I  believe,  I  ma'y  call  habitual,  yet  that  still  no  lady 
could  venture  to  stay  at  Norbury,  unless  I  'chose  to 
make  her  welcome.  If  your  ladyship  can  manage 
politely  to  dismiss  those  two  pale  friends  of  yours,  I 
will  give  la  BevU  her  conge  very  shortly.  ^  Do  you 
understand  me  now  ?  1  make  one  to  depend  on  the 
other.  Gkxifrey  Mildmay  returns  home  soon ;  the 
sister  is  a  pretty  smart  girl  whom  every  body  likes ; 
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and  Colonel  Montague  is  my  particular  prottgt  at  thb 
moment ;  I  wish  to  lancer  him  into  public  life.  Are 
you  asleep,  Lady  Norbury  ?  or  do  you  hear  with  joor 
eyes  shut  ?" 

«« Thank  God,  I  am  not  deaf  yet,  or  blind  dther  I" 
said  Lady  Norbury,  <<  as  1  believe  some  people  wish 
me  to  be,^nd  others  think  I  am.  I  shall  obey  year 
Lordship's  command  if  1  can;  but  rather  thmbe 
rude  to  the  Misses  ^olyneux,  I  would  endure  Miss 
Bevil  yet  a  little  longer." 

*<  Camme  U  votu  plavra,^  said  the  earl ;  and  in  tins 
amiably  obliging  frame  of  mind  they  went  down  stain 
together  in  apparent  harmony.  But  Lady  Norbury's 
countenance  still  showed  traces  of  pettishness ;  which 
Lady  Anne,  accustomed  to  read  and  translate  every 
line  in  her  mother^s  face,  could  not  mistake.     She 

Suessed  that  her  displeasure  had  to  do  with  the  Sy- 
enhams.  The  ladies  of  that  family  Lady  Norbuiy 
never  could  endure,  because  both  Lord  Norbury  ai^ 
Lord  Mordaunt  were  their  admirers ;  Mrs.  Syden- 
ham loved  to  flirt  with  both,  or  either.  As  there 
never  had  been  any  thing  said  against  that  lady^s  re- 
putation, at  least  that  the  countess  was  aware  o(^  she 
sometimes  thought  the  object  was  to  gain  Miss  Sy- 
denham for  her  son ;  and  this  was  a  state-offeoce  in 
her  ladyship's  eyes.  A  flirtation  with  the  mother  was 
a  mighty  foolish  thing,  quite  ridiculous,  but  could  lead 
to  nothing.  In  either  case,  the  less  they  were  at 
Norbury  the  better.  One  thing  was  lucky,  Anne 
could  not  bear  them  any  more  than  herself. 

*^  Dear !  how  late  they  are  in  coming  down  to  tea!'^ 
said  Lady  Norbury;  ^<and  Miss  Maria  Molyneu^ 
has  so  much  trouble  sitting  by  that  hot  urn ;  and  Co- 
lonel Montague  and  Lord  Gkorge  and  Miss  Louisa, 
where  are  they  all  ?" 

<<  Qh,  they  are  in  the  music-room,"  said  Miss  Mo- 
lyneux ;  ^<  I  heard  the  guitar  just  now,  and  both  the 
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gendemen  were  singing ;  but  they  did  not  seem  to 
want  any  body  else,  and  so  I  came  away." 

**  Miss  Lonisa  seems  to  think  two  strings  to  her 
bow  a  good  plan,"  said  Lord  Mordaunt ;  <*  commend 
me  to  jour  militaires  Tor  charming  the  women." 

**  Do,  Dora,  tell  them  tea  is  quite  cold,''  said  Miss 
Maria  Molyneux  in  a  peevish  ton(.  And,  as  the 
dawdling  Dora  rose  deliberately  to  obey,  Colonel 
Montague,  Lady  Anne,  and  Godfrey  Mildmay  entered 
from  the  library* 

*^Pray,  Miss  Molyneux/'said  Lord  Norbury,  look- 
ing up  from  the  Peerage,  where  he  haa  been  studying 
the  Derwent  descent,  *^  what  made  you  say  Colonel 
Montague  was  in  the  music-room  with  Miss  Mildmay  ? 
You  see,  he  was  in  the  library  with  my  daughter 
Anne ;  she  seems  to  have  had  two  beaux  with  her." 

*'  I  am  sure  I  thought  so,  my  lord ;  somebody  said 
so,  I  am  certain  ;  you  told  me,  Maria,  did  you  not  ?" 

**  I !  Dora  ?  I  never  told  you  such  a  thing,  for  I 
knew  all  the  time  that  Miss  iJouisa  was  alone,  tite»a' 
iite^  with  Lord  George :  she  has  been  singing  to  him 
this  last  hour." 

**  I  suspect  wUh  him,  you  mean,"  said  the  earl ; 
''  joung  ladies  attend  so  little  to  grammatical  nice- 
ties." 

<' Well !"  answered  the  affronted  Maria,  "then she 
has  been  singing  to  him  and  triih  him,  and  talking  to 
him  and  with  him.     Will  that  do,  my  lord  ?" 

«  Oh,  perfectly  P  said  Lord  NoAury,  "  any  thing 
but  at  him." 

^  Oh,  I  can  use  at,  too,  if  your  lordship  is  so  fond 
of  those  little  particles,"  returned  the  young  lady, 
pertly;  **he  looking  at  her,  she  setting  at  him/^ — 
Louisa  and  Lord  George  entered  at  this  moment, 
singing  the  refrain  of  that  French  air,  **  Ca  invest  egcd^ 
fa  rnfest  egal .'" 

"  That  your  tea  is  cold,  I  suppose  you  mean  ?" 
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said  Miss  Molyneux,  *^  which  it  must  be,  decidedly, 
by  this  time.'* 

**  You  two  seem  io  have  been  very  comfortable  in 
the  music-room,'*  said  Lord  Norbury,  fixing  his  cold, 
scrutinizing  eye  on  Louisa.  She  looked  down  and 
tried  to  laugh,  but  it  would  not  do ;  her  face  was 
suffused  with  the  brightest  scarlet,  for  her  complenon 
was  so  transparently  fair,  that  the  slightest  emotion 
always  brought  the  most  beautiful  colour  into  her 
cheeks. 

^Mndeed.  we  have  been  very  happy  !'^  said  the 
saucy  Lord  Gtorge,  enjoying  the  young  lady^s  con- 
fusion ;  <<  at  least  I  can  answer  for  myself,  I  have 
beard  some  sweet  music.  What  made  all  of  you  go 
away  ?"  said  he,  turning  to  the  rest. 

*'  Did  you  want  us  then  ?"  said  Lionel  archly. 
Lady  Anne  was  quite  surprised ;  she  yet  could  hardly 
make  it  out.  Lord  Norbury  turned  his  chair  full 
round  to  where  Louisa  Mildmay  sat  playing  with  her 
tea-spoon  to  hide  her  confusion,  which  was  doc  t 
little  increased  by  his  lordship's  earnest  observation 
of  her,  ending  by  his  slow  and  pompous  delivery  ot' 
these  words : — 

**Miss  Mildmay,  allow  me  to  congratulate  you 
upon  the  happy  effect  which  music  seems  to  have 
upon  your  complexion:  it  has,  indeed,  produced 
the  finest  bloom :  I  know  of  no  rouge  to  be  com- 
^ared  to  it ;  the  true  carmine :"  bis  lordship  added 
something  about  lilies  and  roses,  which  was  not  quite 
intelligible. 

Poor  Louisa  !  it  was  very  distressing  to  be  thus 
made  a  mark  of  publicly.  Godfrey  looked  at  her  re- 
proachfully. Lionel  was  quite  sorry  for  her ;  and 
went  up  to  talk  to  her ;  which  Louisa  felt  to  be  a 
great  relief.  The  ill-natured  Molyneux's  were  de- 
lighted that,  at  last,  even  the  gentlemen  could  remark 
Miss  Louisa's  flirtations ;  really  too  bad  a  great  deal,  to 
sit  for  a  whole  hour  teie-u-ttte  with  such  a  wild  yoon^e 


man  as  liOTd  George  Fitzallan ;  they  thanked  their 
kind  stars  they  nerer  did  such  things.  Lady  Anne 
was  quite  angry  at  this  sort  of  scene ;  it  destroyed 
all  ease  and  comfort :  she  thought  it  quite  bad  taste 
to  notice  any  thing  of  the  kind  in  a  country-house. 
Men  and  women  met  to  flirt,  and  it  ruined  all  society 
if  any  thing  said  or  done  was  to  tirer  d  consequence. 
Bat  unfortunately,  Fate  had  decreed  that  the  God- 
dess of  Discord  was  to  preside  OTer  this  evening. 

*<  Miss  Bevil,"  said  Lord  Mordaunt,  **  are  not  you 
a  sworn  ally  of  my  cousin.  Lady  Hauton's  ?" 

*^  Oh  !^'  said  Mrs.  Metcalf,  sarcastically  ;  <<  quite 
inseparables.  Miss  Bevil  is  nerer  happy  but  with  her 
ladyship.'' 

<<  I  am  one  of  those,^  replied  Miss  Bcvil  sharply, 
<'  who  am  always  well  with  those  who  use  me  well. 
But  what  of  Lady  Hauton  ?'* 

**  Oh  !  here  is  a  vast  deal  about  her  in  the  papers, 
a  puff  upon  the  Queen  of  fashion,  as  they  call  her. 
It  seems  she  has  been  giving  a  dinner,  roast  beef  and 
plumb  puddings,  to  some  charity  children,  at  the 
Priory  ;  and  then,  in  the  evening,  they  had  private 
theatricals  before  a  large  audience  :  tickets  a  guinea 
a-piece,  which  went  to  some  infirmary,*^!  mean  all 
the  collection,  and  quite  a  large  sum,  too,  they  got : 
— anew  way  for  people  of  fashion  to  be  charitable 
gratis. — I  say.  Ma'am,''  touching  Lady  Norbury's 
arm  to  rouse  her  from  her  nap  ;  '^  what  do  you  think 
of  this  new  freak  of  Georgiana's,  acting  for  money  ?" 
'^  Oh,  abominable  !"  said  the  Countess,  half  asleep 
f^till.  <<  (  am  quite  out-ra-geous  ;  to  disgrace  herselt' 
io  such  a  way !" 

"  They  are  to  act  again  next  week,  The  School 
lor  Scandal,  and  Sweethearts  and  Wive?:  I  see  it  is 
advertised." 

'<  How  like  Georgiana !"  said  Lady  Anne,   ''just 
to  make  people  stare.  .  Then,  I  suppose,  she  will  not 
assume  the  presidency  of  Almack's  till  after  Easter. 
Vol.  I.— 19 


I  dare  say  she  acts  inimitably.  Dear,  how  provok- 
ing !  that  I  should  have  just  sealed  my  letter  to  her ; 
I  should  have  totd  her  to  send  me  word  all  about  it.'' 

**l  shall  be  able  to  satisfy  your  ladyship's  curiosity,'* 
said  Miss  Bevil,  in  a  determined  voice,  <«  for  I  ioleiid 
being  at  the  next  representation." 

All  the  party  stared;  «'You!"  said  Lord  Mor- 
daunt,  "«?hy,  are  you  asked  ?'^ 

<<  I  am  on  those  terms  with  her  ladyship,  that  I 
flatter  myself,  I  may  offer  to  go  to  the  Priory  when  I 
please.''  i 

<<  I  think  you  will  find  yourself  mistaken  this  time,'* 
said  Lord  Mordaunt ;  *^  why,  the  Morning  Post  sayF, 
there  was  not  a  bed  to  be  had  for  ten  miles  round. 

<<  I  should  think  I  was  the  best  judge,"  said  Miss 
Bevil  sharply ;  "  and  I  will  lay  you  any  money  that 
lgo.» 

*^  Ob,  yes,  go  by  all  means  !  but  you  will  not  get 
in." 

<<  Well,  my  lord,  I  will  lay  ten  guineas  that  I  bolL 
go  and  get  in  too." 

*^  Done,"  said  Lord  Mordaunt,  ^^  but  still  you  can\ 
say  you  have  been  invited." 

'*  Oh  !  what  does  that  signify  if  I  am  received  ?" 

*^  Besides  "  said  Mrs.  Metcalf,  ^'  Miss  Bevil  nev^i 
waits  for  invitations,  they  come  in  too  slow  for  her." 

Lord  Mordaunt  laughed  his  most  insulting  laugh, 
and  the  lady  was  furiously  angry. 

"  Never  mind,  Miss  Bevil,"  said  Dr.  Sloper,  "  you 
will  write  to  duti  his  lordship  for  his  ten  guineas  from 
the  Priory,  and  then  you  will  have  far  the  best 
of  it." 

Lady  Norbury,  surprising  to  relate,  was  actuallv 
quite  roused  by  the  noise,  completely  awake;  She 
had  listened  in  silence  to  what  was  going  on,  and  at 
this  moment  she  suddenly  rose  from  her  sofa,  and,  ad- 
vancing to  the  party  at  the  other  end  of  the  room, 
she  said  to  Miss  Bevil,  *^  And  so  you  really  are  going 
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to  the  Priory ;  well»  I  must  say  you  hare  chosen  a  ' 
^ood  moment,  when  they  are  so  ^y,  with  so  distin- 
guished a  party.  I  shall  trouble  you,  however,  with 
a  line  to  Georgiana.  I  shall  certainly  tell  her  how 
much  I  difMipprove  these  sort  of  theatricals.  Piofit 
is  really  so  very  ex-tra-or-di-na-ry  a  cir-cum- 
stanee  for  people  of  fashion  to  think  of.  When  do 
you  leave  us,  Miss  Bevil  V* 

**  Oh  dear,"  said  Laiiy  Anne,  "  why  you  must  go 
the  day  after  to-morrow  at  latest,  for  the  next  play  is 
to  he  on  Friday." 

*'  And  I."  said  Lord  Nurbury,  putting  down  his 
spectaf*les  and  taking  out  his  snuff-box,  *^  have  a  plan 
to  propose  for  Miss  Bevil's  approbation.  1  know 
that  Monsieur  L'Abbe  Le  Blanc  has  long  wished  to 
visit  his  interesting  pupils,  the  three  Ladies  Beaulieu, 
at  Edieringham  Castle."  Here  the  Earl  paused, 
and  the  complaisant  Abbe  although  he  knew  no- 
thing of  the  matter,  made  the  requisite  bow  of  arqui*  - 
escence  adding,  '^  Mi  lor  a  raisonj  de$  demaisellea 
charmantes  an  ne  peui  pas  plus  aimablesy  remplks  dt 
boni*  pour  moi." 

"  Considering  the  unfortunate  situation  of  these 
yomig  ladies  ^'  said  the  pompous  earl  i  *  it  might  not 
he  strictly  decorous  that  my  friend  Le  Blanc.^'*— 
(Here  came  another  very  low  bow  from  the  Abbe  at 
the  honourable  desii; nation  of  friend  — "  Tropfiattewr^ 
trop  mtnabUy  reeannaissant  au  po««t6/e.")— ,  1  say 
again,^'  continued  his  lordship,  *  it  would  not  be  alto- 
gether proper  that  the  Abbe  should  visit  at  Ethering- 
ham  when  my  Lord  Beaulieu  is  absent^  although, 
I  understand,  there  is  always  a  very  accomplis^d 
Italian  lady  resident  with  his  daughters — a  species  of 
governess ;  that,  by  the  way,  which  would  not  ex- 
actly meet  my  approbation.  However,  upon  the 
present  occasion,  Lord  Beaulieu  is  at  home,  and  will, 
I  am  sure,  be  happy  to  receiye  the  Abh6,"    Here  he 
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paused  and  took  snuff.  What  could  be  coming  next  ? 
the  company  wondered. 

<<  What  I  am  going  to  mention  is  this : — my  coach- 
man informs  me  that,  before  tiie  barouche  goes  to 
town  it  must  be  inspected  by  the  coachmaker  at 

H .    Now,  I  would  propose  to  the  Abb6  to  take 

it  so  far,  which  is  within  a  walk  of  Etheringham  Cas- 
tle. Perhaps,  also,  it  might  be  agreeable  to  Miss 
Bevil  to  take  a  seat  in  it.  She  might  even  take  it  a 
stage   further,  say  even  to  the  Priory;   it  is  only 

twenty  miles  from  the  city  of  H ,  and  if  my^coach- 

man  writes  a  line  to  the  master  of  the  hotel  (which 
is  the  Inn  I  always  go  to,)  he  will  arrange  about  it 
without  difficulty ;  so  I  hope,  madam,  this  will  prove 
some  accommodation,  and  save  you  from  the  disa* 
greeable  necessity  of  entering  one  of  those  vehicles 
termed  hack-chaises,  which,  I  should  presume,  at 
the  Priory  would  not  be  allowed  to  drive  up  to  the 
front  door.'* 

Miss  Bevil  bowed  her  thanks ;  she  was  half  obliged 
and  half  affronted. 

"  And  so,  adieu  my  ten  guineas !"  said  Lord  Mor- 
daunt. 

*'  Will  just  pay  for  my  journey,"  returned  the  lady, 
sitting  down  immediately  to  write  her  note  to  her 
**  dear  Lady  Clifton,"  whilst  Lord  Norbury  prepared 
the  frank. 

Thus  was  Miss  Bevil's  departure  arranged  nolens 
volens. 

But  the  adventures  of  the  evening  were  not  yet 
concluded  ;  for,  just  after  this  last  arrangement  had 
taken  place,  Lord  Dorville  and  Lord  George  came  in 
from  the  stables,  where  they  bad  been  to  look  after 
their  hunters,  and  have  some  consultation  with  the 
grooms.  They  were  both  in  the  same  story ;  Light- 
foot  had  fallen  dead  lame,  and  old  Richard,  the  onidc 
of  the  stable,  had  declared  it  to  be  morally  impossi- 
ble that  Dr.  Sloper  should  mount  him  in  the  mom^ 


iog.  The  reverend  gentlemau  seemed  to  care  little 
about  it;  he  was  somewhat  heavy  ;  he  should  enjoy, 
quite  as  well,  driving  over  to  cover  in  his  gig ;  he 
should  see  ail  the  beau  numde  at  Embley-rings.  Mon- 
sieur L'Abbe's  joUe  jument  grise  was  in  high  trim. 
Lord  Norbary  proposed  going  in  the  barouche  him- 
self;  would  any  of  the  ladies  favour  him  with  their 
company  ?  Lady  Anne  and  Miss  Mildmay  both  offer-^ 
ed  to  go  with  his  lordship.  Would  not  Lady  Anne 
do  Lord  Dorville  the  honour  to  accompany  him  in 
his  curricle  ? — ^that  would  certainly  be  better  still, 
and  then  Miss  Molyneux  could  take  her  ladyship's 
place  in  the  barouche. 

Poor  Miss  Maria !  Lady  N'orbury  could  not  possi- 
bly spare  her — and  then  she  would  see  Sir  Edward 
Barrington  at  dinner ;  that  was  certainly  some  con- 
solation. 

Mrs.  Metcalf  and  Miss  Bevil,  of  course,  bad  to 
pack,  as  nobody  asked  them.  At  last  it  was  all 
settled. 

The  ladies  were  withdrawing,  when  Lord  George 
begged  to  speak  to  Lady  Anne.  It  was  to  ask  if 
Miss  Louisa  Mildmay  might  not  ride  Lady  Norbury's 
little  poney  to  cover ;  Lord  Greorge  would  promise  to 
take  care  of  her. 

A  pang  of  jealousy  shot  through  Lady  Anne's 
heart ;  Colonel  Montague  would  be  there  too.  She 
paused  for  a  moment ;  the  struggle  was  not  longer, 
for  her  generous  feelings  got  the  better.  "  Let  her 
he  happy  then,"  thought  Lady  Anne  ;  aad  she  an- 
swered Lord  6eorfi;e,  '^  Yes,  to  b^  sure,  will  you  give 
the  necessary  orders  ?*' 

*<  Leave  it  to  me,"  was  his  answer ;  <*  and  then, 
you  know,  Mrs.  Metcalf  can  go  in  the  barouche. 
Maria  Molyneux  will  stay  with  your  mother." 

«*  True,  true  !  that  wilt  do  much  better  for  every 
body  but  papa — ^and  he  dont  signify." 
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CHAPTER  XV.* 


THE  rOX  CHASE. 


'^  All  hail  to  tbe  b&d  where  the  foxet  are  fl7ert» 
Where  the  feDces  ere  Itfger  than  any  wjiere  else. 
Where  none  valae  their  necki,  and  if  the  hone  tire«, 
Decline  for  the  onimali  not  for  themeelTee," 

Fareweli  to  Leicesterthirei 

•«  Nine  o'clock,  I  protest !"  said  Lord  Norbury; 
ringing  the  bell ;  **  we  must  be  off.  Oh  !  here  is  the 
barouche  ;  I  thought  the  coachman  knew  my  orders 
too  Well  to  be  unpunctual." 

Mrs.  Metcair,  Miss  Molyneux,  and  his  lordship, 
ffit  into  the  carriage  immediately,  and  drove  off,  in  higli 
style  to  Embley-rings.  Next  came  Lord  Donrille^s 
I'amously  appointed  curricle :  he  had  four  beautiful 
roans,  which  matched  [>erfectly,  and  on  two  of  which 
his  well  appointed  grooms  were  mounted.  After 
looking  at  his  equipage  to  see  that  all  was  right,  with 
complacent  satisfaction  sparkling  in  his  eyes,  he 
lianded  in  Lady  Anne  ;  who  looked  quite  handsome 
enough  to  do  honour  to  his  lordship's  choice.  She 
gave  u  saucy  look  at  ofd  Taffey,  the  Welsh  ponej, 
which  was  just  Coming  round  to  the  door  with  Lord 
George's  hack  ;  followed  by  Dr.  Stoper's  very  le- 
bpectable-looking,  old-fashioned  gig. 


*  As  thin  chapter  maT  he  thovtbt,  ia  aoBue  reapccta.  to  reeeanhle 

the  late  ejcceUent  novel  of  Granvy,  it  nugr  be  a«  well  to  naentioa  thal^  i$ 
viwt  ukr'Men  uuht  tiote  before  the  publication  of  that  work,  and  haa  not 
eren  bttu  retouched,  othcrwite  U  juight  be  toppoeed  to  be  aa  imJiarion » 
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<<  I  say,**  said  Lord  Dorvilie  to  his  groom,  <*  Jack, 
did  Eclipse  go  off  betimes  ?" 

(( Oh  yes,  my  lord  !  uigh  two  hours  ago.  Eclipse 
«tnd  Lumbiedikes  went  together." 

"  And  what  horse  does  Colonel  Montague  ride  ?*' 
«Oh!  he's  on  Truepenny,  my  lord;  and  young 
Squire  Mildmay  on  old  Black  Jack ;  they've  been 
^one  a  good  whtle." 

Lady  Anne  heard  and  was  satisfied;  she  turned 
lier  head  to  see  if  Louisa  was  mounting ;  but  the  reins 
were  at  last  arranged  to  Lord  Dorville^s  satisfaction, 
and  bis  beautiful  roaus  set  off  at  a  famous  pace. 

*«  Now,"  siud  Lord  George,  *•  Dr.  Sloper,  we  will 
see  you  and  Miss  Bevil  off  before  we  start,  tor  there 
is  nothing  so  horrid  as  following  a  string  of  carriages. 
Miss  Bevil  was  somewh'at  heavy  in  the  ankles,  and 
the  Doctor  none  or  the  most  alert ;  however,  at  last 
they  were  both  in.     Miss  Bevil  palled  down  her  black 
veil*  and,  what  with  her  feathers  and  her  rouge,  she 
really  looked  very  well.    *Lord  George  laughed  as  the 
creaking  whiskey  drove  of^  and  Louisa  could  not  but 
join  him.     **  But  come,   Miss  Mildmay,'^  said  his 
lordship ;  '^  now  for  old  Taffey :  he  will  carry  you 
very  nicely,  I  am  sure,  and  .we  will  go  the  short  cut 
across  the  fields :  we  shall  be  at  Embley-rings  ten 
minutes  before  any  of  them.^'    But  Louisa  could  have 
told  him  she  did  not  care  how  long  they  were  going. 
How  gay  was  the  scene  at  Embley-rings! — red 
coats  by  dozens  were  seen  scampering  towards  the 
place  of  rendezvous ;  those  that  were  already  ar- 
rived were  bending  over  the  arched  neck!S  of  their 
sleek  coursers,  enjoying  the  gayety  of  the  sight,  and 
anticipating  the  glories  of  the  chase.     A  long  line  of 
carrions  was  drawn  up  on  the  heath,  filled  with  all 
the  beanty  and  fashion  of  the  neighbourhood.     The 
fineness  of  the  weather  had  tempted  many  to  do  ho- . 
nour  to  the  last  day  of  the  Merton  Hunt ;  and  the 
ladies,  well  protected  firom  the  keenness  of  the  air 
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by  fars  and  veils,  seemed  to  enjoy  themselves  fall  as 
much  as  the  heroes  oi  the  other  sex.  The  smartest 
among  the  fox-hunters  were  busied  in  paying  thf  ir  re- 
spects to  the  ladies  in  the  different  carriages ;  inspired 
by  their  smiles  to  be  witty  and  impertinent,  many  aiL 
appropriate  nickname  was  then  conferred,  and  much 
tiny  tittle-tattle  breathed  in  soft  ivhispers,  which  the 

•  propitious  winds  wufted,  a  few  hours  afterwards,  to 
the  remotest  corners  of  the  county.  A  few  fiur 
equestrians  were  mingled  among  the  gentlemen.  Of 
these,  none  were  so  much  noticed  as  the  three  Lady 
Beaulieus :  they  were  surrounded  by  a  circle  of  ad- 
miring beaux.  The  Lord  Lieutenant,  in  hb  coach 
and  six,  now  drove  up,  his  grace  upon  the  box.  The 
Duchess  of  Derwent,  her  daughter  the  Lady  Mary, 
and  Lord  and  Lady  Tiesiiian,  were  in  the  carriage. 

The  Norbury  train  soon  arrived,  and,  as  Lord 
George  had  foretold,  he  and  Miss  Louisa  Mildmay 
were  the  first.  Then  came  all  the  speechifying  ami 
complimenting,  the  gentlemen  anxiously  looking  out 
for  their  hunters,  and  the  ladies  for  their  acquaint- 
ance. 

The  conversation,  if  conversation  it  could  be  caH- 

^  cd,  was  rather  desultory.  Lord  Dorville  was  asking 
every  body  for  news,  while  Lady  Anne  was  anxious 
to  prove  her  extensive  knowledge  of  sporting  charac- 
ters, by  naming  them  all,  and  nodding  and  smiling  to 
many  as  they  scampered  by. 

''  flow  d'ye  do.  Colonel  Trollope :  you're  rather 
late,  1  think  i — How  bad  the  roads  are,  Mr.  Wyn- 
yard ! — That  was  an  awkward  leap,  Mr.  Heathcote ; 
but  that  is  such  a  beautiful  creature  you're  on  ! — 
lsn*t  that  Mr.  Grant  going  over  that  hedge — ^Noeey 
Grant  I  mean  ? — Dear,  bow  late  these  men  are  tint 
^1  see  riding  down  the  hill;  Mr.  Hany  Smitb,  Sir 
William  Grandison,  Mr.  Bennet,  and — who's  the 
fourth,  my  Lord  ?" 
.   '^  How  well  Jack  Townly  looks  on  horseback  V 
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said  Lord  Dorville  ;  the  best  rider  in  England^  nobody 
can  deny  that.  Hovf  d'ye  do,  Mr.  Townly  ? — a 
sharp  morning !'' 

<*Yes,  yes!  sharp  enough,  but  no  frost,  thank 
Heayen  I — How  d'ye  do,  Lady  Anne  1  vrhere's  Lady 
Norbury  ?*' 

**  Oh,  at  home  !  Mamma  has  no  taste  for  this  sort 
of  thing.  —  IsnH  that  Mr.  Sydenham  1 — How  d'ye  do, 
how  d'ye  do  t — so  I  see  Mrs.  and  Miss  Sydenham 
have  rentured  out  to  enjoy  this  fine  fresh  breeze." 

**  Of  course :  probably  they  thinic  the  morning  air 
is  beneficial  to  the  complexion  :  we  came  from 
Glenmore  ;  have  been  staying  two  nights  there. 
My  ladies  persuaded  the  little  marchioness  to  ven- 
ture, not  very  wise,  seUm  mot,  for  the  roads  are  so 
bad.  But  you  know  when  once  a  woman  has  taken 
a  thing  into  her  head,  there  is  no  help  for  it." 

■*  Oh,  fie  !  Mr.  Sydenham !  that  is  not  like  your 
usual  gallantry." 

*'But  you  have  heard  the  news,  Lady  Anne,  about 
Lady  Glenmore  ;  the  hopes  ; — of  course,  you  have 
been  let  into  the  secret ;  futh,  it  is  already  k  secret, 
dtlacanudie.    There  can  be  no  doubt  whatever; 
but  she's  sadly  delicate,  1  fear." 

«<Wa8  Lord  Hazlemere  staying  at  Glenmore 
Place  ?" 

*^  No  :  he  was  gone  to  look  after  an  estate  he  has 
near  Weldon  Regis :  he'd  been  staying  there  some 
time,  and  returns  to-day.  Monstrous  odd,  1  think, 
altogether !     I  should  like  to  have  met  him." 

^*  How  are  you,  Sydenham  ?"  said  a  young  man 
who  now  galloped  by  on  a  fine  chesnut  mare,  and 
splashed  the  mud  right  and  left. 

**  A  fine  scenting  day !  isn't  it,  Stewart  ?  we  shall 
have  a  capital  run,  I  hope,"  returned  his  friend, 
"  Who's  that  ?"  sud  Lady  Anne. 
"  Dear  I  don't  you  know  the  handsome  Stewart  ? 
V^ji  all  the  women  are  dying  for  him.    I  had  to 
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trot  him  up  just  now  that  Lady  Agnes  Beaulieu  might 
have  a  look  at  him  :  she  and  her  sisten  were  mad  to 
see  him.  That's  our  new  rrember,  Colonel  Mon- 
tague, isn't  it  ?  a  fine-looking  fellow,  faith  !  and  he^s 
well  mounted.  But  I  must  go  and  fspeak  to  the 
duke,  BO  good  morning,  ladies ;"  and  away  trotted 
Mr.  Sydenham. 

Lady  Anne  and  Louisa  now  joined  the  other  ladies 
in  the  barouche,  for  Lord  George  and  Lord  Doi  ville 
had  to  mount,  and  their  high-4nettled  hunters  had 
been  walking  up  and  down  the  heath  for  a  long 
time. 

Lord  Dbrvilie  was  unusually  gay ;  the  bustle  had 
even  interest  enough  to  rouse  his  torpid  faculties :  *^l 
say,  George/'  exeiatnied  his  lordship,  <<  donU  Eclipse 
look  well?  now  tell  me  if  you  don't  think  him  a  httud- 
3omer  horse  than  Dumbiedikes  ?" 

*^  1  do,"  said  Lord  George  ;  <<but  Dumhie  has  more 
spirit ;  Eclipse  ivouidu't  carry  Mordaunt  half  as  well, 
he's  a  stone  heavier  than  you.^^ 

"  That's  a  nice  bit  of  blood  Colonel  Montague  has 
got  there." 

"  Yes,  that's  one  of  my  uncle's  last  purchases ;  and 
Lionel  deserves  a  good  horse,  he's  a  crack  rider,  I 
can  tell  you." 

"  Whose  barouche  is  this,  George  ? — a  neat  turn- 
out, faith  !  capital  good  goers,  those  four  blacks. — 
Oh  !  I  see,  it's  the  Sydenham's^  carriage  ;  they're  al- 
ways in  style.  A  fine  girl  the  daughter ;  and  the 
mother  too,  quite  a  dasher  !" 

"  Too  much  so  fur  my  taste — but  see  how  empress^ 
Mordaunt  is  to  pay  his  devoirs,  he  has  even  left 
Dumbiedikes  to  go  up  to  them  !'' 

«  Which  is  it  he's  after?''  inquffed  Lord  Dor- 
ville. 

««  That's  just  what  no  one  knows,  for  he's  equally 
attentive  to  both  mother  and  daughter." 

f '  Hey-day !  who  comes  here,  I  wonder  i    Sir  Ed^ 


Vrard  BaniAgton  in  hU  old»  battered  German  caleche^ 
the  same  he  travelled  in  last  year  to  Bareges*^' 

«*  A  stingy  old  feHow  P  said  Lord  George,  "  I  wish 
his  gout  bad  kept  him  there — I  wonder  when  he  will 
sport  a  new  vehicle.  I  think  I  had  better  sell  him 
my  old  Berlin  wagon ;  I  would  hack  it  against  that 
old  tub.  I  say,  Dorville,  do  you  think  Miss  Maria 
Molyneux  will  hook  the  old  bachelor  ?" 

'*'Pon  honour,  can't  say : — but  I  vow  here  is  Lord 
Glenmore  with  his  four-in-hand,  and  her  ladyship  . 
inside  too;     What  a  pretty  creature — as  fresh  as  a 
rose  !**  » 

"Yes  ;  the  beauty  of  sixteen,  but  no  expression. 
I  admire  the  other  belle  much  more.'* 

"  What !  Lady  Trcsilian  !  But  she  is  so  monstrous 
large :  why  she  would  break  down  the  springs  of  my 
curricle  !** 

''  Oh  1  Lady  Anne  is  certainly  lighter,'*  said  Lord 
Creorge,  laughiiig ;  and  will  suit  you  much  better ; — 
but  Lady  Tresilian  has  a  fine  face  ;  so  much  soul  and 
genias  in  those  large  blue  eyes  of  ber's." 

"  What's  the  matter  now  ?"  said  Lord  Dorville. 
'^Oh,  I  see;  Lord  Norbury  is  pre^^enting  Colonel 
Montague  to  the  Duke  ot  Derwent,  and  now  to  the 
ladies.     How  confounded  ugly  Lady  Mary  is  I" 

*'  And  see  how  Mrs.  Sydenham  is  making  up  to 
Lady  Glenmore  ;  the  two  carriages  drawn  up  close 
together.  Such  a  toad -bunting,  Til  be  sworn;  and 
Mordaunt  the  go-between.  The  old  marquis  is 
mounted,  I  see :  a  fine-looking  old  man,  is  not  he  ? 
but  looks  more  like  the  grandfather  than  the  husband 
oftbat  little  fairy." 

'*  And  who  is  that  now  bowing  with  such  irresistible 
^f&ce  to  Lady  Glenmore  ?  such  a  wonderful  old  beau 
—quite  a  Lord  Foppington  1" 

'^Oh-!  that,"  said  Lord  George,  ^'is  the  famous 
Mr.  Sydenham,  as  thorough  an  old  sinner  as  lives,  I 
believe.    You  know  he  goes  by  the  name  of  lying 


Sydenham.    No  one  ever  heard  him  speak  a  woti 
of  truth." 

<*  But  hark !  there's  the  horn." 

The  cheering  sound  re-echoed  through  the  wood, 
and  all  was  joy  and  wild  confusion. 

<*The  fox  is  offr  exclaimed  Lord  Qeorge;  '<he 
breaks  away :  there  he  goes ;  I  see  him  I  I  see 
him !'' 

Reynard  burst  off  in  grand  style ;  but  faithful  to 
the  track,  and  close  at  his  heels,  the  many-coloured 
hounds  were  seen  darting  along  the  prickly  furze  to- 
wards a  thick  copse.  The  huntsman  was  issuing  his 
orders  to  the  whippers«in ;  the  horn  sounded  again ; 
and  instantly  every  horseman  rushed  towards  the 
wood* 

To  give  my  readers  some  idea  of  the  glories  of  this 
famous  day's  sport,  of  which  the  annals  of  the  Mer- 
ton  Hunt,  since  the  days  of  old  Sir  Everard  Monta- 
gue afford  no  parallel,  I  must  here  present  them  with 
tbe  account  which  appeared  in  the  Merton  weekly 
paper,  supposed  to  proceed  from  the  pen  of  the  Re* 
verend  Samuel  Sloper,  D.D.,  Rector  of  Stratford- 
cum-Lacy,  and  chaplain  to  the  Right  Honourable  the 
Earl  of  Norbury : — 

<*  Scarce  had  the  hounds  entered  the  cover,  when 
a  well-known  voice  proclaimed  the  traitor  found  :  at 
first  he  tried  his  old  established  haunts ;  but  finding 
all  subterfuge  vain,  he  gallantly  faced  tbe  open  field, 
with  the  whole  pack  close  at  his  brush,  making,  as  it 
seemed,  for  Merton  Lees ;  then  turning  sharply 
round,  he  skirted  Felton  Wood,  crossed  Horsdy 
Common,  and  passed  on  towards  Atherford.  Few, 
out  of  the  very  large  field,  were  now  able  to  keep  up 
with  the  fleet  pack.  Lord  Mordaunt,  on  his  favour- 
ite Dumbiedikes,  Mr.  Sydenham,  and  Colonel  Men- 
tague,  were  all  who  could  be  fairly  said  to  keep  up 
with  the  hounds,  so  as  to  trace  their  progress  towards 
the  river  Athcr.     Reynard  crossed   it  in  high  style. 


and  kepi  abi^ibe  tcqp  ttf  ibe  haakf  Iffl  be  came  to 
Weldon  Asgis  Bridge,  which  he  idarted  ftcross,  and 
then  made  ma  immease  circuU  towwrds  Norbury . 
Tlie«aee  vas  now  eonliiuied  in  Jthe  park :  and  here 
a  aad  spectacle  presented  itself,  of  tired  hcHrses  and 
breathing  of  reins.  The  hunstaaii,  Messrs.  Mildmay, 
Carhon,  Bennet,  and  the  abofe^mentioned  noble- 
men, and  gentlemen,  were  alone  aUe  to  follow  the 
detennioed  pack  close  by  the  house  at  Noit>iiry ; 
twoaniles  beyoad  which  they  turned  back  by  Clay- 
fofd,  to  Springfield  Wood,  where  a  fresh  fox  saved 
the  life  of  his  devoted  brother.  This  nerprMng  nin 
of  an  hour  and  a  hal^  from  finding  to  the  whipping 
off  of  the  hounds,  furnished  an  hour  of  the  hardest 
raeii^,  without  a  fall,  that  was  erer  seen.  The  dis- 
tance was  not  less  than  fourteetf  miles.  Lord  Mor<- 
damit^s  horse  failed  him  near  his  own  door ;  but  a 
fresh  one  soon  enabled  him  to  recover  the  hounds 
below  Clayford.  With  his  wonted  kind  attention, 
his  iordabip  sent  out  his  grooms  to  administer  to  the 
distresses  of  his  brother  sportsmen  in  the  field,  who 
qniekly  found  for  themselves  and  their  tired  horses 
the  most  ample  refreshment  his  hospitality  could 
bestow. 

**  Several  of  the  horses  suffered  severely  from  the 
day's  work ;  and  a  very  valuable  one,  belonging  to 
Mr.  Sydenham,  was  so  much  fatigued  by  its  exer- 
tions, that  it  died  the  pezt  ^y.  The  Duchess  of 
Oe^went,  the  Marchioness  of  Glenmore,  and  the 
Lady  Anne  Norbury,  had  each  laige  parties  with 
them.  It  might  be  truly  said,  that  all  the  beauty  and 
lashion  of  the  neighbourhood  were  collected,  and  the 
ladies  evineed  the  most  striking  solicitude  for  the  fate 
of  the  day.  In  the  admiration  they  expressed  for 
^  intrepid  feats  they  witnessed,  was  fully  exempli- 
ned* 


«  That  none  but  the  brare  detcrre  Uw  fair." 
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The  party  all  assembled  before  dioiier  at  Norimiji 
in  high  spirits  with  their  wonderfol  sport.  Some 
indeed,  were  a  good  deal  fatigued,  as  might  reaaon- 
ably  be  expected ;  others  were  very  mnch  distreaaed 
at  the  state  of  many  of  the  horses  ;  and  all  were  hun- 
gry in  a  most  uncommon  degree. 

At  length  Mr.  Mrs.  and  Miss  Sydenham  made 
th^ir  entree,  just  as  Lord  Norbury  thought  it  was 
quite  impossible  his  appetite  could  wait  any  longer 
for  dinner ;  and;  of  course,  his  lordship  rallied  his 
somewhat  subdued  spirits,  to  greet  his  favourite 
belles  with  proper  politeness. 

Mrs.  Sydenham  possessed  all  the  grace  and  ele- 
gance compatible  with  an  air  of  decided  fashion,  and 
the  taste  she  always  displayed  in  her  dress  was  the 
result  of    much  study  and  combination;  but  the 
effect  of  the  whole  was  an  appearance  of  perfect 
ease  and  nature.     The  advantages  which  time  had 
generously  spared  her,  she  permitted  to  be  obser? ed ; 
but  all  open  display,  at  her  age,  she  deemed  maums 
Urn.    The  dress  of  her  daughter  was  always  to  be  in 
contrast  with  her  own.     If  Mrs.  Sydenham  looked 
the  queen,  in  imperial  purple, — the  slender  Lauta 
adopted  virgin  white.     When,  in  a  penseroso  mood, 
the  dignified  matron  set  the  fashion  in/etittte-morfe, 
her  blooming  daughter  adopted  the  gayer  hue  of  the 
lilac  or  the  rose. 

To«day  Mrs.  Sydenham  gave  to  elegant  white 
satin  a  grace  unknown '  before :  though  past  forty, 
h^r  hair  was  still  beautiful,  and  therefore  she  ven< 
tured  to  appear  without  a  cap.  Her  maid  had  done 
her  full  justice,  and  she  was  really  stiU  a  very  fine 
woman.  Laura,  for  a  whim,  was  in  deep  crimson, 
with  a  Turkish  turban.  Mrs.  Sydenham  was  covered 
with  ornaments,  her  daughter  had  not  one.  A  hand- 
some girl  of  eighteen  may  wear  any  thing;  tis  die 
adorns  the  dress.    Laura  knew  this  well,  aiul  yet  she 
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was  not  near  so  fine  a  woman  as  her  mother— had 
been. 

Mr.  Sydenham,  who  followed  the  ladies,  was,  as 
usaaly  the  very  pmk  of  dandyism,  in  a  new  uniform 
of  Che  Merton  Hunt,  made  after  his  own  particular 
directions :  be  was  exceedingly  proud  of  his  fine- 
formed  legs  and  his  graceiul  bows,  and,  wherever  he 
was,  his  entree  always  made  a  sensation.  Sir  Har* 
court  Beresford  came  soon  after  ;.he  was  a  hand- 
&ome»  foreign*looking  youth,  wore  immense  black 
whiskers ;  be  had  a  rather  interesting  expression  c^ 
face,  very  fine  teeth,  and  consequently  was  always 
endeavouring  to  show  them.  His  hands  were 
almost  lost  in  his  wrist-bands;  he  took  a  vast  deal  of 
snuff  from  a  fine  Mosaic  box,  which  had  a  beautiful 
view  on  it,  and  which  played  several  waltzes.  He 
seemed  quite  a  disiingue,  and  his  air  and  his  looks 
proclaimed  him^ 

«  ChamiM  with  hit  various  properties  to  please." 

He  immediately  placed  himself  behind  Miss  Syden- 
ham's chair,  and  hung  over  her  in  a  graceful  degc^gSe 
manner.  He  was  evidently  a  would-be  attentify  and 
whispered  his  pretty  speeches  in  a  singular  jargon  of 
French,  Italian,  and  German,  mixed  with  now  and 
then  a  little  English. 

Sir  Edward  Harrington  was  a  blunt  country  squire, 
of  the  old  school,  very  rich,  very  gouty,  and  very 
proud  of  being  one  of  the  members  for  the  county 

^f  H .     He  had  always  been  in  love  with  some 

fair  lady  or  other,  but  had  never  committed  matri- 
mony. Would  Miss  Maria  Molyneux  have  sufficient 
hifluence  to  make  him  pass  the  Rubicon?  That  was 
a  question  the  boldest  would  hardly  venture  to  deter* 
mine.  The  young  lady  certamly  did  not  doubt  her 
powers,  and  her  eyes  sparkled  with  unusual  pleasure, 
when  Sir  Edward,  in  his  great  shoe,  hobbled  into 
the  room»  leaning  on  Lord  Mordaunt's  arm.     Miss 
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Marift,  of  course,  wished  to  know  all  the  news  of  the 
chase  ;  she  was  dying  to  hear  who  were  in  the  idd, 
who  were  spilt,  who  were  ii>  at  the  dealh  ;  which 
way  the  fox  went,  what  flirtationa  went  on  at  Ae 
place  of  rendezvous,  and  all  such  queatioins  as  ladies 
always  ask  on  such  occasions ;  and  the  Baronet  ww 
delighted  to  hear  his  own  voicis  and  laugh  at  his  own 
wit*  Lionel,  who  happened  to  be  in  a  corner  b; 
himself,  from  whence  he  could,  unobserved,  see  end 
hear  all  that  was  going  on,  was  amused  with  renND't 
ing  Lord  Mordaunfs  unusual  empressement  of  maaner 
to  Mrs.  Sydenham;  she  was  all  eyes  for  bioi,sB 
ears  for  Lord  Norbury,  she  was  every  thing  to  bodi 
of  them. 

Mr.  Sydenham  meanwhile,  with  true  tact,  wasdis* 
oovering  the  eiact  state  of  Lord  Norbory's  aema 
and  modifying  the  tones  of  his  silver  voice  so  as  to 
captivate  her  ear.  Then  he  talked  of  some  of  her 
ladyship's  Irish  cousins,  whom  he  had  the  honour  to 
know  intimately,  which,  by  the  way,  was  a  complete 
falsehood.  In  a  circuitous  manner,  be  got  back  to 
the  time  when  the  Countess,  as  Lady  Emily  Fitzal- 
Ian,  had  been  the  reignmg  beUe  at  Dublin :  hinted  at 
one  or  two  unfortunate  friends  of  his  to  whom  she 
had  been  cruel ;  and  it  was  all  said  so  easily,  snd 
with  such  an  air  of  truth,  that  Lady  Norbury  was 
quite  pleased.  How  few  there  are  who  can  resist 
judicious  flattery  I 

With  Lady  Anne  he  had  wit  at  will ;  Louisa  he 
ogled  with  tolerable  assurance,  and,  when  near  eaoivh 
for  her  to  hear,  he  complimented  Lady  Anne  on  the 
beauty  of  her  friend-^--a  striking  likeness  of  his  old 
toast,  the  beautiful  Lady  Arabella  Smith. 

<< Delightful  place  the  Priory!"  continued  Mr. 
Sydenham,  as  soon  as  they  were  seated  at  table* 
<<  Nothing  can  be  so  delicious  as  the  style  in  irhich 
Lord  and  Lady  Hauton  receive  their  guests  ;--^" 
true  tan!  such  complete  ease!  Upon  myveracityi 
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now,  I  was  there  a  fortnight,  i^nd  never  /spoke  to 
either  of  them ;  1  did  not  go  to  see  them,  you  know ; 
no,  by  JoTe  !  I  have  enough  of  them  in  London.  I 
went  to  see  their  party.  Then,  you  know,  there  one 
must  always  be  paired ;  otherwise  it  doesn't  do  at 
all.  Monstrous  good  plan  now,  for  a  man  who's 
thinking  of  noosing  himself,  to  be  paired  at  the  Priory 
with  any  girl  he  may  be  thinking  of:  it  would  be  a  way 
to  see  how  they  like  each  other :  don't  you  think 
sOy  BereayHBird?^' 

"\fler  Teufelj*^  said  Sir  Harcourt;  **mai8  pardou'^ 
nez,  T  think  the  plan  un  poco  trap  libre^  U  cecUbeo 

"  Would  you  believe  it,  Lady  Norbury  ?"  said  Mr. 
Sydenham  ;  '*  Lord  Hauton's  son,  Httle  Lord  Delo- 
raine,  hunted  with  us  twice  last  month  at  the  Priory." 

'*  Impossible  !  Georgiana  never  could  be  so  ab- 
sord  I  why  the  boy  is  only  six  years  old  P' 

^*6ut  1  assure  you  he  hunts;  and  so  does  his 
nurse,  a  monstrous  fat  heavy  woman,  she  has  broke 
the  backs  of  two  ponies  already.  By  the  by.  Lord 
Norbury,  Lady  Hauton  begged  me  to  ask  you  if  you 
could  procure  her  a  good  stout  Welsh  galloway,  who 
could  carry  Mrs.  Nurse  safely  ?" 

**  Her  ladyship  does  me  too  much  honour,"  said 
the  Earl :  **  but  1  must  make  the  conimission  over 
to  Mordaunt.  f  really  have  too  muoh  business  to 
attend  to  ail  Lady  Hauton's  most  extraordinary  re- 
quests. Mighty  absurd  indeed !  to  have  a  child 
hunt  with  his  nurse  I  A  ridicule  upon  fox  hunting :  I 
should  fear  it  might  hurt  Lord  Hauton^s  interest  in 
the  Borough  of  Roughley  considerably  ;  but  really, 
her  success  at  Almack's  has  turned  Lady  Hauton's 
head  :  she  is  now  the  lady  patroness  of  every  whim." 
**  But  she  is  a  charming  creature,'^  said  Mrs* 
Sydenham  to  Lord  Norbury ;  **  and  so  perfectly  cor^ 
Tect,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  One  could  not  help 
feeling  a  little  for  her,  when  Lord  Hauton  was  always 

20» 
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with  Mrs.  Frederick  Perehral,— such  attenlioikft, 
waltzing,  and  romping  !  I  was  really  sorry  my  Lanra 
should  see  such  things,  for  the  innocence  of  yomk 
lasts  so  short  a  time/*  said  Mrs.  Sydenham  in  a  plain* 
tive  tone. 

Mr.  Sydenham,  who  was  a  great  frequenter  of  the 
club  at  Merton,  entertained  the  company  with  aMmy 
good  stories  of  what  #as  going  on  there.  He  had 
much  to  tell  of  certain  noted  characters,  who  were 
**  cunning  in  cattle,*'  and  he  nerer  had  any  objection 
<*  to  laugh  at  the  folly  of  those  he  carcHsed.**  fHiat- 
ever  the  matter  might  be,  he  had  certainly  the  art  of 
making  his  stories  irresistibly  entertaining,  by  his 
manner  and  expression,  to  most  of  the  company. 
Lady  Norbury,  indeed,  now  that  he  bad  left  off  talk- 
ing  of  her  relations,  thought  it  too  vulgar  to  contami* 
nate  her  ears  with  lintening  to  his  slang;  she  won- 
dered  that  a  man  pretending  to  any  sort  of  faahiMi 
cottld  condescend  to  use  such  very  shocking  lan- 
guage ;  she,  therefore,  commenced  an  interesting  coo* 
versation  with  Lord  Dorville  upon  the  wholesomes  of 
made  dishes  with  regard  to  digestion :  all  the  opiniona 
of  all  her  Ladyship's  favourite  physicians  were  brought 
fonvard  on  this  occasion.  Lord  Dorville  merely  an- 
swered, "Very  true,"  «* Perhaps,"  "Right,"  and 
^*  Ha  i"  when  he  could  not  hefp  it ;  he  was  boaOy 
employed  in  trying  his  digestive  powers,  first  with 
**potagB  riza  la  Twrque;*^  next  with  ")Uetdekni^ 
BWuXe  aux  truffes;^"^  he  was  now  occupied  with  **fizde 
veau  d  lafyumden^**  but  was  meditating  an  attack  on 
a  "pot^  aejbie  gra$,**  with  graced  the  side-taUe. 

Monglas  had  to-day  exerted  himself  to  the  utmost 
to  be  as  foreign  as  possible,  in  compliment  to  Mr* 
Sydenham,  who  was  known  to  possess'^at  inestima^ 
ble  treasure,  a  famous  French  cook. 

In  a  little  time  the  witty  Sydenham  began  to  think 
tie  company  monstrous  flat ;  they  wanted  ronaii^: 
he  was  tired  of  Lord  Norbnry^a  pompons  prmmg 
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about  notbing,  Lord  Mordaunt  was  too  solemn,  Lord 
DorviHe  too  dull,  Lord  George  Fitzallan  too  mis- 
chieTOOS,  Colonel  Montague  too  sensible,  Sir  Har- 
coart  Beresford  too  sentimental,  Godfrey  Mildmay 
too  argumentative,  Sir  Edward  Barrington  too  old- 
fasbioned.  Doctor  Sloper  too  parsonic.  Whom  then 
should  be  address  ?  He  singled  out  the  unfortunate 
Abbe  Le  Blanc  as  his  victim :  he  was  only  too  compli- 
mentary and  too  good-natured.  He  began  by  whisper- 
ing something  across  Mrs.  Metcalf  to  Dr.  Sloper. 
The  JQke  seemed  a  good  one,  for  that  portly  lady 
laughed  immoderately,  as  well  as  her  beaux  right  and 
left. 

The  subject  proved  to  be  the  Abbe's  unfortunate 
joliejumetU  griae^  which  he  had  named  the  Duchesse 
de  Berri ;  Mr.  Sydenham's  ludicrous  description  of 
which  continued  to  furnish  amusement  to  the  com- 
pany on  all  sides  for  some  considerable  time. 
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CHAPTER  XVL 


A   FEMALE   COTERIE. 


**  In  Tirions  talk,  th'  iiutractive  honn  thej  pa»1, 
Wh«  gave  theoall,  or  paid  tbe  Tiait  laat ; 
Out  ipeaka  the  glorj  or  tbe  Brituh  (^an. 
And  one  describes  a  cbanninc  Ifidian  •ereen ; 
A  third  interprets  motion,  looks,  and  ejea, 
At  every  word  a  repntataon  dies ; 
Sonff,  or  the  fan,  anj^lj  the  place  of  chat. 
With  singing,  laughiBg,  ogling,  and  all  tluit'' 

POFK. 

How  well  Pope  knew  the  sex !  and  how  exactly 
they  continae  the  same  in  our  day  that  they  were  in 
his  !  Except  that  few  now  take  snuff,  at  least  osten- 
tatiouslyi  the  above  description  is  a  perfectly  correct 
account  of  the  sort  of  amiable  tittle-tattle  which  take$ 
place  in  every  drawing-room,  in  the  female  conamiC- 
tee,  immediately  after  dinner,  when  it  is  rather  too 
soon  for  the  fair  ones  to  employ  themselves  in  reading, 
working,  or  nmsic.  I  challenge  an^  woman,  young 
or  old,  to  deny  it  if  she  dare. 

<<  What  a  witty  agreeable  creature  Sydenham  is  !'- 
said  great  broad  Mrs.  )Ietcalf,'as  she  planted  herself 
with  her  back  to  the  fire,  in  the  small  drawing-room; 
**  now  he  is  what  I  term  a  monstrous  pleasant  com- 
panion. He  has  seen  the  world,  and  knows  men 
and  manners  too.*' 

^*  You  are  always  so  kindly  partial  to  him,  my  dear 
friend,^'  said  Mrs.  Sydeubam,  throwing  herself  into 
a  berg^re  arm-chair,  with  graceful  nonchalance ;  tke 
elegance  of  her  attitude  contrasting  happily  with  tbe 
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Tulgority  of  Imf  friend's.  «<  Btxt^  indeed,  I  do  tbiok 
men  of  a  certain  age,  far  superior  to  the  dandies  of 
the  prebent  day ;  now,  of  the  age  of  Lord  Notbugr 
and  Mr.  Sydenham  ?  I  am  sure  your  ladyship  must 
think  00  r'  with  an  appealing  look  at  Lady  Norbury. 

<*  It  is  astonishing  bow  few  men  of  any  age  are 
agreeable  to  my  taste,**  returned  the  countess,  sulki- 
ly ;  *<  but  I  believe  I  am  very  difficult  to  please.*' 

**  Touog  men  for  my  money,*'  said  Miss  Bevil^ 
witir  a  decided  tone,  arranging  her  toque  by  the  glass 
over  tl^  chimney  piece ;  **  I  will  leave  the  old  to 
those  who  like  them.*' 

'<  For  my  part,"  said  Miss  Sydenham,  '<  I  think 
both  agreeable  in  their  different  ways.  I  declare 
apon  my  word  now,  I  should  not  be  abl^  to  say 
which  I  prefer,  young  men  or  old  ones.^^ 

**  My  dearest  love,"  returned  her  mother,  "  do  not 
be  ashamed  of  such  enviable  ignorance.  Happy  girl ! 
long  may  you  be  able  to  boast  such  delightful  indif- 
ference ;  for  when  once  le  cmur  aparU^^*  with  a  si^, 
'^  there  is  always  such  a  change  !'' 

This  sentiment  was  addressed  to  Miss  Molyneux, 
who  answered  with  a  very  vacant  smile ;  for  she  had, 
hardly  heard  it  all,  having  been  occupied  in  examining 
Mrs.  Sydenham's  bMt  chevehire ;  she  wanted  to  de- 
lect how  the  false  hair  was  so  cunningly  fastened  on 
as  nearly  to  elude  all  possible  suspicion. 

Lady  Anne  wrote  in  peneil  on  a  slip  of  paper,  and 
passed  it  lo  Louisa,  **  Ignorance  is  not  innocence  ; 
even  whea  genuine."    Her  friend  added  underneath, 

*'  Le  nge  enteod  a  demi  mot,*' 

and  returned  it.    Then  Lady  Anne  wrote : 

**  Where  igoonmee  in  hfist,  *tis  foil j  to  bs  wise.*' 

Maria   Molyneux,'  with   her  Argus    eyes, 
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glanced  askance  at  this  commerce  JPetprUy  this  inter* 
change  of  slips  of  paper." 

*^^out8  rim^Sy'*  said  Lady  Anne  carelessly,  ^l 
was  trying  my  wit  against  Louisa ;  but  she  beats  me 
quite  hollow,  as  Lord  Dorville  would  say ;"  and  she 
tore  the  paper- to  pieces,  and  threw  the  fragments 
into  the  fire.     *'  There,  part  is  bumti 

'  The  rest  the  Fates  diipenc  in  emplj  air.' 

Where  did  I  get  that  line  froro,  I  wonder  ?  Oh,  from 
Homer,  Pope's  Homer  I  mean." 

*<From  Flaxman^s  Illustrations,  I  should  think," 
said  Louisa ;  *^  I  saw  the  book  on  the  table  yester- 
day, and,  as  I  remember  seeing  that  line,  probably 
your  ladyship  met  with  it  there  also.'' 

<*Beat  again,**  said  Lady  Anne;  << foiled  on  mj 
own  vantage-ground :  really,  Louisa,  you  are  a  dao- 
gerous  friend,  what  with  your  wit,  esprit^  memorjt 
and  all  your  accomplishments — you  are  — " 

"  Oh,  stop,  stop  !  my  dear  Lady  Anne,  1  most  bide 
my  face  if  you  go  on." 

,  ^<  Oh  !  I  must  and  will  go  on,*'  said  her  ladyship, 
with  the  true  spirit  of  a  spuiled  lady  of  quality,  wholij 
regardless  ol  the  feelings  of  others. 

*^  1  pronounce,  Louisa,  that  you  are — ^" 

**  And  1,"  interrupted  Louisa,  <<  pronounce  it  all 
flattery,  flattery,  flattery !" 

<<  Do  stop  her.  Miss  Maria,  for  Heaven's  sake !'' 

Miss  Maria  Molyn^^ux  looked  very  cross;  she 
hated  Louisa  Mildmay  for  being  more  admired  than 
she  ever  was  herself:  her  only  consolatory  reflection 
was,  that  "Men  are,  after  all,  strange  capricious 
creatures,  no  accounting  for  their  tastes.** 

Strange  indeed  it  would  be,  if  the  first  bloom  oi 
youth,  with  every  grace,  natural  and  acquired,  were 
not  always  sure  of  being  preferred  to  the  fiownSi 
wrinkles,  and  ill-humour,  attendant  on  a  disappointed 


maiden  of  thirty-five.     It  is,  indeed,  a  little  too 
hard,  if 

'*  For  erery  fault  that  weman  ha*. 
Poor  man  most  baar  the  blame*" 

«  Yon  are  really  a  charming  girl,  my  dear  Laura,'^ 
said  Mrs.  Metcalf  to  Miss  Sydenham,  as  she  patted 
her  playfiilly  on  the  back ;  *^  good  eyes,  good  teeth, 
good  complexion,  and  a  good  fortune  into  the  bar- 
gain ;  what  can  any  man  in  his  senses  want  more  ? 
Well,  and  I  think  i  have  found  out  something,  too ; 
not  that  I  pretend  to  be  a  conjurer  in  the  least ;  not 
like  old  Lady  Lochaber,  who  says  she  can  pronounce 
point  blank,  when  a  match  will  take  place  hereafter, 
from  the  manner  of  two  people  to  each  other  the 
fint  time  they  meet  at  a  dinner.  But  seriously  now, 
without  second  s^ht,  I  think  1  have  discovered  your 
secret: — and  now  donH  blush;  but  I  admire  your 
taste  of  all  things.  Very  gentlemanly  indeed,  Pair 
noik  Umt'^'faU.  1  thought  that  pretty  red  turban 
could  not  be  so  well  put  on^without-^some  little 

'*  My  dearest  Mrs.  Metcalf,  what  is  it  that  you  are 
saying?''  said  Mrs.  Sydenham  in  her  falsetto  tone, 
with  the  softest  air  imaginable  ;  *<  indeed  I  must  not 
hare  you  run  away  with  such  an  idea.  I  assure  you, 
upon  my  word,  that  Sir  Harcourt  Beresford  is  merely 
^  intimate  acquaintance,  nothing  more  indeed  ; 
I^f a  and  he  saw  a  good  deal  of  each  other  abroad. 
He  travelled  with  us  through  Grermany,  and  then  we 
often  met  with  him  afterwards  at  Rome  and  Naples, 
but  that  is  all.  Of  course  now  they  must  have  a 
good  deal  to  tell  each  other ;  but  it  is  all  about  draw- 
ing and  verlu,  music  and  foreign  manners.  Such  to- 
pics now  are  so  general,  in  these  days  of  universal 
travel  !*'  with  an  appealing  loot  to  the  jsircle. 

^*  And  so  common-place  too  l"  said  Lady  Anne, 
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sarcastieally.  ^^  One  is  really  quite  tired  of  lonriog 
and  tourists ;  it  is  now  a  treat  to  meet  with  anj  girl 
who  has  not  been  corrupted  with  foreign  notions. 
Like  me,  for  instance,  who  know  nothing  beyond 
foggy,  smoky  London.  I  think  I  must  have  so  mach 
naive  ignomnce.^' 

Louisa  laughed  at  this  sally.  Miss  Molynenitsred 
with  real  surprise,  though  she  had  a  sort  of  idea  that 
it  must  be  meant  ironically. 

<«Lady  Anne  Norbury,"  sakl  MrB«  Sydenfaan,  *^is 
certain  to  charm  in  any  character ;  but  we  les  br 
voured  mortals,  who  cannot  hope.  Eke  her  iadythip, 
to  attract  by  the  agrSmerUs  of  ignorance, — ^we  mvt 
stoop  to  learn  if  we  would  wish  ^o  rise." 

*<  Pray,  then,  rise  immediately,''  said  Mrs.  Metcaii, 
<*  and  let  me  admire  the  trimming  at  the  bottom  ot 
your  gown :  that  blonde  is  really  beautiinl.  And  so, 
my  pretty  Laura,  you  only  talk  to  Sir  Harcourt  ob 
common-place  topics.  Well,  well !  you're  hd 
young  enough,  and  have  plenty  of  time  before  700: 
and,  as  I  always  tell  young  people,  these  nrntoaiitK^ 
marshal  the  way.  I  have  seen  enough  of  fiirtatbfli 
and  those  sort  of  things  in  my  time,  to  know  a  fittk 
about  the  malter." 

The  fair  Lrfura  smiled.  «  Now  own,  Mrs.  Met- 
calf,"  said  she, ''  that  Lady  Mai^ret  Carlton  pat  tliL< 
idea  into  your  head  !  She  is  always  tomientiog  oe 
by  finding  out  my  flirtations.  I  do  declare,  if  1  ool; 
speak  twice  to  a  man,  if  he  is  but  young,  die  always 
sets  it  down  as  a  settled  thing.'* 

''  Just  like  her  ;  but  I  am  afraid  she  will  scrutiDiz^ 
a  thousand  and  one  flirtations  before  ever  the  wili 
catch  a  settlement  for  either  of  her  two  tall  disagree- 
able daughters.  .Odious  girls !  I  can  tell  them  tbeir 
style  will  never  do,  they  had  better  change  it  wk* 
there's  time." 

« Indeed,"  replied  the  candid  Laura,  "  I  mm^  stj 
that  I  do  not  think  the  Misses  Carlton  go  eiactiytlie 
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right  way  to  succeed.  Let  me  see,  how  old  are  they 
BOW  ?  why,  ApoBonia  has  been  out  these  eight  yean, 
and  CharioCte  Augusta  is  full  four  years  older  than  I 
am.  Unkss,''  added  ibis  kind  fiiend,  laughing,  *Uhe 
name  of  the  Duke  of  Clanalpin  can  raise  up  some ' 
loTers  for  these  poor  girls,  I  know  not  what  can  or 
will  be  done.'* 

Mn.  Sydenham  now  requested  her  daughter  would 
go  up  stairs  for  her  music-book,  which  was  a  real 
treasorei  containing  some  undoubted  originals  in  ma- 
BBBcript,  both  by  Rossini  and  Weber,  geniuses  of 
whom  good  Mrs.'Metcalf  knew  nothing,  but  of  course 
flke  wouM  be  delighted  to  hear  these  things.  Laura 
tripped  off,  and  Miss  Molyneuz  followed  her,  in 
order  to  examine  more  fully  the  trimming  upon  her 
dress. 

Mrs.  Sydenham  then  addressed  Mrs.  Metcalf  in  a 
sort  of  audible  whisper,  her  eyes  wandering  all  the 
time  towards  Lady  Anne  and  Louisa,  to  ascertain  if 
they  heard.  **  My  dear  good  friend,  I  must  beg  you 
will  not  say  any  thing  more  about  Sir  Harcourt  Beres- 
ford  to  Laura,  she  is  so  happily  unsuspecting  at  pre- 
sent; and  pray  contradict  the  report  whenever  you 
hear  it  mentioned,  for  I  am  told  it  is^much  about  just 
isow.  ,  Toung  men  always  hate  to  have  their  real  in- 
tentions commented  upon;  and  should  there,  indeed, 
he  any  thing  in  it^  of  which  I  am  not  at  all  at  present 
certain,  still  it  might  not  do.  An  Irish  son-in-law 
might  not  suit  Mr.  Sydenham's  views,  or  mine,  for 
oar  dear  girl.  Rent-rolls  in  that  country  are  often  only 
nominal ;  and  then,  before  the  settlements  are  quite 
arranged,  one  never  can  feel  certain  of  any  thing. 
And  besides—" 

Here  her  voice  sank  quite,  and  the  two  ladies*  heads 
nearly  joined. 

Lady  Anne  and  Louisa  heard  all  that  was  intended 
for  them  to  bear,  and  then  they  exchanged  looks. 

^Emre  now,"  contmued  Mrs;  Sydenham,  in  a 
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flunre  audible  key ;  <*  those  Cailtons  are  the  tormeiits 
of  my  poor  Laura's  life.  So  jealous  of  any  attentions 
paid  to  her:  so  curious,  too,  to  discover  how  we 
manage  to  get  so  often  to  Aimack's  ;  because,  poor 
soub,  they  are  so  often  refused ;  wondering  how  I 
contrived  to  visit  ail  the  lady  patronesses.  Then,  if 
I  happen  to  meet  Lady  Margaret  at  a  lull,  she  is 
watching  whom  Laura  dances  with ;  and  if  she  fan- 
cies she  can  detect  any  body  paying  her  any  attention, 
up  she  comes  directly  to  abuse  the  man  to  me — her 
brother  the  duke  thinks  him  so  vulgar,  or  Clanalpin 
cannot  bear  him;  he  did  not  go  down  at  Mac  Ivor 
Tower,  she  can  assure  me.  And  then  one  gets  so 
rick  of  all  her  hosts  of  cousins,  all  those  Clans  and 
Macs.'' 

Lady  Anne,  with  her  usual  readiness,  immediateh 
repeated  those  two  welUknown  lines  : 

• 

"  That  bootless  host  of  faigh*bom  beggtn, 
Macleaoi,  Mackensies,  and  MacgragorB.** 

**  I  usP/d  to  see  a  great  deal  of  Lady  Mai|;aret 
Carlton  formerly ,''  said  Mrs.  Sydenham,  pursuing  the 
thread  of  her  discourse :  **  before  our  girl  grew  up, 
we  were  great  friends.  I  believe  she  found  the  so- 
ciety at  our  house  agreeablf ;  and  really,  in  her  un- 
fortunate situation,  so  poor,  with  so  "very  lai^e  a  fa- 
mily, Mr.  Sydenham  and  I  felt  quite  rejoiced  that  we 
should  be  able  to  contribute  to  her  amusement.'' 

<<How  like  you!"  said  Mrs.  Metcalf;  and  the 
good  old  lady  was  beginning  an  ominous  "  I  remem- 
ber well,"  when  Lady  Anne  gave  vent  to  along*drawn 
groan.  Mrs.  Sydenham  heard  it,  and,  rising- from 
the  sofa,  she  advanced  towards  Lady  Norbury,  in 
order  to  admire  the  colour  of  some  scarlet  worsted 
which  her  ladyship. was  occupied  in  winding:  the 
complaisant  and  useful  Maria  was  holding  the  skeiot 
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*«  What  a  lovely  colcmr  I — the  real  Freneh  pimctau^ 
I  suppose,  from  Weldoa's  in  Welbeek  street.^' 

*'  I^o,  indeed  !  she  is  so  dear,"  replied  Miss  Maria, 
"that  I  always  patronize  the  Golden  Ball  in  Pall  Mall, 
which  is  much  more  reasonable." 

''Miss  Maria  Molyneux  is  so  kind  as  to  intend 
knitting  me  a  turban,"  said  Lady  Norbury,  **  like  Que 
that  Lady  Agnes  Beaulieu  has  been  doing  for  Lady 
Glemnore  :  red,  with  stripes  of  gold." 

'*  Oh,  how*  beautiful !"  replied  Mrs.  Sydenham, 
"  it  will  be  as  striking  as  Lady  Agnes  herself.  What 
k)?ely  girls  those  three  sisters  are !  i  predict  that 
they  will  make  rare  havoc  with  the  hearts  of  half  the 
men  in  town,  this  spring." 

**  What  a  sad  business  that  was !"  observed  Mrs. 
Metcalf, — « that  affair  of  the  mother's  with  Major 
Devereux.  I  think  I  never  remember  a  thing  of  the 
kind  making  such  a  noise  in  the  world.  1  hear  they 
are  wretchedly  4poor  now ;  and  he  uses  her  like  a  dog, 
too:  they  live  somewhere  in  the  south  of  France  in 
great  misery.  Poor  woman  !  to  be  sure,  she  never 
liked  Lord  Beaulieu ;  she  married  him  for  his  rank 
^d  etceteras,  but  every  body  knew  she  was  in  love 
^1  the  time  with  that  handsome,  good-for*nothing 
Devereux.  When  she  ran  off  with  him,  I  remember 
her  saying,  '  Well,  this  time,  1  have  pleased  my  eye 
to  plague  my  heart ;'  and  so  she  did,  to  be  sure ;  such 
&  roue  as  that  man  always  has  been  !^' 

"Poor  Alicia!"  said  Lady  Norbury,  *< she  might 
have  been  happj,  though;"  and  she  gave  a  deep  sigh. 
"  1  must  ever  pity  her,  and  feehfor  ber,  however  guilty 
she  may  be."  And  she  took  out  her  handkerchief, 
and  wiped  her  eyes  as  if  she  were  weeping. 

The  company  looked  all  surprise. 

Presently  Lady  Norbury  rose  and  left  the  room ; 
Lady  Anne  followed  her 

"  There,  Mrs.  Metcalf,"  said  Miss  Bevil,  looking 
op  from  a  novel  she  was  reading:  "you  sec  you 
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have  done  it  now.  It  wis  a  pity  yoa  bad  not  knpt- 
ten  that  story  among  ail  yoof  veooQections ;  it  wght 
faave  been  spared." 

<*Why,  hi  the  name  of  wonder,  what  hate  I 
doner 

^  Yoa  who  know  so  much  about  ewery  tbiag,  and 
every  body,  it  is  odd  that  you  should  not  remtmbeT 
that  Lady  Norbury  herself  was  supposed  to  be  nick 
attached  to  Lord  Beanlieu,  before  be  succeeded  to 
the  title;  but  he  was  Tcry  poor,  and  flo  her  father 
forced  her  to  marry  Lord  Norbory,  quite  against  her 
will,  but  he  was  a  meUkut  p&rli^  and  besides,  not  t 
Cathdic.  Lord  Beaulieu  wore  the  willow  for  alosg 
time,  and  then  fell  in  love  with  Lady  Alicia  IXDos: 
she  was  coumn  to  Lady  Norbury,  and  thought 
very  like  ,her ;  and  she  was  over-persaaded  by  all 
her  friends,  but  particttlarlj  by  Lady  NoriNVji  to 
take  him,  though  she  was  then  half  engaged  to  thii 
very  Devereux ;  but  he  happened  to.  be  in  India  at 
that  time  with  his  regiment^  and  you  know  the  oU 
proverb,  <  Let  ab$ena  ant  toujawrs  lort.'  " 

« Dear,  dear !"  sai^  Mrs.  Metcali,  ''  how  fei; 
unlucky  Uiat  I  should  just  allude  to  this  afiur !  Bat 
how  could  1  be  supposed  to  guess  that  my  Lady  Nor- 
buiy  had  ever  loved  or  cared  for  any  thing  in  this 
world  but  herself  ?  Why  could  not  some  one  of  yon 
give  me  a  hint  ?" 

"  Indeed  !'^  said  Miss  BevU,  «<  I  coughed  lood 
enough  to  have  frightened  any  body,  besides  beaunio; 
several  times."  ^^ 

**  And  1  touched  your  elbow,  and  your  foot  too, 
said  Mrs.  Sydenham.     <<  How  provoking  k  wss  that 
I  should  have  admired    the   colour  of   that  red 
worsted  !** 

<<  Well,  well,  it  can't  be  helped  now,  but  this  ex- 
pluns  to  me  why  Lady  Norbury  used  always  to  cb>- 
peron  the  eldest  of  the  Lady  Beaulieua,  Lady  01ivtf> 
last  year.    Every  body  thought  it  such  an  e^traor- 
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dmary  condescension  in  her  ladyship,  really  qnite 
surprising." 

*^  Oh,  bat  then  she  is  such  a  beautiful  girl  ?*  said 
Mrs.  Sydenham. 

<*  Lord !  my  dear,  I  don't  think  her  or  any  of  them 
to  compare  with  your  Laura;  certainly  pre tty,but 
no  style  ;  no  pretensions  to  my  god-daughter's  man- 
ner.*' 

**  Now  you  really  flatter,  my  dear  Mrs.  Metcalf ! 
1  do  OV7D,  that  I  think  my  Laura  very  charming ; — 
the  fond  heart  of  a  too  fond  parent  may,  perhaps, 
be  pardoned  for  seeing  with  too  partial  eyes;  but 
still  maternal  partiality  must  not  make  me  blind,  and 
the  three  Lady  Beaulieus  are  thought  by  the  men,  I 
am  told,  so  regularly  beautiful,  and  very  agreeable 
besides.** 

'*  Are  they  indeed  ?  well,  then,  I  have  done ;  ^or 
men  are  always  my  ultimatum  in  matters  of  taste. 
But  though  they  don't  presume  to  tell  you,  yet  I 
imagine  you  can  see  what  they  think  of  your  sweet 
daughter.     I  own*I  am  proud  of  my  god-child.^' 

**Ah  !  you  kind  creature  !  you  know  the  way  to 
my  heart ;  but  don't  flatter  me  too  o^ucb  about  that 
dear  girl." 

**  Let  me  tell  you,  then,  what  I  think  of  those  three 
Lady  Beaulieus,^'  said  Mrs.  Metcalf.  <'  They  have 
a  monstrous  deal  of  blood  about  them,  with  very 
high  manners  ;  when  one  sees  them  out  any  where, 
^ith  all  the  most  prancing  people  in  town,  your  very 
first-rate  people,  they  still  hold  their  heads  higher 
than  any  of  them.  I  saw  them  at  some  squeeze  in 
town :  though  the  eldest  only  was  what  is  called 
fairly  out,  yet  they  all  three  attracted  general  obser- 
vation by  their  dash  and  style.  I  was  asked  repeat- 
edly who  those  three  beauties  were.'' 

*'Ob,  I  dare  say  you  were;  it  does  not  surprise 
ine  in  the  least :  your  dashers  always  strike  at  first 
right. .  Now,  with  my  Laura,  I  have  always  cried 
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down  that  sort  of  bold  style  ;  my  aim  for  her  is  that 
she  should  please ;  I  wish  her  to  captivate,  not  to 
sti&e.  What  have  women  to  do,  hot  to  chaim  by 
winning  grace  ?*' 

«I  wish  you  would  preach  that  doctrine  to  jour 
friend  Lady  Mai^ret  Carlton/'  said  Mrs.  Metealf, 
laughing. 

<<  Unfortunate  woman !  she  is  so  disappointed  by 
the  failure  of  her  matrimonial  expectations  !  And  she 
does  hale  those  three  Lady  Beaulieus  so  Potently ! 
I  fancy  because  they  have  treated  her  with  sone  of 
those  prancing  manners  you  were  talking  about  ;-- 
thank  you  for  the  word  f' 

*<  But  I  saidy  prancing  people/' 

**  Tes,  but  it  is  equally  applicable  to  mannerB. 
Depend  upon  it,  the  Beaulieus  have  quizzed  the  Carl* 
ton's  gowns  or  steps ;  or,  perhaps,  have  let  out  that 
Lady  Margaretta  has  generally  been  refwed  eveiy 
set  K>r  Almack's,  and  so  has  been  forced  to  contest 
herself  with  one  or  two  of  the  charity  balls  as  a  ^ 
MtT.  Then,  I  dare  say  they  have  refosed  that  beta 
of  beaux  Adolphus  Frederick,  as  a  partner  in  tows, 
though  they  may  have  taken  up  with  him  in  the 
country.  I  roust  say,  on  idl  occasions  the  Ladies 
Beaulieu  pay  particular  attention  to  my  Laura ;  and 
that  she,  without  any  rank,  or  pretension  to  it,  should 
be  preferred  to  the  Miss  Carltons,  the  granddaugh- 
ters of  the  Duke  of  Glanalpin,  is  an  offence  never  to 
be  forgiven  by  Lady  Margaret.  And  what  makes  it 
so  godd-is,  that  really,- just  now,  mfol^  de  sociStS,  the 
Clanalpin  set  is  far  from  being  du  premier  tan  :  the 
Duke  of  Middleburgh's  and  Lord  Hauton*s  set,  if 
yon  please ;  but  the  Duke  of  Clanalpm  is  quite  one 
of  your  country-gentlemen  grandees,  who  kills  his 
own  mutton,  and  lives  a  great  deal  in  the  country 
among  the  natives — almost  as  matwaie  tan  and  twad- 
d&ig,  as  our  neighbours  at  Derwent  Vale.'' 
During  this  long  and  confidential  discourse  aU  i)f^ 
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other  ladies  had  withdrawn,  which  afforded  Mrs* 
Sydenham  and  Mrs.  Metcalf  an  admirable  opportunity 
for  passing  judgment  on  their  friends  in  the  house, 
after  they  had  done  with  those  in  the  neighbourhood. 
*<Wbom  did  Lady  Margaret  talk  about  chiefly 
when  she  was  here  V*  inquired  Mrs.  Sydenham ; 
'<  what  unlucky  family  fell  under  her  especial  dis« 
pleasure  7" 

'*  Oh^  that  great,  rich,  vulgar  Lady  Birmingham 
is  the  person  she  envies  most  just  now :  we  hewl  of 
nothing  else,  greatly  to  the  horror  of  Lady  Norbury, 
to  whom  the  very  name  of  Birmingiiam  is  poison." 
^*  What !  the  people  who  live  at  Atherford  Abbey  ? 
Well,  I  most  say  they  are  curiosities.     I  understand, 
however,  that  they  are  to  commence  their  London 
career  in  grand  style  after  Easter — *to  dance  into 
the  world  on  a  fiddle-stick,'  as  my  dear  old  friend  the 
Dttcbess  of  Gordon  used  to  say.     My  lady  is  vulgar 
past  imagination ;   the  little  baronet  8  perfect  fool, 
and  mercantile  to  the  back-bone ;  and  the  Miss,  of 
course,  is  to  be  a  thorough  Dandina, — ^but  in  these 
days  what  does  that  signify  I  Great,  fat  Lady  Bir- 
mingham will  be  presented,  of  course :  a  blaze  of 
diamonds,  so  as  perhaps  even  to  excite  the  curiosity 
of  his  Majesty.    WelU  then  she  will  give  a  great  ball, 
and  some  first-rate  exclusive  will  ask  the  company : 
if  she  manages  well,  Lady  Hauton,  who  is  certainly 
the  queen  of  fashion — "  the  Countess,"  as  she  is 
caUed,  in  the  patronesses  set.     Of  course  none  of 
the  Birminghams'  friends  or  cronies  will  be  permit- 
ted to  come :  thus  she  will  cut  all  her  vulgars,  and 
ia  one  night  become  the  dear  friend  of  all  the  patron- 
esses.    Oh !  we  all  know  that  money  can  and  will 
do  every  thing;  it  will  even  open  the  doors  of  Al- 
laack's.     Will  the  people  here  countenance  her,  do 
joa  think  ?" 

'*  Oh,  there's  no  telling  about  them.     Lady  Anne 
is  all  caprice ;  and  Lady  Norbury  so  uncommonly 
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odd, — if  they  don't  get  on  with  other  people,  she  will 
very  likely  patronize  them  in  order  to  be  nogolar ; 
just  now  she  abominates  them  all,  because  my  lord 
has  taken  them  up.  However,  Miss  Birmingham  is 
really  a  handsome  girl ;  I  saw  her  at  that  election 
ball  at  Merton  last  week.  She  is  the  sworn  friend 
of  these  Mildmays  ;  and  now  that  this  Colonel  Mon- 
tague is  in  such  high  favour  here,  and  brought  for- 
ward by  them,  the  whole  coterie  may  very  likely 
advance ;  indeed,  I,  for  one,  expect  it.*' 

**  My  lady  desires  that  you  may  be  let  know  the 
tea  waits,  Ma'am,''  said  the  groom  of  the  chambers, 
with  true  official  solemnity. 

"  We  are  coming  directly,  Mr.  Fudge,"  s^d  Mrs. 
Metcalf,  rising  slowly  from  her  seat.  '*  Oh,  there  is 
Laura's  charming  voice." 

<«  Tes,''  said  Mrs,  Sydenhafn  ;  « that  is  a  beautifid 
thing  she  is  singing : — ^it  is  an  Italian  song,  and 
afterwards  I  shall  beg  her  to  give  us  one  of,my  favour- 
ite airs." 
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FRESH  ABBAN0EMEMT8  AMD  FRESH  VISITERS. 


*'  Le  nieiK  re^o  n'ett  |mb  totgom  Ic  plus 

MouaRE*8 14  IkpU  Amoureux. 

*^  OU9  my  dear  Louisa,*'  said  Lady  Anne,  as  they 
met  in  the  morning  on  the  stairs,  <<  think  what  a 
piece  of  lack— old  Mr.  Molyneux  is  returned  to  Oak- 
wood  Hall,  from  Brighton,  very  ill,  and  he  has  sent 
his  carriage  to  take  the  Misses  back  :  he  cannot  do 
without  them  at  home,  it  seems,  to  nurse  him,  and 
they  are  in  sacb  despair !  packing  up  their  things ! 
The  carriage  stayed  all  night  at  Merton,  and  so  was 
here  by  dawn  of  day  ;  they  have  had  an  early  break- 
fast already,  and  they  will  be  off  in  half  an  hour ;  I 
am  |io  delighted/' 

"  I  thought  they  had  been  great  friends  of  your 
ladyship's,"  said  Louisa,  somewhat  coldly. 

'*  Oh  dear,  yes,  decided  cronies ;  but  they  have 
been  here  now  so  long,  that  I  am  beginning  to  be 
({aite  tired  of  them ;  I  have  j^een  all  their  different 
dresses,  and  have  heard  all  their  stories,  and  know 
all  their  quadrilles  and  waltzes  by  heart.  Next  year 
they  will  have  replenished  their  store,  and  learnt 
some  new  stitches,  and  I  hope  the  old  gentleman 
Won't  die  this  time !  If  he  should  recover  soon,  I 
shall  think  his  illness  has  been  very  useful ;  for 
really  now,  Louisa,  you  must  allow,  those  two  girls 
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would  have  been  quite  de  trop  with  the  Derwents  and 
Glenmores.  With  the  natives,  one  must  do  them  the 
justice  to  say  they  are  very  useful ;  that  is  the  reason 
why  mamma  is  so  very  fond  of  Miss  Maria ;  she  is 
by  far  the  cleverest :  Dora,  1  do  think  stupidity  itselL 
But  why  so  grave,  (air  lady  !" 

**  I  was  thinking,  that  it  your  ladyship  is  always 
tired  of  your  friends  when  you  know  their  gowns, 
perhaps  I  may  also  be  de  trop  in  a  few  days." 

'*  Jealous,  I  declare;  as  if  I  ever  could  class  my 
trusty  and  well-beloved  friend  and  counsellor,  Louisa 
Mildmay,  with  those  two  stupid  girls  But,  bless  me! 
what  a  colour  you  have  got !  how  becoming  a  little 
touch  of  anger  is  to  you,  Louisa  ;  I  vow  it  makes  you 
look  quite  divine.  Oh  !  here  come  the  Miss  Moly« 
neux's,  ready  bonneted  ;*  and  the  carriage  too,  packed 
up  in  every  corner,  is  coming  round  :  now  you  most 
help  me  to  be  civil. — My  dear  Miss  Molyneux,  I  am 
so  grieved  to  lose  you  both  in  this  way  Miss  Maria, 
would  you  like  to  take  any  thing  with  you  in  the  car- 
riage  1  some  sand-wiches,  pcThaps,  or  biscuits,  to 
put  into  the  pockets  ?  I  desired  Fudge  to  put  in 
the  music,  and  pray  keep  it  till  we  meet  next  year.  I 
do  hope  you  will  find  Mr.  Molyneux  much  better ; 
write  me  word*  Maria,  as  soon  as  you  can.  Will 
you  like  to  take  home  Walter  Scott's  new  novel  7  I 
will  send  you  that  French  book  as  soon  as  that  tire- 
some Lady  Margaret  Carlton  returns  it  to  me  ;  and 
when  I  get  to  town  I  will  order  you  any  thing  new  of 
Rossini's,  or  of  any  of  the  Scotch  writers.  Well !  my 
dear  friends,  if  you  tnust  go  I  Adieu  !  fare  you  well! 
Remember  us  kindly  V*  Mr.  Molyneux ;  I  hope  you 
will  find  him  better  " — ^The  carriage  drove  off. 

**  How  many  lies  one  must  tell  in  this  world  !*  said 
Lady  Anne  to  Louisa,  philosophically ;  **  it  certainly 
cannot  be  helped.^' 

Lady  Anne  and  Louisa,  attended  by  Lord  George 
and  Lionel,  took  a  long  walk  this  morning ;  and  Ladv 


Norbury  was  in  all  the  agonies  of  preparation  for  ber 
distinguislied  guests.     In  a  house  of  considerable  re- 
sort in  the  country,  there  is  always  so  much  trouble 
attendant  upon  the  reception  of  a  large  party,  so  much 
responsibility  must  ever  attach  to  the  unfortunate 
mistress  of  it;    and  Lady  Norbury  piqued  herself 
particularly  upon  the  excellence  of  her  arrangements, 
they  were  sure  to  be  both  judiciously  planned  and 
carefully  executed.     She  always  superintended  every 
thing  herself.    **  One  never  can  trust  to  servants^ 
however  clever  they  may  be.     Now,  though  Storer 
the  housekeeper,  and  Tempest  the  Butler,  are  both 
good  creatures  in  their  way,  yet  they  are  always 
making  mistakes  ;  and  as  for  Crabstock,  he  means 
well,  but  he  is  so  cross  and  tiresome,  he  wears  me 
out ;  however,  my  lord  finds  him  a  good  steward, 
very  exact  in  his  accounts,  I  believe.     But  really  I 
do  not  know  what  I  should  do  without  the  groom  of 
the  chambers.  Fudge ;  he  is  a  prodigious  comfort.'' 
This  had  been  her  constant  theme  to  the  useful  Miss 
Maria  Molyneux ;  and  now  that  that  trusty  aide-de- 
camp was  gone,  her  ladyship  had  no  one  left  as  an 
assistant  but  this  same  ingenious  Fudge.    Great  were 
his  toils  on  this  particular  day ;  for,  as  he  said  after- 
wards, <<  I  and  my  lady  had  it  all  to  ourselves,  no  sonl 
to  help  us  either  to  invent  or  to  perform."     Before 
the  party  returned  from  their  walk,  however,  all  was 
done :  new  pens  put  in  all  the  inkstands,  fresh  paper 
ia  the  blotting-books,  more  sealing-wax,  more  wafers 
supplied;  new  plants  were  brought  from  the  green- 
house, new  candles  put  in  the  lustres,  and  every  or- 
der given  about  the  arrangement  of  the  lights  in  the 
evening ;  and  when  all  was  settled,  Lady  Norbury 
and  Fudge  paused  to  inspect  and  admire  the  pleasing 
effect  of  the  whole.     Then  the  chaurs  were  placed  in 
neiv  positions,  another  sofa  brought  forward,  the  ber- 
S^res  arranged  by  the  fire-places,  ,the  scattered  va» 
lames  of  all  the  new  novels  coUected  and  laid  invitingly 


OB  the  reading  table,  all  the  haad-screenB  pot  in  Adr 
places,  different  games  and  puzzles  Uid  oat ;— ccr> 
tainly,  when  finished,  it  was  very  complete  ;  time 
could  never  hang  heavy  in  a  room  so  full  of  every 
sort  of  amusement ;  it  would  be  impossible ! 

AH  the  party  were  at  length  cofiected  togedier  m 
the  drawing-room,  waiting  with  anxiety  for  the  arri- 
val of  the  long-expected  visitants.     It  waa  gettiiig 
dark — too  dark  to  read ;  every  one's  hook  wms  pot 
down.     <*  Should  they  have  candles  r*    <*No!    it 
would  look  too  formal :"  so  Lady  Norbury  went  <m 
with  her  knitting  by  fire-light,  and  his  lordship  lighted 
a  taper  in  a  hand-candlestick,  and  put  on  his  specta- 
cles to  pore  over  a  crim.  ccn.  affair  m  the  last  ookunn 
of  the  newspaper.     Lord  Mordaunt  was  at  the  win- 
dow watching  the  rising  of  the  moon ;  Lord  Dorvflle 
with  hb  back  to  the  fire,  saying  nothing,  doing  no- 
thing, and,  to  all  appearance,  thinking  of  nottdng ; 
the  two  young  ladies  on  a  distant  sofo,  flirting  wSh 
the  two  other  beaux,  the  cheerful  sounds  ef  their 
conversation  a  little  relieving  the  sombre  didness  of 
the  others.     The  French  4;lock  upon  the  chimney- 
piece  chimed  the  half  hour ;  its  tinkling  sounds  roused 
the  countess  from  a  little  reverie  mto  which  she  had 
fallen :  <«  Half  past  siz,  I  declare  !*' 

**  Seven,  by  me,"  said  Lord  Dorville,  lookii^f  at 
his  watch  by  the  light  of  the  fire. 

**  Confounded  late  I''  said  the  Earl,  raishig  bis  eyes 
and  rousing  his  attention  from  a  long  speech  of  Mr. 
Brougham's,  which  had  occupied  him  m  some  time. 
"  Wbit  hour  did  you  tell  Monglas  to  have  dinner 
ready  Lady  Norbury  ?" 

**  Oh,  not  before  eight,  of  course  !'*  replied  her 
ladyship  with  a  yawn. 

The  dressing-bell  rang. — <<What  the  devil  can 
they  all  be  about,  I  wonder  ?"  said  the  Eari,  «<  I  sbtO 
go  and  dress." 


<*  It's  a  cursed  long  way  from  Derwent  Yale  here/' 
observed  Lord  Mordaunt ;  ^*  and  then  such  deuced 
roads!   why  don't  the  fellows  send  for  that   Mr.' 
Macadam  ?  But  we  had  better  go  and  dress,  I  think ; 
no  use  in  waiting  any  longer." 

And  so  they  did ;  and  very  soon  after  the  party  ar- 
rived,  and  then,  of  course,  they  had  to  dress,  and  it 
was  some  little  time  before  the  things  were  all  taken 
out  of  the  carriages,  and  before  the  cap*boxes,  band- 
boxes, imperials,  trunks,  portmanteaus,  dressing-' 
boxes,  writing-cases, -and  work-boxes,  were  carried 
up  to  the  dinerent  apartments.  The  visitations  of 
neighbouring  families  in  the  country  are  certainly  a 
monstrous  fuss. 

At  kngth  the  toilettes  were  completed,  and  the  im- 
portant Fudge  had  ushered  every  one  into  the  saloon. 
The  preliminary  bows,  introductions,  and  first  greet- 
ings, were  soon  over :  the  Marquis  of  Glenmore  then 
begged  leave  to  present  his  nephew,  Lord  Hazle- 
mere,  who  had  been  staying  some  time  with  them' 
at  Glenmore-place. 

It  was  easy  to  perceive  that  Lady  Norbury  was 
very  much  delighted  with  the  tiew  visiter  :  she  put 
on  a  degree  of  cordiality  in  her  manner,  of  which 
Louisa  could  hardly  have  beKeved  her  capable. 
Lord  Hazlemere  was  a  fashionable- looking  man  of 
thirty,  with  a  profusion  of  very  dark  hair,  which  curled 
all  over  his  face,  and  a  remarkable  bend  in  his  upper 
lip,  which  gave  a  very  satirical  expression  to  his 
countenance.  His  features  were  decidedly  hand-* 
some  ;  but  yet  their  taut  ensemble  was  not  agreeable 
in  general,  though  he  had  a  way  of  softening  both 
his  eyes  and  voice,  and  of  devoting  himself  to  some 
one  person,  which  gave  a  stranger  the  idea,  that,  to 
women  at  least,  he  knew  how  to  make  himself  pecu- 
liarly agreeable,  though  his  every-day  manner  was 
remarkable  for  its  haughty  superciliousness.  Lady 
\nne  received  him  apparently  with   much  pleasure. 
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as  an  old  and  intimate  acquaintance  :  he  shook  hands 
with  Lord  George  Fitzallan,  and  inquired  after  bis 
brother  KiUarney :  when  Lord  Mordaunt  drew  near 
the  fire-phice,  he  fixed  him  with  a  look  of  particnlar 
expression,  and  said  in  an  under-tone,  *^  I  thought,  of 
course,  you  would  be  at  the  Priory ;  I  suppose  yon 
know  a  certain  fair  Tiscountess  expects  jrou^  par- 
ticularly as  Rochefort  is  gone  to  Paris.  ^* 

*^  Yea»  fool  that  he  is,''  returned  Lord  Mordaunt ; 
^<  he  cannot  keep  from  the  sal&n.  But  why  are  you 
not  at  the  Priory,  Hazleroere?  all  your  s^  are 
there." 

<*Tes,  and  all  the  world  besides ;  a  sort  of  omnium- 
gathering,  a  kind  of  thing  I  abominate  :  every  bodj^s 
going  there  would,  of  course,  make  me  stay  away. 
Uhimme  unhersel  is  not  my  taste." 

''  No  by  Jove,  we  all  know  you  would  be  Fhomm 
exdusify  par  excellence.  Will  you  present  me  to  Ladj 
Glenmore,  like  a  dutiful  nephew  1^ 

She  was  a  lovely  little  creature,  of  sixteen,  with- 
out any  manner,  yet  completely  at  her  ease — that  sort 
of  ease  ivhich  sometimes  arises  from  perfect  igno- 
rance, and  sometimes  from  perfect  knowledge  of  the 
world.  It  was  amusing  to  see  with  what  grace  she 
conversed  with  that  mo$t  consequential  of  fashiona- 
ble men,  the  important  Lord  Hazlemere.  Lord 
Gltomore  seemed  quite  wrapped  up  in  his  fascinating 
wife.  He  was  still  a  most  striking-looking  man, 
though  now  turned  sixty.  His  manners  might  have 
served  as  a  model  for  that  of  a  perfect  gentleman  of 
the  old  school,  uniting  the  greatest  simplicity,  with  a 
little  of  the  stiffness  of  old-fasbioned  politeness;  while, 
at  the  same  time,  there  was  a  something  so  amiable 
in  his  countenance,  that  his  first  appearance  impressed 
you  instantly  in  his  favour.  It  was  really  curious  to 
see  such  a  man,  whose  voice  had  made  a  senate  trem- 
ble, the  mere  puppet  of  a  child  :  he  seemed  never 
tired  of  indulging  his  little  Rosa  in  every  caprice : 
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her  present  sitaAtioD,  of  coarse,  as  it  rendered  her 
still  de«rer  to  bifn,  so  it  served  as  an  excuse  for  all 
kinds  of  wbims  on  her  ^art. 

It  seemed  to  be  tbe  stady  of  his  life  to  prevent 
the  fair  marchioness  from  ever  regretting  for  a  mo* 
meat  Chat  she  bad  married  a  man  old  enough  to  be 
her  grandfather ;  and  the  general  opinion  was  that 
he  had  si^ceeded. 

The  Derwent  family  were  a  happy  contrast  to 
those  1  bave  been  describing.     The  duke  bad  tbe 
complete   appearance  of  an    old*fashioned  4*anner» 
with  a  very  heavy,   good-humoured  expression  of 
cottntenance,  an  eye  that  said  nothing,  and  a  mouth 
that  looked  as  if  k  could  do  nothing  but  smile.     At 
one  of  tbe  meetings  of  the  deputy-lieutenant,  a  country 
geBtieman  had  remarked  that  the  Duke  of  Derwent 
was  evidently  of  the  same  dale  as  old  Mr.  Mildmay, 
but  tbe  squire  looked  like  a  tme  nobleman,  and  bis 
grace  might  have  been  taken  for  the  squire's  farmer. 
But  there  was  a  friendly  kind-heartedness  about  the 
duke,  which  made  bin)   universally  popular,  particu- 
larly with  those  below  him :  by  those  of  his  own  caste 
he  was  voted  an  old-fashioned  quiz.     Tbe  duchess  was 
a  tall,  stiff,  old-meidish  looking  woman,  with  a  very 
long  shrivelled  nc^ck  ;  she  wore  her  own  silver  gray 
hsdr,  wifb  a  very  odd  fabric  of  a  cap  perched  at  the  top 
of  her  bead,  which  looked  as  if  it  had  fallen  from  hea- 
ven on  that  particular  spot,  and  that  she  was  doing 
penance,  by  holding   herself  boit  upright  to   keep 
it  there.     Her  brown  silk  gown  was  made  to  sit  as 
close  as  possible  to  her  shape,  and  her  long,  thin 
arms  were  imprisoned  in  a  pair  of  very  tight  long 
sleeves. 

She  was  formal  and  nervous  in  her  manner,  and 
her  under-lip  quivered  before  she  ventured  to  speak 
to  a  stranger,  to  a  degree  which  was  dmost  pidnfui. 
She  was  never  at  her  ease  in  society :  yet,  oii/ond, 
^he  was  an  amiable  and  eitemplary  woman ;  but,  from 
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diyness  and  want  of  intercourse  with  the  world, 
she  was  remarkably  disagreeable  if  not  well  known. 

Lord  Norbary  took  especial  care  to  present  Lionel, 
in  a  very  patronizing  sort  of  way,  to  all  bis  noble 
friends.  Thedake  shook  hands  witb  him  in  the 
kindest  manner,  and  said  that  the  late  Sir  Walter 
Montague  was  one  of  his  oldest  friends.  Lord  Glen* 
more,  with  that  happy  tact  which  distinguishes  the 
true  man  of  the  world,  had  a  thousand  things  to  say 
which  proved  that  he  knew  every  thing  about  the 
family  :  he  spoke  of  the  Abbey  as  tfne  of  the  finest 
specimens  of  pure  Ctothic  in  the  kingdom  :  inquired 
aherthe  Baron  de  Wallestein,  who  was  an  old  ac- 

Saintance  of  bis :  in  short,  made  Lionel  fael  per* 
!tly  at  home  with  him  in  a  moment.     The  Duke  of 
'Derwent's  son,  Lord  Tresilian,  bowed  long  and  few. 
When  Colonel  Montague  was  introduced  to  Lord 
Haslemere,  his  lordship   hardly  condescended    to 
move  any  thing  but  his  chin :  he  asked  Lord  Mor. 
daunt  if  Lionel  was  brother  to  Lord  Belville,  whose 
family  name  was  Montague  ;  and  on  hearing  that  be 
was  not,  he  instantly  settled  that  he  couldbe  nobody 
worthinquiring  about — some  country  gentleman,  one 
of  the  natives  probably.     During  pinner,  however, 
he  discovered  that  the  stranger  was  brother  to  tibie 
new  Austrian   Ambassadress,  a  person,  therefoiv^ 
who  might  be  met  with  sometimes  in  town,  even  in 
his  lordship's  set,  and  so  he  condescended  to  ask  him 
to   drink  a  glass  of.  champaign.     In  like  manner, 
when  Louisa  first  came  into  the  room,  his  lordship 
did  her  the  honour  to  examine  her  well  tiirongh  his 
glass :  he  was  struck  with  her  beauty,  and  still  moit^ 
with  her  air  and  manner :  he  longed  to  know  who 
she  was  ;  but  hearmg  Lady  Norbury  tell  Lady  Glen- 
more  that  she  was  one  of  their  country  neigbbonn, 
he  felt  mtemally  hurt  that  he  should  have  admired 
her ;  and  yet  his  love  of  beauty  so  far  got  tiie  better 
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of  him,  that  he  conid  not  help  casting  a  glance  at  her 
carelessly. 

LiOuisa  heeded  him  not;  she  had  Lord  George 
aext  her-^of  course  she  wanted  nothitfg  else* 

Lionel  was  seated  by  Lady  Trenlian  :  her  coun- 
tenanee  was  so  exceedingly  striking,  so  fall  of  ex- 
pression and  intelligence,  that  it  was  quite  impossible 
not  to  be  taken  with  her.     • 

In  the  eTontng,  Lady  Glenmore  was  mach  fatigoed ; 
and,  according  to  the  fashion  of  the  present  day  for 
ladies  in  her  delicate  situation,  she  lay  on  the  sofa  all 
her  length,  and,  much  to  the  dismay  of  the  duchess,- 
she  did  not  even  think  of  chan^g  her  position  when 
the  servants  came  in  with  coffee.     Lady  Norbury 
was  all  attention,  raising  and  lowering  the  cushions 
according  to  the  fancy  of  the  little  marchioness,  who 
talked  a  great  deal  of  childish  nonsense  upon  the  oc- 
casion ;  at  length  she  exclaimed,  "  Oh !  Lady  Anne; 
do  you  know  I  have  got  a  promise  from  my  lord,  that 
1  shall  go  to  Almack*s  when  I  am  in  town  ?  that  is, 
if  I  am  pretty  well.     1  told  him  I  would  lie  on  the 
sofa  now  as  long  as  he  pleased,  if  be  would  promise 
me  that ;  and  so  he  did,  and  1  took  care  to-have  a 
written  agreement  about  it.    I  do  so  long  to  go  there : 
and  I  am  to  know  Lady  Hauton  too,  and  I  hear  she 
'»  80  agreeable." 

*^Well,  you  see  how  kind  Lord  Glenmore  is  to 
yea,"  said  La^y  Mary  Derwent ;  '<  and  I  hope,  in 
retora,  yon  will  do  all  you  can  to  take  care  of  your- 
self: now,  will  you  promise  to  be  very  prudent,  and 
never  to  over-exert  yourself?** 
*"  Indeed  I  will,  when  I  think  of  it.** 
Lord  Glenmore  was  the  first  of  the  gentlemen  who 
left  the  dining-room,  and  he  immediately  requested 
^^y  Norbury  would  present  him  to  Miss  Louisa 
Miidmay.  He  regretted,  most  politely,  that  Lady 
Qleamore*s  indisposition  had  prevented  his  being  able 
^  call  at  Bishop*s-Court;  but  it  had  given  him  mocb 

22* 
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pleasare  to  hear  a  good  account  of  Mr.  Mildinay'r 
liealth  and  looks :  he  lamented  that  his  old  fiioid 
should  lead  90  retold  a  life,  which  nmst  be  a  subject 
of  regret  to  aU  who  knew  his  Worth  and  abOities  as 
well  as  he  did.     His  lordship  then  roade  variosa  in- 

JQiries  after  Mr.  Godfrey  Mildmay,  and  said  manv 
attering  things  in  his  praise. 

Louisa  was  delighted.  Who  has  not  felt  how  very 
agreeable  a. great  man  always  appears  to  any  one,  to 
whom  he  pays  particuhir  attention ;  how  many  good 
qualities  rise  instantly  to  view,  which  have  Berer 
been  noticed  before  ?  This,  however,  could :  not  be 
said  to  be  the  case  with  I^rd  Olenmore ;  for  tboagh 
he  required  to  be  known  before  half  his  perfeeCicMH 
could  be  discovered,  yet  his  manner  had  a  chann^  in 
it,  which  never  failed  to  prepossess  every  one  in  bh 
favour,  the  first  five  minutes  aftec-they  were  in  his 
company. 

Lady  Mary  Derwent  now  joined  Miss  Mildmay  : 
she  understood  that  she  played  very  well  on  die 
gaitar,  she  had  heard  much  ofher  singing,  she  hoped 
to  bear  her  this  evening. 

«  Does  Miss  Mildmay  play  on  the  guitar  V^  said 
Lady  Tresiliao,  who  had  been  examining  the  ruins  oi 
Pola  with  her  lord  and  Lionel.  <'Do,  Colonel  Mon- 
tague, ask  her  to  favour  us  with  a  Spanish  bolero/' 

Louisa  felt  doubtful  how  Lady  Anne  might  like 
any  arrangement  to  take  place  without  her  sanction 
being  asked.  She  tbereibre  looked  round  for  her, 
that  she  might  inquire  if  she  wished  to  have  munc. 

Lady  Anne  was  in  a  corner,  apparently  deep  in  a 
book,  with  her  back  turned  to  Lord  Dorviile,  who 
was  teaching  a  bvautiful  poodle  to  jump  after  a  piece 
of  sponge  biscuit.     Louisa  whispered  low. 

"  My  dear  Lady  Anne,  are  we  to  have  any  music 
to-night  ?     The  party  want  a  song." 

Lady  Anne  gave  the  most  becoming  start  imagina- 
ble ;  begged  pardon  for  being  taken  so  by  surprise*. 


**  but  if  you  did  but  know  the  cbarmiog  love-Bceae 
yo«i  have  ioterrapted  me  inl  Sucb  a  declaration^ 
from  such  a  h^  de  rmnan  I  Cruel  girl  I  to  break  the 
spelU  and  reduce  me  to  the  common  scenes  of  life. 
To  tmg  f— oh !  I  am  too  much  out  of  tune  to  sing 
to-night.  Go  then»  lady  fair,  and  conquer  more 
hearts  :  I  am  quite  jealous  of  you/' 

Looisa  sang,  and  was  much  applauded,  until  a 
struig  broke — the  common  fate  of  guitars  and  harps. 
Lionel  had  sung  with  her,  not  a  regular  accompani- 
inenty  but  a  sort  of  ad  Wriiwm  base  ;  just  enough  to 
support  her  voice,  and  to  give  effect  where  it  was 
wanted. 

She  then  sang  some  German  words  to  a  little  Ty- 
rolese  air,  and  Colonel  Montague  applauded  her  in 
(German.  Lady  Tresilian«  who  spoke  that  language 
fluently,  immediately  joined  in  the  conversation,  and 
left  Pole,  and  its  beautiful  ruins,  to  listen  to  Louisa ; 
who,  at  her  desire,  sang  a  beautiful  air,  to  which 
those  charming  words  of  Ooethe^s  are  set. 

«  Kttow'ii  Uum  the  land  whene  dtroBi  tenX  Uie  gale  ?" 

This  brought  German  literature  oa  the  tapis ;  and 
the  different  merits  of  Groethe,  Wieland,  and  Schiller, 
were  discussed  and  criticized.  Madame  de  StaePs 
Aliemagne  was  quoted.  Louisa  listened  with  pleased 
attention;  she  was  but  a  beginner  in  that  difficult 
language :  the  Baron  de  Wallestein  had  given  her 
some  lessons  when  he  was  teaching  his  wife,  but  she 
had  not  got  further  than  to  be  able  to  sing  some  Ger- 
man words,  without  quite  mis  pronouncing  them.. 
Lady  Tresilian  was  delighted  to  find  in  Colonel  Mon- 
tague a  perfect  German  scholar.  From  the  language 
they  got  to  the  country.  Lionel  had,  during  the  war,, 
belonged  for  some  time  to  that  part  of  the  Britisli 
army  which  had  been  attached  to  the  Swedish  forces 
daring  the  battle  of  Leipsic :  he  described  the  horr 
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Tora  of  the  scene  in  strong  languitge,  and  related  one 
or  tfvo  afiectiug  incidentSy.to  which  he  had  been  an 
eye-witness.  From  Leipsic  they  got  to  the  banks  of 
the  Rhine,  and  there,  of  course,  Louisa  became  all 
enthusiasm.  Baden  and  Carbruhe  were  memioaed, 
and  their  names  made  Lord  Glenmore  join  the  cir- 
cle :  he  had  in  his  youth  been  much  in, that  part  of 
Germany,  and  he  was  anxious  to  inquire  after  several 
distinguished  families,  with  whom  he  had  been  inti- 
mate. Spa  he  also  talked  of  with  much  pleasore, 
where  Louisa  had  spent  two  such  happy  months,  the 
preceding  summer  with  the  Wallesteins.  The  mo* 
roent  Spa  was  mentioned,  Lord  Geoi^e  jumped  up 
from  the  sofa  at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  and 
placed  himself  next  Louisa. 

<«Do  you  remember  a  certain  evening  at  Spa," 
said  he,  **  when  I  had  the  honour  of  leading  off  in  a 
polomudse  with  you  at  the  Redoute  ?  and  some  Dntch 
iellow,  oh !  it  was  the  Comte  Von  Hieren,  came  with 
a  message  from  the  Princess  of  Orange,  to  beg  us  to 
be  her  vis^-vis  in  the  next  quadrille,  and  you  were 
engaged  to  the  Chevalier  de  Steemum,  who  was  a 
horrible  dancer  and  always  went  a  coU  du  temps,  and 
so  I  persuaded  you  to  forget  the  chevalier,  and  stand 
up  as  you  were  commanded  by  her  Royal  Hi^m^* 
with  me  ?    And  do  you  remember  the  rage  the  poor 
chevalier  was  in,  when  he  came  up  to  claim  his  part* 
ner,  with  his  book  in  his  hand  where  he  had  entered 
all  his  dancing  engagements  ?    I  thought  he  would 
have  murdered  me,  for  you  were  his  favourite  beUe; 
he  had  come  all  the  way  from  Aix-la*Chapelle  to 
dance  with  you.     And  so,  to  console  the  poor  devity 
you  invited  him  to  be  of  the  party  to  the  Cascade  de 
Cou,  the  next  morning  :  he  rode  with  you,  and  after 
the  pic  niCy  you  sang  Urn  a  Scotch  songi^hich  kSied 
him  dead.    And  there  was  a  certain  Belgian  tool  ^^^ 
They  used  to  call  you  Plnnooetice^  because  you  gtoe- 
rally  wore  white ;   and  the  Baroness,   in  her  bloe 
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^wn,  was  la  Omttance,  and  you  know  she  was  rerj 
constant  to  a  thondering  Russian  prince.'^ 

**  Hush  !**  said  Louisa ;  <*  no  tales  of  the  absent !" 

Lady  Anne  heard  every  word,  though  she  sat  at 
some  distance  and' only  occasionallv  turned  her  bead; 
Lord  Dorville  was  olso  sufficiently  roused  by  what 
was  going  on,  to  be  perfectly  awake. 

"I  think,''  said  his  Lordship,  *<Mis8  Mildmay 
seems  to  have  a  flirt  in  every  corner." 

**  Very  true,*^  said  Lady  Anne,  thoughtfully. 

**  Sorely,"  continued  Lord  Dorville,  <<  you  and  i 
mi^ht  do  something  together,  for  nobody  seems  to* 
think  about  us ;  they  dont  want  us  at  the  piano-forte. 
Shall  we  play  at  chess  ?" 

**Witb  bA  my  heart!'*  said  Lady  Anne,  her  eye- 
still  fixed  upon  the  party  round  the  piano- forte.  Lady 
Tresilian  was  descanting  most  eloquently  to  Lionel, 
he  listening  with  profound  attention.  ^  She  b  oer- 
tunly  banojBome  too,"  thought  Lady  Anne ;  **  those 
l^e  eyes  of  hers  have  so  much  expression.  He 
thinks  so,  I  am  sure."  Lord  George  and  Louisa 
were  in  a  complete  flirtation ;  he  was  playing  with  her 
fan,  she  smiling  at  him  through  her  ringlets  with  such 
pleased  attention !  *^  She  must  like  I^rd  George," 
thought  Lady  Anne,  again  **  and,  if  so,  what  is  Lionel 
to  her,  and  why  can  I  make  nothing  of  him  ?" 

Lord  Dorville  was  arranging  the  chess-board.  Lady 
Anne  looked  round  at  the  rest  of  the  party.  The 
duke  and  Lord  Norbury  were  deep  in  the  politics  of 
Europe ;  Lord  Mordaunt  and  Hazlemere  at  ecarti ; 
Loid  Tresilian  still  poring  over  the  ruins  of  Pola. 
The  Duchess  was  teaching  some  new  stitch  to  Lady 
Olenmore,  who  found  infinite  amusement  in  every 
mistake  she  made ;  Lady  Mary  was  knitting  a  turban, 
and  occasionally  saying  a  word  or  two  to  Lord  Glen* 
more,  who  was  walking  up  and  down  the  room,  now 
^d  then  stopping  to  pick  up  Lady  Norbury*s  balls  of 
worsted,  which  were  constantly  falling  from  hei* 
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work-frame,  and  then  he  would  slop  to  look  at  the 
aDimated  countenance  of  his  little  wife. 

In  society,  how  little  can  the  truth  be  gsessed  from 
appearances!  AU  the  company  at  Norbarj,  His 
evening,  supposed  that  Lady  Anne  had  been  tejing  to 
charm  Lord  Dorville,  and  that  she  had  sucoMded  d 
merveUU;  it  seemed  a  very  decided  flirtatioB. 

Lady  Norbury  had  watched  them  with  close  atteatioo, 
and  was  satisfied  that  all  was  going  on  as  it  shoidddo; 
regularly  ei^  train  (or  a  proposal  in  form.     Lord  Dor* 
ville  was  an  excellent  match,  he  had  rank  and  wealth 
and  fashion.     As  for  sense,  it  did  not  much  matter. 
for  Lady  Anne  had  quite  enough  for  two.     She  iris 
not  at  all  decided  but  that  Lord  Dorville  should  be 
her  choice  after  all :  happily  she  had  plenty  of  time 
before  her ;  and  therefore  she  felt  that  she  should 
like  to  try  her  powers  of  eaptivation  on  9(mke  others 
first.     She  admired  Louisa  Mildmay ;  and  as  her  fa* 
Yorite  friend  and  proUge€t  she  wished  to  be  distifl* 
guished;  but  to  be  thrown  into  the  back-grouDd  bj 
such  a  girl  was  c}uite  unexpected.    To  Lord  Geoi^e^ 
attentions  Lady  Anne  had  been  used  from  a  ebild; 
and  though  she  did  not  care  for  th^'m,  yet  she  cookl 
not  bear  to  have  him  neglect  her.    Lionel  was  s  fflin 
of  sense  and  spirit ;  he  would  be  sure  to  distiogoisb 
himself.     He  was  just  the  man  whose  heart  sbe 
would  have  liked  to  break  by  way  of  practice ;  and 
yet  she  could  not  touch  him,  though  be  aciaiow« 
ledged  her  beauty  and  talent.     Loni  Tresilian  sbe 
despised,  he  never  took  any  notice  of  her;  L&dj 
Tresilian  she  hated  for  her  superiority.     Lord  Gleo- 
more   had  once   been  the  object  of  Lady  Anoe's 
warmest  admiration ;  and  what  had  he  preferred  to 
her  /  a  mere  child,  a  pretty  plaything.     Then  tbere 
was  this  Lord  Hazelmere.     He  was  not  half  so  good. 
a  match  as  Lord   Dorville  in  any  respect;  and  li 
Lady  Olenmore  should  have  a  son,  he  would  be  qoite 
cut  out  from  all  that  ,fine  property,  and  be  was  so 


cold,  80  floperciIiouSy  so  niipopidar  ;-^be8ide6,  he  was 
the  humble  servant  of  so  many  fine  ladies;  He  was 
cerUialy  not  a  marrying  man  ;  and  a  small  portion  of 
saeh  a  hetft  woold  hardly  be  worth  having.  <<  And 
then  It  would  be  so  difficult  to  touch  him !"  thought 
Lady  Anne,  as  she  looked  at  his  black  eountenanoe, 
as  he  sat  at  cards,  deeply  occupied,  yet  occasionally 
tuniing  bis  face  round  to  distinguish  Lady  Glenmore 
with  a  smHe.  *^  Et  puis— oh  !  I  am  decided  against 
him — kjeu  ne  vaut  ptss  la  chandelle.'^ 


CHAPTER  XVHI. 


FASHIONABLE  LIFE  IN  THE  COUNTRY. 


'M  see  the  play  lo  liec  that  I  must  bear  a  part !"— Sbaksfeajlc 

Who  does  not  know  the  pleasure  of  a  large  party 
of  distingues  in  a  country-house  ;  where  the  host  and 
hostess  have  to  supply  amusement  and  conversation, 
from  morning  till  night,  to  a  set  of  people  of  whose 
tastes  and  dispositions  they  probably  know  nothing  ; 
where  one  part  of  the  company  are  strangers  to  the 
other,  and  where  the  acquainted  and  unacquainted 
are  alike  indifferent  to  each  other  ? — ^the  few  at  the 
height  of  ton  looking  down  with  contempt  on  their 
servile  followers ;  those  half-way  up  the  ladder  push- 
ing down  the  steps  by  which  they  mounted  ;  and  the 
greater  part  at  the  bottom  affecting  philosophic  con<» 
tempt  of  the  eminence  to  which  one  and  all  are  alike 
endeavouring  to  attain.    Who  has  not  seen  or  felt 
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all  tbiSy  whether  in  high  fashion,  or  middle  fmaliioii, 
or  no  fashion  at  all  ?  And  yet,  notwithstanding  the 
truth  of  this  description,  do  not  we  see  eveiy  day 
the  delight  with  which  Ictrds  and  ladies,  and  m^et/tn 
and  mistresses  of  country-houses,  higb-bom  and 
Ugh-bred  themselves,  collect  a  party  of  people  toge^ 
ther>  whom  they  neither  like  nor  esteem,  with  infinite 
trouble  and  expense,  because,  par  hazard^  the  invited 
are  supreme  ban  ton^  and  move  in  what  is  thought  a 
higher  circle  than  that  of  the  inviters  ? 

I  verily  believe,  that  no  where  is  ennui  more  into- 
lerably felt  than  in  a  large  party  of  fashionable  loun- 
gers, assembled  together  in  a  gay  country-house. 
What  so  difficult  as  to  fill  up  the  hours  between 
breakfast  and  dinner,  so  as  to  amuse  a  number  oi 
persons  who  are  indifferent  to  each  other  ?  When 
the  gentlemen  have  visited  the  farm,  and  the  pigge- 
ries, and  out-houses ;  and  the  kitchen  garden,  with 
its  conservatories,  mushroom  establishment,  hot-beds, 
and  hotter  walls :  inspected  the  stables,  and  admired 
the  hunters  and  coach-horses,  what  is  there  left  to 
do,  unless  the  post  should  opportunely  come  in  jnst 
then  ?  And  wnat  with  newspapers  of  different  aides, 
and  letters  to  receive  and  answer,  an  hour  or  two 
may  be  got  over  comfortably  enough. 

The  ladies,  meanwhile,  have  &e  flower-garden, 
the  conservatory,  and  green-house,  to  visit  and  dis- 
cuss ;  waltzes  and  quadrilles  to  try  over  and  copy ; 
some  new  novel,  if  French  so  much  the  better,  to 
lounge  with  in  a  great  chair,  or  to  carry  up  to  their 
own  apartments ;  then  there  is  new  work,  or  new 
patterns,  to  admire  and  learn ;  portfolios  of  litho- 
graphs and  caricatures,  splendid  albums,  and  illustra- 
tions of  scenery  in  various  parts  of  the  world.  Be- 
sides those  resources,  if  the  day  be  fine,  after  luncheon 
some  may  take  long  rides  over  dirty  splashing  roads, 
or  longer  drives  in  a  shut-up  carriage.     And  yet,  not- 
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withstanding  all  these  efforts,  time  will  often  move 
with  them  most  tediously. 

Not,  perhaps,  if  all  the  party  be  of  the  same  hu- 
mour ;  but  in  a  large  society  there  must  always  be 
cabals  and  caballers, — one  or  two  persons  sent  to 
Coventry  by  the  rest  for  no  very  good  reason :  the 
persecutors  having  all  the  fun,  and  the  persecuted 
perhaps  meeting  with  little  pity. 

Our  party  at  Norbury,  however,  on  the  whole  did 
very  well,  at  least  to  all  outward  appearance  ;  le  des- 
90U9  des  cartes  was  not  seen,  and  it  was  of  little  con- 
sequence if  one  or  two,  more  penetrating  than  the 
rest,  saw  through  the  veil  which  general  politeness  - 
cast  over  every  thing  and  every  body. 

Lady  Norbury  pronounced  the  party  quite  delight- 
fal  {  BO  perfectly  exclusive  !  Her  ladyship  seemed 
to  feel  the  truth  of  what  Lady  Birmingham  had  once 
VC17  vulgarly  expressed,  "  We  people  of  fashion 
ought  to  be  all  acquainted ;"  and  yet  Lady  Norbury 
thought  the  Derwents  perfect  humdrums.  The  Duke 
was  such  a  cipher,  his  whole  life  seemed  to  be  a  course 
of  civility,  he  was  always  of  your  opinfon  :'i«<--what 
could  be  so  insipid  ?  The  Duchess  was  a  precieuse, 
a  rcnaarmeuse^  too  good  by  half— Lady  Norbury  thought 
she  must  be  a  methodist.  She  was  always  in  a  state 
of  probation,  as  if  saying  or  doing  disagreeable  things 
was  a  virtue. 

Lady  Mary  was  better,  but  such  a  Groth  in  her 
ideas,  so  onlike  most  young  women  of  fashion,  the 
Countess  had  no  patience  with  her.  Then,  above 
all  things,  her  ladyship  hated  blues :  so  Lady  Tresi- 
lian  could  find  no  favour  with  her.  Lord  Tresilian 
naight  be  wiser,  perhaps,  but  be  was  full  as  dull  as  his 
father,  and  twice  as  ugly. 

Then  Lord  Olenmore  was  sadly  changed  from  what 

he  used  to  be ;  grown  quite  rustic,  and  so  ridieulourfy 

taken  up  wiUi  sueh  a  little  baby  of  a  wife  I    Perhaps 

she  miglitbe  called  pretty,  but  she  was  so  very  youn^i 
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so  insigiiificant.  Then  such  a  foss  about  h«r 
tion ;  if  she  wafi  so  delicate,  why  did  she  not  atajr  at 
home  till  she  had  produced  an  heir  ?  Such  were  the 
Coontess'  observations  in  a  letter  she  wrole  to  Mm 
Maria  Molyneux. 

How  angry  would  Lady  Norbury  have  been,  hai 
she  seen  another,  which  Lord  Hazlemere  wrote  durii^ 
his  visit  to  Norbury,  to  his  dear  friend  Lady  Hautos, 
in  which  he  said, — 


<<  Nothing  can  be  so  wretchedly  dull  as  my  991 
here,  at  your  good  uncle's ;  a  sort  of  apeing  of  Um 
throughout  the  whole  business,  which,  as  your  lady* 
ship  knows,  cannot  be  caught.  The  Earl  talking 
big ;  the  Countess  so  cold,  Hgltuiale  in  all  her  ways, 
perfectly  odious,  acting  the  grainde  dame  it  chattau. 
Then  all  the  old  tapestry  of  the  cofinty  turned  out.  It 
make  a  grand  party — ^the  Derwents  and  TresiKaBS ; 
— ^you  may  imagine  how  I  am  deplac?d  among  sock 
high  mightinesses,  such  wise  heads*  Lady  Anne  fa 
just  now  radiant  in  beauty,  throwing  herself  away  oa 
that  creature  Dorville ;  she  is  raining  in  this  set ;  we 
should  really  try  to  emancipate  her.  She  has  a  for- 
midable rival  here,  in  a  pretty  Miss  Mildniay,  as 

H shire  Miss,  it  seems ;  a  mere  nobody,  bat  she 

has  been  much  abroad,  and  has  got  that  air,  q^am  ne 
prendqu^d  Paris.  She  is  to  be  in  town,  with  the  oew 
Austrian  ambassadress :  I  am  sure  she  irill  lake;  I 
recommend  your  ladyship  to  produce  her  at  Almaek^, 
she  will  do  you  credit,  and  jou  know  que  je  m^  coa- 
nois.  There  is  also  a  certain  Colonel  Montague  here, 
brother  to  this  same  ambassadress :  all  the  wotid 
seem  to  adore  him ;  and  so,  of  course,  I  eut  the 
man,  and  hate  him.  He  is  a  sort  of  paraea  I  fliake 
a  rule  to  avoid,  who  always  appears  to  lobk  ibove 
you. 

'*My  uncle  Glenmore,  the  stern  patriot^  tke  mm 
of  the  people,  the  political  hero,— thinks  of  nothing 
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baft  his  little  wife  and  his  expected  heir ; — and  what 
18  more,  I  do  not  wonder  at  him ;  for  indeed,  Lady 
Glemnore  would  turn  any  man^s  head  with  her  beau- 
ty and  innocence.  I  should  find  no  difficulty  in  fall- 
ing desperately  in  love  with  her  myself:  indeed,  I 
wisb  for  no  better  amusement ;  and  when  once  the 
precious  child  is  born,  she  will  have  plenty  of  time 
an  her  hands.  Conceive  my  feelings  as  V  walk 
about  the  woods  at  Olenmore,  which  I  have  so  long 
looked  upon  as  my  own,  while  my  infatuated  uncle 
talks  to  me  as  if  he  hoped  to  have  a  dozen  children. 
Mordaunt  is  here,  doing  nothing ;  what  can  he  mean? 
He  knows  Rochefort  is  at  Paris:  I  do  pity  that  sweet 
woman ;  wretch  that  he  is  not  to  fly  to  comfort  her. 
TeB  tne  all  about  your  theatricals.  When  do  you 
go  to  town?  When  will  Almack^s  want  you  ?  How 
goes  on  the  feud  with  old  Lochaber  ?  I  shall  fly  from 
Glenmore  as  soon  as  I  can ;  but  they  want  me  to 
play  at  picquet  with  my  little  aunt,  while  her  dear  old 
lord  takes  his  nap  of  an  evening  !  No  news  of  Kil- 
laraey  that  I  can  hear ;  Lord  George  knows  nothing 
about  him,  so  I  did  not  mention  what  I  had  heard. 
Je  T9US  baise  Us  mams^  ma  chere  Cofntesse^  and  am 
ever,  "  Your  devoted  servant, 

"  Hazlbmere.'' 

*<  What  a  very  accomplished  woman  Lady  Tresi- 
lian  seems !"  said  Louisa  one  day,  to  Lady  Anne,  as 
they  were  walking  round  the  shrubbery  in  the  after- 
noon. 

''  Tes,  indeed,  accomplished  at  the  extremities ;  as 
my  grandmother  used  to  say  of  any  girl  who  played 
or  danced  well.** 

**A  charming  countenance  she  has!  so  full  of 
genius  and  expression.  I  thought  last  night  when 
she  was  singing  <  Di  tanti  palpiti,'  that  she  looked 
like  an  angel.*' 

«  Dear !  did  yoa  ?"  said  Lady  Anne  ;  "  well,  I 
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know  nothing  of  angels,  if  she  is  one.  And  now, 
pray  what  do  you  think  of  her  dress^  Louisa  ?  what 
says  your  French  taste  to  that  ?'' 

<^Oh  !  I  cannot  defend  her  dress,  certaiBly;  so 
handsome  as  she  is,  to  make  such  a  figure  of  herself^ 
it  is  quite  extraordinary ;  particularly  one  who  atu- 
dies  the  antique  so  much.^* 

^'That  IS  the  very  reason:  she  is  always  trying 
for  effect :  so  to-day  she  dresses  after  a  MonDo ; 
to-morrow,  perhaps,  she  will  be  Rubens^s  wife.  In 
the  morning,  she  is  Mary  ^Queen  of  Scots  or  the 
Lady  of  the  Lake ;  in  the  evening,  Raphad's  Ma- 
donna or  Titian's  mistress.  That  is  what  I  call 
thorough  bad  taste :  like  an  actress  or  an  artist^  ii 
you  please,  but  not  a  fit  style  for  a  woman  of  habitm/* 

**  The  French  would  suppose  she  was  in  a  cos- 
tutne,''  said  Louisa;  *'they  have  often  said  to 
English  women,  *  Madame  eat  en  musqueradej  '* 

**And  they  are  quite  right,''  said  Lady  Anne; 
^^  it  is,  to  my  fancy,  the  extreme  of  bad  taste  to  dress 
differently  to  other  people.  Such  affectation  spoils 
beauty,  and  makes  ugliness  more  conspicuous.*' 

**  Well !  I  give  up  her  dress ;  but,  my  dear  Lady 
Anne,  if  you  never  admire  any  English  woman  who 
does  not  dress  well — ! " 

**  I  shall  not  have  many  to  admire,  I  suppose  jou 
mean  to  say,  my  dear  Parisian  belle; — but  aow, 
really,  do  you  think  Lady  Tresilian  so  very  agreaa^ 
ble  ?" 

<*  Indeed  I  do;  she  basso  much  eloquence  and 
enthusiasm  in  her  conversation,  such  a  aiemory  for 
poetry.'' 

"  Oh !  she  makes  me  sick  of  learning  and  quotation. 
Lady  Olenmore's*  nonsense  is  far  more  amusing, 
because  it  is  so  perfectly  natural.  After  one  of  Lady 
Tresilian*s  grand  bravuras,  sung  with  so  mtt<£ 
science  and  skill,  one  of  little  Rosa's  Indian  airs  or 
Irish  melodies  are  such  a  treat ;  your  own  Yenetian 
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barcarolles,  and  French  romancef ,  never  sound  to 
so  amcii  ad?(|ntage." 

**  I  do  not  think  the  Duchess  and  Lady  Mary  suit 
Lady  TresBiani"  observed  Louisa. 

<<  Hotr  should  they  !  all  their  ideas  are  centred  in 
feeding  poultry,  and  potting  plants ;  accomplishments 
they  tbinic  waste  time,  and  learning  in  a  woman  quite 
wicked;  it  belongs  to  the  men  along  with  their 
DTeeeiics* 

Louisa  could  not  help  laughing. 

^  Then  the  dear  Duchess  thought,  of  course,  that 
her  son  would  ally  himself  with  ducal  blood:  he 
looks  just  like  a  grandee  of  Spain,  worn  out  with 
antiquity.  Lady  Mary,  I  am  sure,  votes  accomplish- 
ments democratic,  fit  only  for  unfortunates,  who  Are 
to  make  their  way  by  their  talents;  quite  useless  for 
people  of  fashion.*' 

**  Oh !  I  think  you  are  too  severe  on  Lady  Mary, 
—Julia  thought  her  so  good,  and  agreeable !'' 

•*  Very  likely !  she  may  be  to  her  taste,  with  all 
my  heart,  so  that  she  does  not  force  me  to  like  her 
too.  I  should  have  died  to  see  the  Duchess  and  her 
bridling  up  their  long  necks,  when  the  dear  son  first 
disclosed  his  love  for  a  Cambridge  doctor's  daughter, 
a  university  belle,  a  regular  deep  blue.  I  dare  say 
they  expected  the  lightning  from  heaven  would  ex- 
tinguish the  whole  race  of  Skinner.  Such  a  horrid- 
soundii^  name,  too !  But  ah  !  who  goes  there  ? — 
looky  Louisa,  through  the  branches  of  the  weeping 
willow,  two  people  riding." 

**Tes!  Lord  Glenmore  and  Colonel  Montague; 
you  know,  they  were  to  ride  to  Atherford  Abbey  this 
morning.** 

"  How  sentimental  one  of  your  favomites  would 
be,  weeping  over  the  portraits  of  his  ancestors  ;  and 
Lord  Glenmore  would  listen  with  so  much  feeling, 
and  look  with  such  enthusiasm,  and  LionePs  voice 
would  shake  with  agitation ;  but  I  am  sorry  to  tell 
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you,  my  dear,  that  your  faithful  chemKer  b  a  fittk  bit 
by  Lady  Tresilian :  you  know,  hejs  such  a  votarj  oi 
the  Muses,  such  an  adorer  of  the  arts  J* 

^  I  think  he  is  struck,  very  naturally,  mth  her  ta- 
lents :  but  she  is  too  brilliant  to  please  him ;  he 
loves  a  more  unassuming,  natural  character. '^ 

*<  More  graceful  and  foreign  in  her  style,  1  suppose 
you  mean." 

<<  Oh !  your  ladyship  is  quite  wrong  in  the  pcnon 
you  guess.'' 

<<  Am  I  ?*'  said  Lady  Anne,  fixuig  her  eyes  with  a 
look  of  much  penetration  on  Louisa's  Uusbing  coiU' 
tenance.  *^  Then  if  it  is  not  Colonel  Montagae,  it 
must  be  George  Fitzallan,  who  is  in  love  with  you,  i 
can  swear ;  but  I  fancy  somehow,  that  the  other  was 
your  choice.  And  so,  after  all,  then,  my  couhd 
George  is  to  be  the  man.  Oh !  you  need  not  jwt 
down  your  veil,  fair  lady,  I  can  see  your  glowing 
cheeks  through  the  net :  wonderfully  becomiDg  tboK 
tell-tale  blushes  are,  certainly  :  pity  6e<Mge  caooot 
see  you  now ;  but  I  will  tell  him." 

"  Now,  is  this  fair.  Lady  Anne  ?**  said  the  ifldig- 
nant  Louisa,  as  soon  as  her  agitation  would  aliov 
her  the  power  of  utterance :  *^  you  have  surprised  at 
into  a  confession,  which  I  would  have  died  ratber 
than. have  made; — besides,  I  have  no  right— Lor^ 
George  has  said  nothing  to  me.'' 

"  Lord  !  my  dear,  spare  your  modesty !  there  j^ 
not  a  servant  in  the  house,  who  does  not  know  yoQi 
secret.  The  other  day  when  I  was  inquiring  fo| 
you,  Pudge  told  me  with  a  grin,  that  he  suppose" 
you  were  gone  to  the  lodge,  as  Lord  George  went 
that  way,  as  soon  as  he  came  in  from  his  ride.'' 

Louisa  burst  into  tears. 

«  Now,  what  can  the  foolish  child  be  crying  aboutl 
because  you  are  both  of  one  mind  ?  for  I  can  answer 
that  my  cousin  has  Jong  loved  you.  Give  him  a  IWe 
time  only  before  he  makes  the  grand  confession :  "^ 
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las  got  the  lote,  bat  be  wants  tbe  casb  ;^  and  you 
moWy  in  matrimony,  one  will  not  do  withoat  the 
3ther.     I  wanted  to  get  you  orer  to  Norbury,  just  to 
ind  out  the  truth  of  the  reports  I  had  heard  last  win- 
ter, tliat  he  was  so  desperately  smitten  with  you  at 
Paris ;  but  somebody  who  came  here  the  other  day, 
wmokd  have  it,  that  Colonel  Montague  was  come  over 
to  Btshqp's-Court  on  purpose  to  propose  to  you. 
Certwdy  I  m^ht  have  seen  enough  at  the  ball  at 
Merton,  by  all  accounts,  to  have  convinced  me  that 
Lord  Qeorge  and  you  did  not  very  much  disl&e  each 
other;  might  not  I  ?  What !  blushing  again,  celestial, 
rosy  red,  love's  proper  hue,  fair  lady?  Only  to  tUnk, 
now,  that  I  should  have  been  all  this  time  so  mis- 
taken   about    Colonel    Montague^s    attentions    to 
youP' 

**  But  surely,"  said  Louisa,  wiping  her  eyes,  and 
endeavouring  to  recover  from  her  agitation,  ^^your 
ladyship  has  not  cared  very  much  about  Colonel 
Montague,  otherwise  Lord  Dorville^s  very  particular 

manner  would ." 

** Would  do  what!"  interrupted  Lady  Anne,  im- 
patiently :  **  I  can  tell  Lord  DorviUe  he  is  not  to  sup- 
pose me  to  be  at  his  bidding  whenever  be  pleases ; 
his  persuasive  looks,  and  more  persuasive  sighs,  had 
better  be  offered  to  those  who,  perhaps),  may  value 
them  more.     But  see  tbe  old   proverb  exemplified, 
there  he  is,—>^  Talk  of  the  Devil:'   what  is  that  in 
French,  my  dear  Louisa  ?'* 
<«  ParleZ'tnoi  de  Vaney  et  Von  en  voit  Us  oreiUes.^^ 
*^  Very  good ;  for  Dorville  is,  certainly,  much  more 
like  im  one,  than  a  devil ;  but  at  this  moment  I  see 
not  his  ears,  but  his  hat.     Mercy  on  us !  what  deep 
conversation  he  is  in  with  Mordaunt !  there  they  go 
by  tbe  great  elm  into  the  plantation  ;    what  can  they 
he  talking  about,  I  wonder  I" 

<<  Lord  Dorville  may  very  probably  be  confessin; 
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night.    I  fliought '^ 

«« Oii»  JM  tbotight  we  fliBted^io  deepemtely.  But 
my  ladyahipis  not  at  alldeckieil  to  he  Lady  DoraDe ; 
it  wookl  be  a  bitter  pill  to  many  a  nan  yon  aa  the* 
roaghly  despise.  Now,  Lord  CHemofe  woirid 
hafe  suited  me ;  I  eooldhafe  vowed  boneetty  to  loive, 
honour,  and  obey  him  ;  i  should  haive  felt  prond  of 
myself  in  being  the  wife  of  snch  «  distinguished  bsb, 
and  I  think  Ishookl  not  have  been  imworthy  ^hin. 
Let  me  see  ;--he  is  sixty,  I  am  near  twenty-tlvee. 
I  am  tired  of  the  world  and  all  its  ways :  I  eoald 
have  enjoyed  the  dignified  retirement  of  CUenmore 
Place ;  1  should  have  made  him  a  most  adoBnraUe 
nurse.  I  look  older  than  I  am,  and  no  one  wooM 
take  him  to  be  above  fifty ;  there  would  have  been  no- 
thing ridiculous  in  our  union.  Bnt  Aosa  Dnnven, 
only  fifteen !  oh,  it  was  quite  absurd  1  she  had  never 
dined  out  of  her  governess's  room  till  tho  day  the 
settlements  were  signed;  and  how  little  she  w9i 
know  about  educating  a  family  !  yet  I  could  envj 
her.'* 

*^  What  say  you  to  Lord  Hazlemere  T' 
"  Nothing :  he  is  a  creature  who  would  die  of  de- 
Hcacy ;  so  fine,  so  frivolous,  so  absurd  !  all  men 
hate  him  and  his  platonics.  You  know,  he  is  the 
humble  servant  of  a  certain  set  of  fine  ladies;,  who 
mi^e  love  to  him,  and/save  him  a  vast  deal  of  trou- 
ble. We  found  he  has  a  decided  taste  for  beanty. 
Some  men  are  bird  fanciers,  and  others  are  beast 
fanciers,  and  he  Js  a  girl  fancier :  he  would  run  after 
your  pretty  maid  Eloise,  if  he  met  her  in  a  reimd 
part  of  the  park ;  or  he  would  be  at  your  feet  b«t?, 
if  you  were  Lady  Louisa  Mildmay ;  and  when  you 
had  gone  through  a  course  of  Hazlemere,  and  were 
deeply  smitten  with  him,  then  he  would  turn  on  his 
heel.  Wish  you  good  morning,  and  flutter  round  some 
newer  fair  one.     Cw<  unpapiUon  vokugc.*' 


^<  Odious  man  I'*  said  Louisa,  with  indignation ; 
'<  how  you  make  me  bate  him!  A&d  pray,  Lady 
Anne,  what  sort  of  a  person  b  the  famous  Lord  Kil- 
lamey.  Lord  George's  brother  ?*' 

^«<0h,  I  must  say  nothing  against  him,  for  you 
know,  or  perhaps  you  do  not  know,  that  he  is  the 
man,  mamma,  in  her  secret  heart,  would  like  me  to 
marry :  from  my  very  cradle  I  have  been  set  out  for 
him.    He  is  very  handsome,  very  agreeable,  very 
good  for  nothing,  very  extravagant — the  greatest 
nmd  in  Europe,  perhaps.    No  one  can  withstand 
him,  man  or  woman.     If  you  believe  me,  he  has  nei- 
ther principles  nor  honour ;  he  is  the  soul  of  whim 
and  pleasure ;  every  thing  by  starts,  and  nothing 
long.    Conceive  what  a  prospect  before  me,  to  ex- 
pect to  be  the  wife  of  such  «  man !  cold  water 
thrown  on  every  proposal   that  has  hitherto  been 
made  to  me,  th^t  I  may  remain  single  till  his  return, 
that  he  may  throw  his  handkerchief  at  his  poor  cou- 
sin's feet,  if  he  pleases ; — this  is  the  fate  reserved  for 
Amie  Norbury;  and  >my  haughty  mother  will  not 
care  if  I  should  break  my  heart,  so  that  I  hold  my 
head  high  as  Marchioness  of  Allandale.     Ah  !  Lou- 
isa, I  eoidi  envy  you  your  brighter  prospects,  for 
George  would  make  any  woman  happy.     Kitiarney 
bas  been  years  abroad,   but  he  is  soon  expected 
home.    Report  says  he  has  some  woman  of  fashion 
travdling  with  him  as  his  mistress,  to  whom  he  is  en- 
tirely devoted.     He  went  abroad  after  a  crim.  eon. 
^air;  he  was  unable  to  pay  the  damages,  and  he 
refused  to  marry  the  victim  of  his  perfidy.     But, 
hark!  I  hear  these  men  again;  let  us  avoid  them. 
How  late  we  have  stayed  out  by  the  light  of  the 
moon  I  there  is  the  dressing-bell  ;^'  and  her  ladyship 
twned  into  the  vestibule,  repeating,  in  a  careless 
manner,  ^ 

*  Je  rtM  doBiMr  uae  benre  an  soin  de  man  empire. 
£t  lo  sate  dn  jov  len  tovt  &  Ztire.' 
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<«  I  reftd  tbai  bewtiful  (day  thie  moraing ;  wfaaft 
the  parody  I  bare  heard  you  repeat  on  flioie  *^ 
Looisa  ?^' 

«  Je  mm  doniier  one  lienn  w  aoiii  de  mt  toflblte^ 
Et  le  reite  da  jcHir  Ben  tout  a  Finette.** 

<*  That  is  more  to  the  purpose,  a  woman's  empire 
is  the  toilette.  StngMz  bitn  vos  charmes^  ma  hmr 
Adieu !" 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


THE   POST. 


"  Speed  tbe  soft  int«rcoiine  from  >oiil  to  toof 

POFC. 

The  arriral  of  the  post  was  o^ways  tbe  "mrrr^  oi 
the  greatest  interest  at  Norbury,  Lady  Narboiy 
and  lier  daughter  had  eaeh  of  them  a  numeroui  Hk 
of  correspondents ;  and  e?ery  btrtk»  death,  and  mar- 
riage, within  a  certain  set,  was  sure  lo  be  ooaiBMiii- 
cated  to  them.  Lord  Norbury  was  too  maoh  of  a 
politician  not  to  be  deeply  interested  in  what  was  go* 
ingon.  Not  only  every  evsent^  but  erery  i^^Mwtt 
every  ban  mot  on  his  side  of  ^be  question,  waa  of  im- 
portance to  him ;  no  maA  in  England  oared  more  tor 
tbe  (n^dUs  of  the  day  than  his  lordship. 

One  morning,  during  breakfaat»  Lady  Norbnry  ob> 
served  in  her  usual  soft,  sleepy  tone,  as  she  sal  ba- 
lancing her  teaspoon  on  the  edge  of  her  cap,  *'  How 
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very  late  the  post  is  tktt  inotwing.  Lord  Norbury, 
jou  mnat  really  desire  Crabslock  to  eeoU  the  boy ; 
he  nowft  so  very  lazy,  and  cones  lator  eteiy 
day." 

« I  suspect  he  is  already  come/'  said  his  lord- 
ship ;  *'  but  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  down  stairs  are 
prodigious  quidnuncs.  I  am  sure,  both  Tempest  and 
Fudge  read  the  papers  through  before  they  bring 
them  up/' 

♦*  Very  likely :  I  wonder,  therefore,  trhy  you  do 
not  have  the  bag  in,  and  open  it  yourself,  as  most 
people  do.  But  you  do  make  such  a  fuss  about  the 
newspapers  being  ironed :  I  am  sure  men  are  twice 
as  particular  as  women,  when  they  take  a  whim  into 
their  heads." 

**  I  never  s^  they  were  not,**  returned  Lord  Nor- 
bury,  coldly.  There  was  an  unfortunate  peevishness 
in  the  Countesfl^s  tone,  which  always  grated  disagree- 
ably on  his  h>rdship*iB  ear :  no  matter  what  was  the 
8id>ject,  her  key  was  always  a  plaintive  one ;  he  ge* 
nerally  listened  (o  it  as  little  as  possible,  and  seldom 
made  any  answer  to  her  grievances. 

Lord  Olenmore  observed,  that  there  was  no  time 
so  pleasant  for  the  post  to  come  in  as  immediately 
after  breakfast,  particularly  where  the  postman  wait- 
ed for  the  answers,  as  he  did  at  Norbury. 

"It  is  amusing,*'  said  the  Duke  of  Derwent,  "to 
observe  Ihe  dtfetence  of  people's  tastes ;  my  letters 
are  l€rfi  at  the  Lodge,  at  Derwent  Vale,  at  eight  in 
the  eveidlift  the  answers  are  called  for  at  twelve  the 
next  day,  whidh  tihink  the  best  arrangement,  be- 
cause one  hflstime  then  to  reflect  before  one  answers 
a  letter." 

"  Dear !  bo#  can  your  grace  like  that  ?"  said  Lady 
Aian*.  « I  should  hate  to  receive  my  tetters  in  the 
eveQi]%,  00  many  sleepless  niglrtd  would  be  the  con- 
sequence I  e^a  plbasure,  in  the  shape  of  news,  will 
banteh  Morpheas.** 


ft6  ALMACK^S. 

« I  fancy,  when  your  ladyship  is  a  titfle  oMer,'* 
sud  the  didte,  smOing,  *<yott  will  find  your  nems 
not  quite  so  easily  excited :  none  bot  very  young 
ladies  ever  receive  sucb  exquisitely  interesting  let- 
ters." 

'<  That,  thoQgh  the  heart  would  break  with  more. 
It  cannot  live  with  leaa ;" 

said  Lord  George,  looking  slyly  at  Louisa.  ^  I  baie 
often  wondered  what  the  deuce  women  can  find  to 
write  about:  such  crossed  sheets  !  one  ought  to  be 
paid  for  deciphering  their  chequer- work.  Wel^  I  ^ 
hate  writing  letters,  that  I  will  honestly  own.'' 
.  **  I  think  I  could  guess  at  your  style.  Lord  George,^ 
said  Lady  Anne,  *'  from  one  or  two  of  your  ^isties, 
which  Mordaunt  has  shown  nie ;  for  you  sddom  or 
ever  write  to  mamma  or  me." 

\*  No  I  and  for  a  good  reason  too ;  you  woold  BOt 
care  for  them  or  Uie  writer :  and  that^s  the  ata» 
thing  after  all,  isn't  it?'?  turning  to  Louisa;  *<aliBe 
from  any  one  one  cares  about,  one  must  be  iDteroted 
with." 

'<  The  writer,  or  the  line  P'  said  Lady  Anne ;  '|for 
you  are  not  very  clear  in  your  English  this  monnog- 
Perhaps  Miss  Louisa  Mildmay  can  explain  why  joo 
have  quarrelled  with  the  personal  pronoim  /•  ^^^ 
an  Ofi-dft,  I  suppose,  means  nothing." 

»  But  how  does  he  write  ?"  said  Lady  Oieiimore 
in  her  childish  manner  ;  **  I  am  dying  to  fcaM." 

<<  Oh,  first  of  all,  be  puts  his  date,-*Cork,  or  M^ 
lin,  or  Glasgow,  we  wiU  suppose,— in  laige  Mters  it 
the  top;  then,  underneath,  perhaps,  <Dogboleof  a 
room,  ten  feet  square,  full  of  smcte.'  Half  v«J 
down  the  page,  very  small  in  one  coiser,— *  My  i^ 
uncle,'— then  considerably  lower  stiO^  ^f^^^"^ 
quarters  these !  no  fun  at  all  going  oa^-'OV  PV' 
haired  Colonel  as  great  a  martinet  as  efei^  te^f  ^ 
old  quiz !— No  hopes  of  promotion.    We  are  tfi 


^oafoimded  stupid ;  can*l  even  rabe  a  ball,  tiU  the 
assizes  ;  wheo  all  the  pretty  girb  will  flirt,  of  coiirsei 
with  the  black-coated  lawyers.  Well,  good  night : 
excfQse  gfsasy  paper,  sofk  pen,  and  thick  ink.  My 
duty  to  my  aunt,  love  to  the  rest. 

*  Tour  affectionate  nephew, 

<6K0lt«fi   FlTZALLiir. 

*  Very  low  in  cash  just  now ;  the  govef  no^  men- 
strdus  tardy  with  his  remittances.' 

*<  Thus,  having  written  his  name  very  large,  he 
contrives  to  fill  up  the  whole  of  the  second  page.'' 

*' Ha,  ha,  ha  r  said  Lord  George,  '"faith.  Lady 
Anne,  youVe  a  much  e^ater  wit  than  I  took  you  for ; 
though  you've  put  ail  the  pith  of  my  letter  in  the 
postscript,  and  that,  you  kntiw,  is  the  sign  of  a  lady's 
epistle.  But  now  that  you  have  succeeded  so  well  in 
my  style,  I  hope  you  will  give  us  another  specimen 
or  two.  Miss  Louisa'  MUdmay,  for  instance,  how 
does  she  write  ?" 

**  Oh,  she  has  /  e^pril  de  Sevigne^  and  the  sense  of 
Lady  Mary  Wortley.  How  codd  I  pretend  to  ridi- 
cule what  1  cannot  imitate  !" 

**  Cruel  Lady  Ann^,  to  be  so  satirical !''  said 
Louisa. 

*'  Satirical,  my  dear !  I  like  that,  as  if  you  did  not 
Intow  that  you  possess  Peloquence  du  bilkt  like  a 
Frenchwoman:  no  sham  modesty,  if  you  please. 
But  do  any  of  you  know  Mrs.  Sydenham's  style  of 
fetter-writing  ? ' 

'*0h,  pray  let  us  have  it,''  said  several  voices. 

**  in  the  first  place  she  writes  a  very  running  hand ; 
you  canU  possibly  distinguish  her  m's  from  her  n's 
snd  her  Ws--I  would  almost  defy  you :  yet  altogether 
it  is  very  flowing  and  elegant-looking,  only  one  word 
will  sometimes  nearly  fill  up  a  whole  line : — *  So  in« 
expressibly  obliged  for  Lady  Norbitry's  gratifying  at- 
tention, which  has  been  most  gratefully  received : 
Vol  L— 24 


such  a  pleasing  mark  of  decided  friendaliip,  diiplajul 
with  such  good,  sense  and  Judgment,  that  it  fooiid  iti 
way  at  once  to  a  heart  oTernowingly  aliTe  to  kiodaess/ 
Now,  IB  not  that  all  verbiagti  fuU  of  adjectiTeB,  ep- 
thets,  and  sufwriatives ;  the  true  sentimental  style  ?' 

**  And  the  proper  one  for  a  handsome  woman," 
said  Lord  Mordaimt,  looking  up  from  the  racing  ca- 
lendar; *<  graceful  and  elegant  like  herself.  Iwuh 
you  would  mind  whom  you  attack,  Anne,  when  JOQ 
are  in  one  of  your  quizzing  humoars/' 

''Excellent,  faith  i^'  said  Lord  Hazlemere,  el^ 
rating  his  bushy  eyebrows  a  Aill  half  inch,  and  ronoiof 
liis  fingers  through  his  well-curled  locks :  ''  I  am 
obliged  to  you,  Mordaunt.''  Bat  his  lordship  took 
no  notice,  though  several  of  the  company  looked 
surprised. 

Lady  Anne,  heedless  of  any  thing  but  her  preseol 
whim,  continued ;  **  Now,  my  friend  Maria  Molyneoi 
sports  the  brusqw  and  laconic,  hopping  from  one 
thing  to  another  in  an  extraordinary  manner.  Sup* 
posing  she  begins:— 'Was  glad  to  hear  your  cold 
was  better,  and  hope  you  will  take  care  of  younell 
Colds  have  been  very  general  this  winter.  Mr.  Smith 
has  got  a  bad  cold,  and  his  wife  has  had  the  influeon) 
and  their  little  girl  has  been  suflfering  from  the  croup; 
a  most  dreadful  complaint,  which  has  been  very 
general  lately  at  Bath  among  children.  I  bear  Bath 
is  just  now  very  gay,  but  the  company  not  quite  so 
select  as  at  Brighton.  The  King  is  the  great  life  of 
that  place :  some  fancy  the  Pavilion  will  not  be  gay 
this  winter ;  which  would  be  a  vast  pity,  1  ^^^^' 
Mr.  Petty  is  to  marry  the  little  Miss  Coates,  so  the 
wits  say  she  will  never  want  for  petti-coats.'  Nov 
this  is  Marians  style  of  eloquence. 

'<  Dora's  is  the  true  hum-drum ;  too  dull  almo^^^ 
quiz.  'I  hope  your  ladyship  will  excuse  roy»ot 
having  written  sooner,  (as  indeed  1  wished  to  a^^^ 
done,)  but  papa  has  been  ill,  which  makes  him  vcr) 
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imcomfortable,  besides  being  a  little  crosstsb,  as  many 
people  are  apt  to  be  when  they  are  rather  ill ;  no  one 
more  so  than  myself :  so,  you  know,  one  ought  aU 
ways  to  make  allowances  for  others,  particularly  for 
elderly  people.  I  hope  this  will  be  a  sufficient  excuse 
to  you  for  my  not  having  taken  up  my  pen  before ; 
but  indeed  1  have  a  better  orte  still  to  give,  which  I 
am  sure  you  will  be  quite  satisfied  with,  for  I  have  cut  my 
finger  and  thumb  so  very  badly,  (indeed  I  may  almost 
•ay  dangerously,)  that  till  to-day  I  really  could  not 
hold  a  pen.' — Now,  good  people,  I  think  I  have  given 
you  quite  enough  for  the  present." 

**  Oh,  do  go  on,  dear  Lady  Anne,*'  said  Lord  Dorip 
vitle,  clapping  his  hands ;  *^  it  is  quite  delightful  to 
bear  you :  give  us  one  of  Miss  Bevil's  letters.'' 

*<  Oh,  an  attempt  at  ernnl,  It  style  eawtique  par  ex^ 
tdhnee,  Lietussee:  On!  I  have  her  now: — *  Lon- 
don dull  this  winter ;  bails  without  suppers,  men 
without  money,  ^rls  without  lovers.  People  of  ton, 
oad  high  ton  too,  give  dinners  of  fourteen,  and  only 
two  dishes  of  a  side  ;  so  it  must  be  elegant  to  have 
no  appetites.  And  then  they  stick  themselves  up  on 
the  fourth  tier  at  the  opera,  and  vote  it  charming :  all 
humbug,  imposes  on  no  one.  Sir  Jemmy  Jessamy 
^ux  pUds  de  Mademoiselle  Flutter,  Ford  Foppington 
oi»  ccotttes,  in  case  the  baronet  should  be  eongidie'd, 
in  order  to  pop  into  bis  shoes.  Mrs.  Pickle's  affiur 
vith  Mr.  Pepper  quite  ofi;  The  Puddledocks  are 
done  up  in  toto  ;  going  abroad :  they  prefer  starving 
i&  France  to  begging 4n  England:  wish  'em  joy  with 
^1  my  heart.' " 

**  Ha,  ha,  ha  !''  said  Lord  Dorville ;  ^  and  who  the 
ieuce  are  the  Puddledocks  ?" 

**  Oh,  that  I  leave  you  to  find  out  I"  said  Lady 
Anne,  as  she  threw  her8<*lf  back  on  her  chair,  and 
yawned  aloud,  '*  How  tired  I  am,  to  be  sure !'' 
'   ^*  No  wonder,"  said  Lord  George,  «•  after  sqch  ex* 


ertians :  why,  you  have  gif en  ub  the  Polite  Lotiiu«* 
writer  with  great  effect" 

It  was  not,  however,  her  exertions  that  had  tired 
Lady  Anne,  but  she  was  mortified  to  find  all  her  wit 
thrown  away  on  Colonel  Montague :  he  had  never 
once  approached  her  circle  ;  be  and  Lord  and  Lady 
Trcsilian  bad  dad  much  agrf  cable  conversation  upcya 
a  variety  of  subjects.  The  Duki>,  Lord  Noilmry,  and 
Lord  Glenmorp  were  disputing  a  point  of  law.  The 
Duchess  was  explaining  to  the  yawning  Lady  Nor* 
bury  how  to  cure  chickens  of  the  gape.  Lad}  Glen- 
more  was  not  well,  she  was  exhibiting  «n  beU^  mala^ 
die^  at  hill  length  on  the  sofa  at  the  end  oi  chr  room ; 
the  kind-htarted  Lady  Mary  was  fitting  bei>id<f  ber, 
and  trying  all  she  could  to  make  her  comfortable. 
Lord  Hazelmere,  hitting  in  a  corner,  pretending  to 
read  a  novel  of  PiieauU  le  Brunts,  but  someianea 
watching  LadyGlenmore,sometiiBes  listening  to  eveiy 
body. 

At  length  the  post  arrived  ;  the  long-eapected  let* 
ters  were  brought  in,  and  placed  before  Lord  Nor* 
bury,  who  proceeded,  with  much  impcirtance,  to  dis- 
tribute them  according  to  their  directions :  he  first 
distributed  the  newspapers.  **  My  Lord  Duke,  here 
is  the  Courier  and  the  Morning  Chronicle ;  but  of 
course  your  Grace  will  choose  the  former :  will  yoa 
pass  the  other  to  Lord  Glenmore.  Ladies,  the  Jdiom* 
ing  Post  and  the  Herald." 

**  Oh,  pray  let  me  have  the  Morning  Post  I  I  want 
to  see  what  they  say  about  the  Opera,  and  when  Ai^ 
mack's  is  to  commence/' 

<<  May  I  asic  if  that  is  John  Bull  ?''  said  the  Duke. 

*'0h,  that  odious  paper!"  said  Lady  Glenmore; 
«  how  can  you  read  it  ?  why  it  atUcks  all  the  ladies* 
reputations  and  bonnets,  and  the  last  is  not  to  be 
home/' 

**  Any  letters  for  me,  papa  T'  said  Lady  Anne. 

^*  Patience,  fair  lady,  I  hi^ve  not  opened  h^lf  jet. 


Oh,  yes,  here  is  one ;  and  three  for  your  mother^. 
Miss  Louisa  Mildmay,  a  packet  from  Bishop's-Court, 
I  bare  ths  pleasare  to  present  to  you.  The  Lord 
Mordtfliot,  M.  P.,  there:  and  one  for  Lord  George 
Fitzallan^  War-office,  1  perceive:  Lord  Ha^el- 
mere,  franked  by  Lord  Hauton ;  news  from  the 
Priory,  of  course.  And  novr,  I  believe,  my  labours 
are  ended  ;  really  we  members  of  either  house,  have 
trouble  sufficient.  Oh  !  1  see  the  Duchess  has  got 
her  oivn  letters,  as  well  as  Lady  Mary,  so  I  need  not 
offer  the  new  Quarterly  Review." 

'*  My  father  desired  to  have  his  letters  sent  over 
from  Derwent  Vale  to  Merton,  in  time  for  your  lord-^ 
ship's  post,"  said  Lady  Mary. 

Who  has  not  seen  a  happy  party  dispersed  round  a 
library,  all  devouring  news,  public  and  private  ?  the 
gentlemen  immersed  in  politics ;  the  ladies  deep  in 
**  births,  deaths,  and  marriages.''  Who  has  not  ex- 
perienced the  happiness  of  receiving  a  folio  sheet  of 
fashionable  gossip,  from  th«f  best  possible  authority  t 
Then  the  diffiiculty  of  sometimes  deciphering  a  word 
in  the  most  important  part  of  a  sentence,  the  name,, 
perhaps,  of  a  lover ;  the  nicety  it  requires  to  show- 
the  word  Without  revealing  the  mystery,  or  letting  the 
whole  line  be  seen  ! 

Louisa  Mildmay  flew  into  her  own  room,  with  two 
long  epistles,  one  from  Julia,  and  another  from  Ma* 
dame  la  Baronne  de  Wallestein. 

The  latter  began  by  regretting  Paris,  as  usual ; 
indeed,  with  her  it  was  always  the  beginning  and  end 
of  every  thing.  She  described  Brighton,  its  plea* 
sures  and  inhabitants,  with  considerable  vivacity,  and 
then  proceeded  thus : 

^  ^pres  tofUf  ma  chere  amie^  1  exist  better  here  than 
^  Ae  brauUlardf  of  smoky  London.  Besides,  I  have 
had  much  suceis^  and  am  quite  the  fashion.  The 
«ther  night  at  the  Pavilion,  where,  by  the  by,  1  am. 

»4* 
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commanded  freqaendj,  I  heard  Iwo  men  di^niti^ 
about — I  may  aa  well  irandur  h  mal— my  good  looks; 
one,  of  course,  approved  roe  more  thui  tha  otkar, 
and  observed  ac  last, — «WeU!  you  must  alloir«at. 
least,  that  she  dresses  well,  and  sbo  ia  the  only  fvo- 
man  here  v? ho  does/'^-i-Tou  wili  say,  after  ali^  tUs  ia 
no  compliment.  In  Parts,  to  be  cited  ibr  omt*nuA^ 
leitet  c*  est  quelqne€hf>$e;  but  here  among,  these  En* 
glkh  dowdies,  on  reniend  ri  peu.  But  yet  \  fdt  pmti- 
led  by  the  matins  taste.  1  rewarded  him  by  dropping 
my  fan  close  to  hin  chair ;  of  course,  he  rose  to  pick 
it  up,  and,  when  he  presented  it,  in  hia  best  English 
manner,  I  gave  him  a  smile,  and  ao  mUlade  that  killed 
him  dead  at  once.  Most  of  the  good  people  take 
nie  for  a  foreigner ;  and  therefore  they  are  BOcfaiFm^. 
ed,  80  surprised  by  my  very  good  Engtisb,  and  my 
knowledge  of  their  customs  and  msnners ;  and  then 
I  take  their  compliments  with  a  modesty  that  ia  quite 
touching. 

**  Mo«t  of  the  corps  diplonietique  have  been  here 
pour  faire  lew  cow,  Rien  de  fuarquani  a^kMig  k$ 
.Smbaesadricee.  I  mean  to  erlipue  them  all ;  I  am 
much  tbfe  youngest,  and  sane  Jlatterie  the  only  well- 
looking  one.  I  shall  product'  an  effect,  you  may  de> 
pend  upon  it :  my  singing  takes  vastly  with  a  oeitaia 
set,  and  all  my  romances  are  quite  new  here,  where 
they  are  always  so  behindhand  with  every  thing  that 
comes  from  Paris.  In  England  U  fmU  eire  tout  oh 
rt^  as  Alphonse  de  Rosenvat  said  to  me.  Ton  re- 
member the  little  Comte  de  Rosenval :  well,  now  be 
is  Wallestein's  private  secretary,  un  trts  joH  garean 
cPtms  toumurs  parfaiie^  ^est  moi  qui  Pak  formi.  The 
secretary  of  legation  is  le  Prince  Alfred  de  Steinbeiip; 
and  the  English  are  such  ignoramuses  about  foreign 
titles,  that,  because  he  is  a  prince,  they  fancy  be  must 
be  a  person  of  vast  importanee :  they  always  place 
him  in  the  newspaper  befprc  Waltestetn,  immediately 
after  the  Bayal  Family,     h  makes  poor  little  Rosea* 
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^lao  very  angry,  m  he  is  decidedly  of  a  iniich  better 
fkmSy  tlian  Steinberg.  The  other  day  he  observed 
to  mey  ^Madame,  panrplaire  en  JingUterre  UfanU  itr^ 
Prmu^  ies  faskUmables  nWmsrenl  que  cda.* 

<*  There  is  that  foolish  Lady  Bdlaniopt  here,  with 
that  tribe  of  tall,  fiitr  haired,  lisping  daughters,  the 
Lady  Hares  ;  well,  she  made  up  vastly  to  Rosenval, 
and  always  called  him  man  Prince^  till  he  undeceived 
her,  and  told  her  that  he  was  the  Comte  de  Rosen-  • 
val ;  and  then  you  should  have  seen  how  she  cut  hiin. 
So  he  went  up  raher  the  ()ther  day,  and  said,  *  Jlfa«. 
(tome,  awrms'je  eu  le  malheur  de  vous  deplaire,  parceque 
je  fie  ndspae  Prince  f  Je  vous  aeeure  que  je  ne  cAon- 
germ  pas  man  nam  pour  celui  d^aucun  Prmee.  Ma» 
damey  a  Pettrsbimrg  fat  He  ras  par  un  prince  ;  a  JVo- 
plen  U  y  a  dee  princes  qui  vous  aemanderont  Paunume 
dans  Ies  nus,*  So  the  silly  woman,  in  return,  has 
quarrelled  with  me  too,  because  he  has  opened  her 
ejes  to  the  dignity  of  a  prince  on  the  Continent. 
Why,  God  help  her  ignorance  !  half  these  princes^ 
are  not  as  good  as  a  common  English  squire ;  yet 
she  would  think  herself  happy  to  give  one  of  her 
maypde  daughters  to  any  foreigner  with  the  title  of 
prince.  Tell  me  the  country  where  humbug  goes  so 
far  at^  does  in  this  famed  Albion.  1  enclose  you  a . 
Bweet  little  billet  I  had  the  other  day  from  our  favour-. 
ite  the  Countess  Ernest  Tilly  de  Podenasse  ;  1  am 
^ure  you  will  be  pleaded  with  it.  '  Bless  me !  howr 
late  it  is,  and  I  have  got  to  dress  for  the  Pavilion.     I~ 

am  told  that  even  his  M ^y  admires  the  taste  with 

which  I  decorate  my  pretty  person.     I  always  thought . 
bim  an  accomplished  man,  though  he  was  bom  in 
this  conntry.     We  return  to  Portsmouth  Place  next- 
week,  and  then  I  shall  be  miserable  till  you  arrive, . 
ma  tree  ckere. 

**  How  did  Lionel  bear  the  sight  of  Atherford  Ab. 
bey  f  1  do  not  thiftk  I  could  bring  myself  to  go 
there.    I  hear  roueh  of  the  vulgarity  of  those  odious^ 
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BirminghaniB.  Lady  Haaton  is  the  person  I  in  ^• 
Rig  to  know ;  1  am  told  she  is  the  leader  of  fishioo, 
and  the  Qoeen  of  Almack's.  There  is  some  magic 
in  that  frightful  name,  for  it  s«*ems  to  excite  more 
effect  than  love,  polidlM^  or  any  thing  else.  We  are 
certainly  a  strange  nation,  not  a  whit  wiser  than  oar 
neighbours,  only  more  solemnly  absurd.  What  a 
comfort  it  is  having  Lionel  an  M  P. !  the  only  good 
thing  that  Parliament  does,  sending  one's  letters  frre. 
The  children  enjoy  the  sea«air  vastly,  and  are  muck 
improved  in  looks  ;  how  thankful  I  am  at  having  <hi1j 
two  !  The  large  families  of  this  country  sicken  me 
quite ;  such  perfect  folly !  no  wonder  people  are 
always  complaining  of  poverty.  Adieu,  my  dearest 
love.  Wailestein  inquires  often  afler  you. 
''  Yoor  roost  affectionate  friend, 

Caroline, 
Baronne  de  Waxlestcir.'* 

The  French  note  enclosed,  contained  the  followio^ 
lines : — 

<<Nou8  Qivons  tons  appris,  Madame  la  Baroiuin 
avec  un  plaisir  inexprimable,  Theureuse  nourelle  de 
votre  debarquement  dans  votre  Isle.  Que  de  voeui 
nous  avons  addre^se  au  ciel  pour  que  vous  puwiez 
faire  le  voyage  sans  danger ;—  et  ce  malheureuse  mer 
qui  nous  separe  de  notre  cbarmante  amie,  comm^ 
nous  le  detestons ! ! 

**  £t  vous  avez  toujours  la  bonte  de  penser  an  pea 
d  nous.     Que  notre  belle  France  doit  vous  aimer, 
puisque  vous  la  regrettez  tant !  Vous  me  qnestionoez 
au  sujet  de  nos  modes.     Vous  saurez  sans  doute.  j^  i 
changement  extraordinaire  que  nous  avons  faitdepotf  | 
peu.     Apres  npus  ctre  rooques  de  vos  longues  taill^^  j 
nous  les  avons  adoptees,  et  mrme  ezager^es.    i^ 
vous  avoue  que  je  les  tiouve  afireuses ;  mais  daoa  ce   i 
pays-ci,  il  faut  suivre  la  mode  en  tout.    Je  aopp^    I 
qae  chez  vous  la  liberte  qu'accorde  votre  fainettx   i 


* 

Pariement  s^etend  jasqu^  PhabiHeme&t  des  fenmes,' 
Ici  1I08  belles  da  jour  se  coiivrent  les  bras  de  brace* 
lets,  ce  qoi,  selon  root,  defigure  un  beau  braSy  et  attire 
trop  I'obsenration  sur  un  qui  ne  Pest  pas.  Adieu  t 
Madame,  rappelez-moi  s*il  vous  plait  au  souTenir  de 
votre  interessante  amieMademoiselk  Louise  deMilde- 
mer.  Je  n'oublierai  jamais  la  musique  d^licieuse, 
doBt  nous  jouissions  chez  vous  ^  coniine  me  disait 
I'autre  jour  le  Comte  de  Pronville.  <  Le  plainir  sui* 
vait  toU8  les  pas  de  Madame  la  Baronne  de  Walles- 
tein '  Les  jolies  soirees  de  la  Rue  Royale  ont  fait 
une  impression  sar  le  cceur  de  tous  cf  ux  qui  ont  eu 
I'honnettr  d'j  assister,  qu«  le  temps  m  me  ne  saura 
jamais  effacer — ^advienne  ce  qui  pourra.' 

^*  Receve^,  Madame,  les  vceuz  sinceres  d^une  amie 
^ui  TOtts  est  entierem«*Dt  devouee,  pour  que  voua 
joaissiez  de  tout  le  bonheur  que  vous  meritez,  et 
perroettez  que  j'ose  vous  prier  d'agreer  Tezpressioii 
dfcs  sentimens  d^attachement  que  vous  avez  sa  si  biev^ 
inspirer  a 

"  La  Comtesse  Ernest  Tillt  db  Podbkassb,*' 

**  Delicious  flattery  !'^  said  Louisa ;  as  she  replaced 
the  note  within  the  Bacpness'  letter,  which,  with  Ja« 
fia's,  she  locked  up  in  her  writing-case,  and  then  went 
down  stairs.  She  found  the  ladies  all  still  in  the 
drawing  room.  Lady  Norbury  was  full  of  a  letter 
dhe  had  received  from  Lady  Birmingham. 

'^The  idea  of  such  a  person  expecting  me  to  apply 
about  a  subscription  to  Almack's  for  her !  It  is  really 
too  good,''  said  her  ladyship,  with  uncommon  hmuevr. 
'*  I,  who  would  not  even  solicit  tor  a  single  ticket  for 
Anne ;  till  at  last  my  niece  Lady  Hautoh,  had  the 
grace  to  offer  us  two  subscriptions.  But  really  1  am 
^ot  80  intimate  with  this  Lady  Birmingham  that  she 
sboQld  suppose  1  wouM  put  myself  under  an  obliga- 
tion for  her.  I  can  tell  her  that  she  will  find,  though 
y  m  obliged  to  tolerate  her  in  the  country,  1  meau 
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to  have  nothing  to  do  with  her  in  London.  Do,  An&e, 
read  me  what  she  says." 

*<  Where  am. I  to  begin,  mamma?  with  the  descrip- 
tion of  the  lostres,  or  pier-glasses,  or  the  new  ctf- 
riage,  finished  off  in  Leaders  best  style  P 

<<  Oh,  spare  me  the  carriage,  as  I  hope  nefer  to 
get  into  it !  and  the  lustres  and  pier-glasses,  i  sop- 
pose,  are  mnch  like  other  people's.  Read  what  she 
says  of  her  house. 

<«  Oar  mansion  is  at  last  completed,  and  1  1od|  (o 
show  it  to  yoar  ladyship.  We  are  to  entertsio  a  s^ 
lect  party  of  twenty  distinguished  friends  in  it,  tor 
the  first  time,  on  Sunday  next.      Our  dining-room  is 

forty  feet  by  twenty,  and  the  Duke  of  N declar« 

that  the  proportions  are  perfect.  The  drsniof* 
tooms,  his  Orace  pronounced,  did  Giliow  iiifiiut< 
credit.  Pray  tell  Lady  Anne  the  grand  ball-root 
jBoor  has  a  spring  in  it,  which  i  expect  her  Itdysjitp 
will  find  Tery  agreeable  for  dancing.  The  marlw 
saloon  opens  into  a  consenratory,  which  I  wtaxi  M 
have  filled  with  the  finest  exotics,  from  my  p^^ 
house  at  the  Abbey ;  a  wagon  of  a  new  conslrvctK'fl 
b  noif  building  to  convey  them,  and  we  are  also  to 
have  immense  quantities  of  peaches  and  nectanntf 
ap  at  the  same  time.  I  intend  to  begin  the  seas^ 
with  a  splendid  feU,  the  instant  CoUinet  and  his  band 
arrive.  I  am  just  now  quite  vexed  to  hear  tliat  inj 
#ld  friend  Lady  Lochaber  is  no  longer  ontof^ 
Lady  Patronesses  for  Almack's  ;  1  bad  depena^  ob 
her  for  a  subscription  after  Easter :  unfortunalcly» » 
do  not  v'isit  any  one  of  the  other  Lady  P*^"^^ 
but,  as  I  know  that  Lady  Hauron  is  your  i^lr^T 
niece,  would  you,  my  dear  Lady  Norbury, !»»»'  * " 
terest  with  her  for  the  first  set  ?  1  shall  of  cooj^ 
send  her  an  invitation  to  my  ball,  as  aoon  as  the  car». 
Are  otit."^ 


^<  Then  follows  a  long  history  about  Bari^ura's  mas-' 
tcrs.** 

<<  Oh,  spare  me  that,  for  Heaven's  sake !''  said 
Lady  Norbury,  peevishly.  **  Ypu  wijl  have  to  write 
toy  absolute  negative,  Anne."    ^ 

*'  Bat  surely  you  will  ask  for  a  subscription  for  her,^ 
said  Lady  Glentuore,  raising  herself  trom  the  sofa ; 
"  as  she  is  your  near  neighbour,  and  as  Lady  Hauton 
is  your  niece  V* 

**  Oh,  my  dear  Lady  Glenmore  !  you  are  so  young 
and  unknowing  in  the  world  yet ;  you  cannot  form 
an  idea  what  a  horrid  thing  it  would  be  in  London^ 
among  a  certain  set,  to  patronize  such  people  as  the 
Birminghams.  Besides,  I  make  a  rule  never  to  ask 
any  favour  of  Lady  Hauton ;  it  would  be  takmg  so 
mean  an  advantage  of  our  relationship." 

**  Dear,  how  odd  a  speech  that  sounds  for  an  aunt 
to  make  I  I  mean  to  apply  to  my  cousin.  Lady  Plin* 
limmon,  for  all  my  Welsh  relations,  I  assure  you : 
because,  as  every  body  pay  for  their  tickets,  I  cannot 
see  why  it  is  any  great  favour  to  be  admitted." 

**0h  !  but  you  know,"  said  Lady  Anne,  *Mhat  will 
not  suit  the  ladies  patronesses  at  all;  they  have 
worked  so  hard  to  keep  it  among  people  one  Knows, 
of  one's  own  society  And  the  Birminghams  may 
be  very  rich,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  but  they  never 
can  be  one  of  us." 

^^Pray,"  whispered  Lady  Mary  Derwent  to  Lady 
Aone,  <<  are  not  the  Birminghams  particular  friends  of 
Miss  Mildmay's  ?  Her  sister,  I  believe,  is  staving 
with  them  in  town ;  so  we  bad  better  say  nothing 
more  about  them,  it  might  distress  her." 

'^  Oh  dear  1"  said  Lady  Anne,  *^  she  is  too  well 
used  to  hear  them  laughed  at  to  mind  it.'' 

*'  Lady  Birmingham's  vanity  makes  her  very  ab-* 
surd,"  said  Lady  Mary  ;  *'  but  it  is  a  harmless  foible, 
which  hurts  nobody.  The  daughter  is  a  very  pleasing 
young  woman,  and  I  believe  particularly  amiable." 
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^U she?''  sttd  Lady  Norbory,  with  vtkOtA  wtr 

-choionct. 

*«  1  thought  she  had  been  stayi^  here  latelj,"  ob- 
•eired  the  Duchess  of  Derwent. 

«*0h  !  yfs;  we  had  her  wSth  a  party  of  Ac  ai- 
fives ;  but  there  were  so  maay  other  Mmes,  1  bardlj 
obsenred  her." 

*<That  was  a  pit^,"  replied  the  Doehess;  '<»» 
ahe  is  far  from  being  a  coromoii-place  person;  tte 
lady  who  brought  her  up,  Mrs.  Selwyn,  whoiWr 
sister  to  Lady  Birmingham,  is  Mary's  paitkoto 
friend.  During  Miss  Birmingham's  residence  at  Uie 
rectory  at  Derweiit,  we  saw  much  of  her ;  and  ihoop 
she  was  then  very  younti,  I  feel  convinced  shefflW- 
have  turned  out  a  Charming  cbariM'ter :  Mr.  sod  Mn* 
Selwyn  are  very  Buperior  people.** 

Lady  Norbury  was  surprised,  for  it  was  leWOB 
fhe  Duchess  of  Derwent  exerted  herself  to  saj » 

much. 

"Pray,  Colonel  Montague/* said  Lady  Glenmoie. 
"  what  was  it  I  heard  Lord  George  Fitz^n  teiw« 
you  about  his  brother  to-day,  iti  the  hall  * 

**  Oh !  he  bad  heard  accidentali>  that  Lord  1^ 
lamey  was  living  very  privatefy  at  Pari* ;  that  he  m 
a  most  beautiful  woman  with  him,  who  had  accom- 
panied him  from  Naples,  and  to  w  hom  some  pcop^ 
suppose  he  is  privately  married ;  and  that  tbw  I*  7 
has  a  little  pri  with  her,  of  whom  he  also  appear 
passionately  fond.'*  ^,      ^^, 

"Dear!  how  curious!**  said  ^^^1  .^^^^^i 
<< quite  like  a  i^ovel!  do  you  suppose  it  is  "••  7*^  .j 
How  1  shall  long  to  hear  all  about  it!  ^:^fvZ 
Hazlemere,  because  he  has  often  ^^^^^r^^^ 
Killamey  to  me  as  the  most  fascinating  man  that  e 
lived!  i  should  so  like  to  know  him.**       .     ,   *a 

«« And  why  should  you  want  to  be  ^^i^V^^l;^ 
a  very  wretched,  bad  man,  Lady  Olenmore .  * 
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dangerous  companion^  you  must  be  aware,'*  said  the 
DuchesB,  with  mucli  gravity. 

<<  Oh»  bat  my  dear  madam !  now  that  I  am  mar- 
ried, there  would  be  no  danger  for  me ;  1  like  my 
dear  Lord  Glenmore  too  well  to  faU  in  love  with  any 
other  person." 

Lady  Mary  could  not  help  smiling. 

**  Lord  Killarney  is  a  miserable  instance  of  per- 
verted talents,''  said  the  Duchess;  <<he  has  occa- 
sioned more  private  misery  than  any  person  I  am  ac- 
quainted with.  And  is  such  a  person  to  be  sought 
after,  because  he  is  handsome  and  accomplished? 
No!  I  would  have  him  refused  admittance  every 
where.  I  shall  tell  Lord  Glenmore,  I  hope  he  will 
not  Movr  him  an  intimacy  with  your  ladyship." 

*'  Oh  !  now,  pray  donH  ;  because  that  will  be  just 
the  way  to  make  me  determine  to  get  acquainted  with 
him,"  said  the  little  marchioness. 

**  Oh  I  fie,  naughty  child !"  said  Lady  Mary. 

**  Hour  absurd  she  is  P  thought  Lady  Tresilian,  as 
she  looked  up  from  a  large  quarto  on  which  she  had 
been  engrossed;  "what  can  be  the  charm  of  folly,  1 
wonder  ?" 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


RBSOURCftfi   OH  A   WfiX  DAT- 


qae  plus  on  a  de  resprit,  moias  on  «  de  renooroes  poor  m  d^MSUTV. 
Tfreat  let  foli  pou  t'aiBiiscrdi  tool!*^ 

How  sad  is  a  wel  day  in  Ibe  cmmtry^  pardcnMf 
where  there  is  a  lasge  party,  whose  only  bnsiMtf  c 
to  kill  the  tme.  BBHanb,  ehess,  baokg^ounoo,  btt- 
dedore  and  shattteeock,  all  in  their  tms  weie  tned, 
and  tried  in  vain ;  the  beiBg  obliged  to  hare  mcoone 
to  theoi  takea  off  alt  their  charm.  Happy  the  nao 
who»  in  such  case,  has  letters  to  wrile;  happBr^ 
who  can  read  an  hoar  withoiH  a  yawn;  but  happed 
of  all  thai  usofiil  mortal*  who  ean  amuse  htmself  ^ 
unravelling  skeins  of  twisted  silk  for  industrious  &if 
ones,  and  then  be  occupied  himself  in  netting  cabbage- 
nets:  he  hears  unmoved  the  tempest  roar,  secore 
.from  ennui,  and  saved  those  fits  of  spleen  to  trbicb 
most  of  the  male  sex  are  exposad  in  bad  weather. 

En  passanU^  however,  I  must  make  one  remaik 
upon  the  party  assembled  at  Norbury.  It  was  co- 
rious  to  see  how  one  complete  wet  day  drew  together 
those  of  similar  tastes  and  opinions  nir  an  boor  or 
two,  whom  the  blind  God,  or  various  causes,  8ep>* 
rated  through  life.  For  instance,  Lady  Mary  D^' 
went,  who,  under  a  very  forbidding  exterior,  conceal- 
ed a  mind  of  great  feeling,  had  long  cherished  a 
secret  preference  for  Lord  Glenmore.  She  bad 
looked  up  to  him  from  infancy  with  the  utmost  re- 
spect and  admuntion ;  be  was  the  idol  of  her  imaiiDa- 
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lion ;  and  she  now  felt  the  utmost  interest  for  his 
little  bride,  who,  being  the  daughter  of  Lady  Danvers, 
Lord  Glenmore's  first  love,  was  evidently  doubly 
dear  to  hinii  Had  Lady  Mary  possessed  less  re- 
serre  and  timidity,  the  marquis  might  perhaps  have 
distinguished  her ;  but  thouc^h  he  had  known  her  all 
her  life,  till  now  he  had  never  discerned  her  merit. 
When,  all  at  once,  during  this  long  wet  morning,  he 
discovered  how  very  agreeable  her  conversation  was, 
then  her  tune  of  voice  was  so  particularly  sweet,  and 
her  language  so  well  chosen.  Their  opinions,  too, 
on  so  many  subjects  exactly  coincided.  She  was  so 
mild  and  indulgent  in  her  judgments  on  others. 
Ccatainly  the  marquis  now  thought  Lady  Mary  a  very 
charming  woman :  plain  she  could  hardly  be  called 
with  so  pleasing  a  countenance.  How  came  he  never 
to  have  found  it  out  before  f 

"  Uke  so  auny  of  hii  «— blind  HiU  too  late." 

Then,  who  were  the  two  in  such  animated  conver- 
sation at  the  [nano«forte  ?  Lady  Tresilian  and  Lionel. 
With  all  his  modesty  she  had  found  him  out ;  he 
could  appreciate  her  powers,  both  natural  and  ac- 
quired, and  he  was  the  only  one  of  the  present  party 
who  could.  She  acted  Gorinne  for  him  to  perfec- 
tion ;  and  Lionel  was  quite  enchanted  with  the  extent 
and  variety  of  her  talents,  and  with  her  passionate 
enthusiasm  for  poetry  and  music.  He  would  never 
have  wbhed  for  sucrh  a  ivife ;  he  would  almost  have 
agreed  with  Mr.  Edgermond  in  that  delightful  novel, 
Covinne,  Qtie/mt-cm  de  cela  a  la  tfiai^onf— but  as  a 
mistress,  an  actress,  an  artist,  she  was  quite  divine, 
an  inspired  Muse — how  little  suited  to  the 'heartless 
inaipkfity  of  Norhury !  Lady  Anne  called  her  the 
•djpam,  and  was  very  witty  on  the  subject.  Her 
ladyahip  had  chased  away  th«se  azure  demons,  the 
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usual  offspring  of  damp  and  dulness,  by  a  battle  o\ 
wit  against  Lord  Hazlemere.  They  were  accordant 
spirits,  cold,  satirical,  and  fashionable,  blind  worship- 
pers of  twij  and  careless  of  every  thing  but  distinction. 

His  lordship  piqued  himself  on  reading  Sbakspeare 
better  than  any  one  ;  and  so,  leaving  the  Marcfaiouess 
to  take  a  nap,  he  lounged  at  full  length  on  another 
sofai  and  began  spouting  from  the  play  of  Romeo 
and  Juliet.  Lady  Anne  most  obligingly  volunteered 
immediately  to  be  his  Juliet  if  he  would  act  the  lover, 
and  a  very  tender  scene  ensued.  It  might  have  bad 
its  effect  on  Lady  Anne,  but  she  remembered  Mrs. 
MetcalPs  timely  caution ;  and  she  determined  that 
his  artful  flattery,  and  well-practised  sighs  and  hints, 
should  have  no  charms  for  her. 

She  enacted  Juliet  all  the  better  for  it ;  had  she 
really  felt  only  half  that  she  pretended  to  do,  sbe 
could  not  have  done  it  near  so  well.  At  length  tbe 
sounds  caught  Lord  Dorville's  ear,  and  a  jealous 
twinge  ran  through  bis  heart.  He  had  been  playia; 
at  cup  and  ball  for  a  wager  with  Lady  Glenmore, 
who  had  been  awakened  by  the  acting ;  and  as  she 
lay  extended  on  a  chaise  Zongtie,  begged  Lord  Dor- 
ville  to  play  at  fox  and  goose  with  her :  and  then  she 
made  the  saloon  echo  again  with  her  triumphant 
langh,  whenever  she  was  successful ;  yet,  in  toe  in- 
tervals, she  observed  several  times  to  her  companion — 

"  What  a  bore  it  is !  in  my  situation,  Lord  Glen- 
more says  it  is  not  safe  for  me  to  play  at  battledore 
and  shuttlecock,  and  it  is  my  favourite  game  !  I  ha?e 
kept  up  a  thousand  !^' 

<<  Deuced  hard,  indeed  1  Cursed  bore  the  situatioa 
must  be  to  you  women.  Pitv  you  all,  upon  mf 
soul !" 

The  ranting,  the  talking,  the  music,  all  had  stoppeil 
at  the  same  moment ;  a  frightful  silence  had  come 
on  so  very  suddenly,  that  Lord  Dorville  was  not 


anrare  be  had  spoken  so  loud,  and  that  his  words 
were  beard  distinctly  by  Lord  Hazlemere,  who  ex- 
claimed : — 

^  What  i  pity  th^  whole  sex  in  the  lump^  nay  now, 
thai  is  too  good  t  Why,  'Tis  their  vocation,  Hal !" 

Lofd  DorWUe  heard  him,  but  understood  him  not. 
He  felt  hurt,  however,  by  Lady  Anne's  long  and 
sancy  laugh  which  followed ;  and  he  thought  it  neces- 
sary to  ask  what  was  the  matter.  ^'  Are  yon  still 
acting,  or  is  it  real  ?" 

**  Why,  my  good  fellow,  in  this  world  we  are  all 
acting,  you  know ;  but  Lady  Anne  has  been  going 
through  Boroe  (Scenes  in  Romeo  and  Juliet  with  me. 
Will  you  join  us  ?" 

Lord  Dorville  looked  somewhat  doubtful. 

«  Will  you  be  County  Paris  ?"  asked  Lady  Anne, 
with  a  most  gracious  smile.  *^  Do,  pray,  my  lord ! 
be  the  County  Paris.'* 

<*  And  who  is  he  ?^'  was  the  anxious  inquiry. 

^  Oh  !  he  is  lover  to  Lady  Anne — I  mean  to  Juliet, 
of  course.** 

« I  can  have  no  objection  to  b.e  any  thing  to  you," 
said  Lord  Dorville,  looking  at  her  ladyship  with  much 
complacency. 

<<  Ha,  ha,  ha !''  said  Lord  Mordaunt,  putting  down 
the  Racing  Calendar.  **  Faith,  Dorville !  I  pity 
you;  between  those  two  you'll  be  caught,  I  see. 
They*U  make  a  cio  of  you,  man,  that's  clear  !*' 

An  exclamation  was  now  heard  from  another  cor** 
ner  of  the  room,  with  a  sort  of  suppressed  laugh.  It 
was  addressed  to  Lord  Geoi^e  by  Miss  Louisa  Mild- 
may,  who  sat  at  a  little  table  apart,  near  the  window, 
copying  a  GTreek  air  from  Lady  Tresilian's  music- 
book  ;  while  his  lordship,  who  had  been  for  some 
time  yawning  over  a  novel,  as  he  lay  back  in  the 
very  largest  of  lai^  arm- chairs,  suddenly  threw 
down  "  The  Sorrows  of  Sympathy,"  to  amuse  bim- 

25* 
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self  in  darting  paper  arrows  at  the  fair  Louisa^  bead. 
Several  of  them  lodged  in  her  beUe  chevelwre;  but 
she  took  no  notice,  till  her  attention  was  rouaed  by 
seeing  one  or  two  of  them  perched  at  the  top  of  the 
sort  of  pyramidal  cap,  which  formed  the  head-dress 
of  the  Duchess  of  Derwent,  who  sat  very  composedly 
with  her  back  turned  towards  her  tormentor,  and 
quite  unconscious  of  what  was  going  on.  Louisa 
trembled  lest  Lady  Mary  should  torn  her  bead 
towards  her  mother,  but  happily  she  was  too  muck 
occupied :  Lord  Glenmore  was  too  agreeable.  Lord 
Gkorge  was  so  much  overset  with  the  cap  and  the 
darts,  that  he  could  do  nothing  but  laugh .  Louisa 
got  up  on  tip-toe,  very  gently  mounted  the  so&  be- 
hind the  Duchess,  and  displaced  the  arrows  without 
touching  the  citadel.  She  hoped  all  this  bad  been 
done  unobserved,  but  Lord  Mordaunt  gave  a  loud 
bravo f  and  clapped  his  hands. 

^*  Well  done,  indeed  !  an  admirable  messenger  for 
Cupid.  But  what  a  blind  god  to  attack  snch  an  im- 
pregnable fortification ;  why  not  turn  his  arrows 
nearer  home?  So  fair  an  aide-de-camp  would  be 
easily  hit.*' 

**  Oh !  he  has  been  shooting  at  me  the  last  balf- 
hour,''  said  Louisa,  unguardedly. 

"  Oh,  he  has,  has  he  ?  and  shot  you  dead  too,  I 
think.'' 

The  tone  ^ith  which  these  words  were  pronounced 
gave  them  a  very  pointed  meaning,  and  Louisa  felt 
confused  :  she  dared  not  look  up,  but  fixed  her  eyes 
upon  the  music-book ;  in  a  minute  her  little  taper* 


•  A  little  taper  hand  is  certainly  a  ratfUy  pretty  thing,  and  theRftiR 
{  deieribe  one  of  my  fair  heroines  as  poasesstnir  this  traly  fMiiiwii^^  ^t- 
***'**^'» ;  hnt  I  do  not  mean  to  eire  a  descc^on  of  it  in  eveiy  tenth 


It  is  somewhat  stngolar,  that  thooeh  I  hare  been  all  my  life  acqpnintcd 
withthatgentlefflan,  Inererbeforeiaewof  hispsHlimfiEirangfn.    Bat 
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hand  was  seuced  and  pressed.  She  expected  this 
would  have  been  the  crisis  of  her  fate.  She  hardly 
dared  to  breathe,  her  heart  beat  violently,  though  she 
scarcely  knew  she  had  one  for  a  rooment  or  two;  but 
nothing  was  said,  the  hand  was  relinquished,  yet  the 
pressure  had  been  so  close,  that  one  of  her  rings  had 
actoallj  chafed  the  skin. 

"  What  did  he  mean  ?" 

"  Were  they  not  talking  about  shooting  arrows  ?'* 
said  Lady  Norbury,  in  her  sleepy  tone,  always  after 
the  time  in  every  thing,  when  the  exclamation  was 
quite  forgotten  by  the  few  who  had  heard  it.  «  Pray, 
Anne,  does  Lady  Hauton  mean  to  have  an  archery 
meeting  at  the  Priory  next  summer  ?" 

**  Can't  say,  'pon  honour.  Ma'am ;  Georgiana  has 
never  vouchsafed  a  word  to  me  upon  the  subject,  or 
I  should  have  begun  practising  already.'' 

**  A  most  alarmingly  dangerous  species  of  amuse- 


it  IS  an  right ;  eyet  of  ererj  hae,  forms  of  all  dimeosiona,  complexions 
fair  and  brown,  hair  from  eltin  black  to  idowt  white,  have  all  been  cele> 
brated  by  the  poet,  and  the  novelist.  A  wcli-tumed  ankle  ia  a  sine  qua 
wm  with  aU  men  of  blood  and  high  breeding.  But  the  little  plomp, 
taper,  anowy  hand  was  resenrod  to  touch  the  prood,  phitosophic  heart  of 
uie  metaphyaical  Tremaine. 

A  friend  haa  just  informed  me,  that  the  Emperor  Frederic  Barbarossa 
proved  binudf  to  be  of  the  same  taste  in  his  celebrated  song. — 

**  Plax  mi  cavalier  Frances, 
E  la  donna  Catalana, 
£1  roitmt  del  Genoes, 
£  la  court  de  Castellana 
Lou  cantar  Provenaeallez, 
E  la  danza  Trevisaoa 
£  Ion  corps  Arriigcnes 
£  la  parla  Itaiiana 

jLa  Man  e  cara  d'AngUt  « 

£  lou  donzel  dc  Toscana.'' 

Gem^giniia'a  face,  we  believe,  was  as  beautifal  aa  her  handa.  I  think 
it  right  to  inform  Bfr.  11.  W  *  *  ""  that  my  next  work  will  be  a  poem, 
entitled 

«  Tha  LoTM  of  the  FIsgeci." 
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loent,"  said  the  Duchesa,  with  infinite  solenuuiy. 
«<  I  deprecate  most  exceedingly  aQ  such  hazardous 
sport,'* 

**  I  am  much  flattered,"  said  Lord  Norbory  ia  tbe 
same  tone,  '<  to  find  your  Grace^s  opinioti  eo  exactly 
coincide  with  mine :  having  myself,  in  my  eariy 
youth,  very  narrowly  escaped  the  loss  of  a  r^lit  eye 
from  one  of  those  dangerous  weapons  called  arrows, 
at  an  archery  meeting  in  Warwickshire,  at  mj  noble 
friend^s  the  late  celebrated  Lord  Ballord : — it  was  ao 
ignoble  band  who  shot  against  me,  one  who,  in  mj 
youth,  I  was  proud  to  call  my  friend,  the  late  most 
justly  distinguished  Mr.  Windham,  who  to  most  ex- 
traordinary  powers  of  mind  umted  the  utmost  skill  in 
all  manly  exercises.  As  a  sportsman,  a  dancer,  an 
archer,  a  wrestler,  in  short,  in  every  thing,  he  was 
what  the  renowned  author  of  II  CorUgiano^  in  the 
reign  of  our  Eighth  Henry,  would  ha?e  pronounced 
a  perfect  gentleman ;  with  a  strong  spice  too  of  na- 
tural chivalry ,«or  what  may  be  termed  romance.  Bat 
to  return  to  my  adventure,  and  in  truth  a  somewhat 
perilous  one,  in  which  I  was  engaged  with  this  most 
eloquent  statesman.** 

But  it  was  a  long  story,  as  the  reader  has  probaUy 
already  discovered,  and  may  also  very  likely  be  as 
tired  of  it  as  the  poor  Duchess  was ;  and  as  the  pur- 
port was  to  prove  Mr.  Windham's  skill  in  archery, 
by  his  having  nearly  shot  out  one  of  Lord  Norbury's 
round  gray  eyes,  the  narration  may  safely  be  left  un* 
finished.  Lord  Norbury,  like  many  other  eloquent 
people,  was  always  very  long-winded  when  he  meant 
to  be  particularly  agreeable.  His  style  of  oratory 
on  such  occasions,  more  especially  when  addressed 
to  persons  of  high  rank,  imghi  be  characterized  a& 
verbose,  involved,  and  lengthy.  The  last,  though  an 
American  word,  is  highly  applicable  to  a  Norbory- 
tamed  phrase. 
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The  flight  of  arrows  was  at  last  over  and  forgot- 
ten ;  Lord  George  became  dull  and  gentlemanlike. 
Theatricals  were  again  the  order  of  the  day,  and 
when  Romeo  and  Juliet  had  ranted  together  till  they 
had  tired  themselves  and  every  body  else,  Lady  Tre- 
siiian  and  Colonel  Montague  delighted  the  company 
with  the  beautiful  "  Ombra  adorata,"  of  Frederici. 
She  sang  it  with  such  pathos  that  Lionel  was  en- 
chanted, yet  Lady  Norbury  slept  all  the  time.  The 
Duchess  only  yawned  a  plusieurs  reprises,  and  the 
Duke  and  Lord  Norbury  discussed  drill  husbandry 
m  a  sort  of  under  tone,  meant  not  to  be  heard.  Lou- 
isa listened  to  the  music  with  rapture ;  she  was  dis- 
posed to  be  pleased  with  every  thing,  as  she  still  felt  ' 
Lord  George's  pressure  of  her  hand,  when  she  glanced 
at  the  red  mark  on  her  little  finger. 

Luncheon  came.  On  wet  days  in  a  country 
house,  people  certainly  eat  pour  ptisser  le  temps,  and 
there  is  much  to  be  said  for  them ;  and  perhaps,  if 
they  avoid  indigestion,  it  is  altogether  the  best  thing 
they  can  do,  and  it  has  the  advantage  of  changing 
the  conversation.  But,  after  loitering  as  long  as  pos- 
sible in  the  luncheon-room,  they  were  still  all  in  the 
same  predicament :  how  to  get  rid  of  the  enemy. 
Time !  Louba  would  have  sung  them  the  old  re- 
frain, Qjue  ramour  fait  passer  le  temps;  though  I  fear 
the  greater  number  would  have  pronounced  that  h 
temps  fait  passer  Pamour,  full  as  often.  They  all  ' 
seemed  to  feel  what  Lord  Dorvilie  alone  ventured  to 
express :  that  he  was  ready  to  hang  himself  for  some- 
thing t9  do. 

Some  went  to  the  billiard-table,  others  to  the  sta- 
bles, where,  after  talking  some  time  to  their  grooms, 
the  rain  again  drove  them  in.  However,  about  four  o* 
clock,  there  appeared  a  sort  of  disposition  in  the  sky  , 
to  clear,  at  least  a  little.  The  Duke  of  Derwent  and 
Lord  Norbury,  well  armed  with  umbrellas,  spencers. 
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and  galoshes,  issued  forth  to  get  a  mottthAd  of  air  be- 
fore dinner.  There  was  a  certain  long  arenae  near 
the  house,  where  the  rain  seldom  penetrated,  and 
with  cork  soles.  Lord  Norbury  pronounced  tlwre 
might  be  little  danger.  This  was  followed  by  a  loDg 
and  learned  discourse  upon  pork  soles  and  galoshes, 
their  infinite  convenience.and  general  use,  eidier  for 
boots  or  shoes ;  but  it  may  be  omitted  withoat  ]o«« 
of  interest. 


B^D   OF  VOtVME   FIRST. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


GOMPANT. 


Dans  on  monde  trompeor, 
J'eiu  d«  la  Mmhomnue, 
Jeptflai  de  I'luMuieary 

TaftnM  mon  eoenr  j 
La  bonne  eompagiiM 
P«ntiU  ina  foUe. 

Charuonpar  le  ComU  V^Adhemar, 

On  the  followiog  day^  the  weather  having  proved 
fine,  the  ladies  took  a  drive  to  Merton,  and  on  their 
letura  were  assembled  in  the  drawing-room,  when 
Fudge  suddenly  threw  open  the  folding-doors,  and 
annoonced  Lady  Margaret  Carlton,  and  Mrs.  Syden- 
ham. 

"  What  a  bore  l^  said  Lady  Anne  aside  to  Louisa ; 
^and  so  very  late ;  past  five  o'clock.  What,  in  the 
name  of  wonder  I  can  have  made  them  come  at  such 
ftQ  eitraordhlary  hour  ?** 

The  ladies  made  their  entree  in  proper  style ;  the 
iBual  preliminaries  o^  conversation  were  gone 
through  in  due  form ;  Lady  Norbury  was  as  cold 
&nd  distant  as  possible;  Lady  Margaret  was  very 
chatty,  and  meant  to  be  very  agreeable  ;  Mrs.  Syden- 
ham was  all  eleg^ce,  but  too  mamerid  for  intimacy ; 
lady  Aim9  was  out  o£  humour,  and  therefore  chose 
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to  be  rude.    Lady  Olenmore  had   thrown  h^nelf 
completely  back  on  the  sofa,  and  feeling  cold  and 
unwell,  had  covered  hcFBell*  up  entirely  with  a  large 
shawl ;  Louisa  was  next  her,  with  hei:  beaatiful  poo* 
die,  Marquis,  on  her  lap;  the  Duchess  and  Lady 
Mary  sat  both  very  perpendicularly  upright  in  their 
chairs,  with  their  hands  crossed,  looking  as  if  they 
were  playing  at  company  and  propriety.     Lady  Tre- 
eilian  put  down  her  book,  and  beckoned  to  Colonel 
Montague  to  come  and  talk  to  her.     Lord  Mordaunt 
edged  round,  so  as  to  get  on  the  next  chair  to  Mrs. 
Sydenham.     Lord  Tresilian  took  ufi  the  newbpaper^ 
by  way  of  something  to  do.     Lord  Norhury  seemed 
prepared  to  do  the  hotiours  properly  en  grand  sdg^ 
neur ;  he  assumed  I'air  noble.     The  Duke  sat  by  bis 
side,  en  personnage  muet^  willing  to  listen  and  ready  to 
smile.     Lord  Gleumore,  pi  rfectly  at  his  ease,  and  in 
good  will  with  everj  body,  sbpok  hands  with  Lady 
Margaret  with  the  utmost  cordiality,  and   seemed 
overjoyed  to  see  her.     Lord  Haziemere  sat  staring 
and  yawning  for  some  time,  and  then  took  out  his 
pencil  and  paper,  that  he  might  sketch  Mrs.  Syden- 
ham's profile  and  bonnet.    3he  wan  a  fine  woman,  he 
thought,  and  understood  effect.     A  lias  been,  to  be 
sure  ;  but  that,  poor'thing !  she  could  no}  help, 

Mrs.  Sydenham  explained,  with  her  usual  grace, 
that  she  bad  called  on  Lady  Margaret  Carlton  at 
Dean's-Mount,  and  fincting  that  her  ladyship  was 
only  waiting  to  see  ho\y  the  day  turned  out,  before 
she  commenced  her  drive  to  Norbi^ry,  in  her  pony- 
carriage,  to  bid  them  all  adieu,  Hhe  ct»uld  not  resist 
the  pleasure  of  accompanying  her;  particularly  as 
fiady  Margaret  had  kindly  insisted  on  her  returning 
with  her,  and  staying  all  niij^ht  at  Dean's-Mount. 
She  had  therefore  $ent  her  carriage  and  servants  back 
to  Elsinore  Lodge,  for  fear  Mrs.  Metcalf  and  her 
riear  Laura  sboidd  be  uneasy. 

•'  Wellj  Lady  Norhury,"  said  Bady  Margaret  In 


die  coime  of  conversation ;  **  ahi  what  do  you  say 

(0  thisatfur  of  AIma€*k'ti?    There  is  a  fine  to-do  i 

among  the  higher  powers,  I  understand.'' 

^*  I  realty  do  not  know  to  what  your  ladyship  al-  i 

ludcs.'* 

**  Ob,  my  dear  Madam !  you  must  surely  have- 
heard  of  it.  Lady  Haaton's  party  has  got  the  upper 
hand ;  and  poor  Lady  Locbaber  is  to  be  dismissed 
from  the  sofa  of  honour  !*' 

''  Oh  1  is  that  all  you  mean  ?  Tes,  I  believe  some- 
body  did  say  something  about  it,  lately ;  or  it  was ' 
mentioned  in  a  letter  to  Anne,  I  think ;  or  else  some 
of  tbe  gentleman  had  iieard  of  it  t    Which  was  it, 
Anne  ?" 

^  Really  mamma,  it's  such  an  old  story,  I  don't  re- 
member. One  cao't  feel  interested  about  that  red-faced* 
Lady  Locbaber  I  suppose,  if  there's  any  thing  in 
it,  Lady  Hauton  will  write  me  word.  Oh,  Lord  Ha-^ 
zlemere !  it  was  vou  who  mentioned  it,  1  remember 
now,  as  the  last  news  from  the  Priory." 

<s*Egad  t  if  I  had  ever  heard  it,  i  have  quite  for- 
gotten it  now,"  said  his  lordship  with  a  conceited  lisp; 
for,  really,  the  stories  at  the  Priory  come  in  at  one 
ear  and  go  out  at  the  other  one's  head  isn*t  a  rest-i 
ing-place  in  these  days  of  bustle  and  commotion." 

'*  Is  that  Lord  Hazlemere  ?"  said  Mrs.  Sydenham,, 
with  anxiety,  to  Lord  Mordaunt.  •*  I  am — really — 
so  very  blind.     Will  you  make  me  known  to  him." 

^'Hazelmere,  Mrs.  Sydenham  desires  to  be  made 
known  to  you." 

*' Madam,  you  do  me  honour;"  and  Lord  Hazle*^ 
mere  looked  full  at  her  without  giving  a  sign  of  re- 
cognition. 

But  Mrs.  Sydenham  was  a  match  for  him  in  assu- 
rance ;  she  never  flinched  during  his  gaze,  but  turned 
to  Lord  Mordaunt,  and  in  a  soft  tiissing  whisper  she 
said,  «Odd  creature  1  full  of  whim  1  singularly  enter-- 
taining — so  sensible  when  he  pleases  IV 


Lord  Hazlemere^  m  retprp,  half  tiuned  his  &ce  ic 
wards  Louisa,  and  muttered  between  bis  teeth,  *«Dc- 
vilbh  handsome !'' 

Then  Mrs.  Sydenham  continued  in  a  low  voice  to 
Lady  Anne,  on  the  other  side,  «*Formeilj  we  were 
quite,  intimate — at  Brighton— the  same  c^iera  box 
two  years  ago.  Dear  Laura—  Verv  partial — Qoitc 
an  admirer.  "  Are  you  lately,  come  nQUK.  the  Priory, 
my  lord  P  to  Lord  Hazlemere. 

<*  Last  week,  madam/' 

"  How  is  dear  Lady  HautQn  ?  Have  they  a  huge 
party  /** 

"  Intolerably  so !" 

*<0h  !  I  see  you  have  the  good  taste  to  like  a  se- 
lect coterie  ^  then,  in  a  whisper  to  Lord  Mordannt, 
*<  a  little  party  of  one^s  immi'diate  favouriteSi  mi  pdU 
comiiici  is  what  we  like/' 

This  by-play  was  so  amusing  to  those  who  followed 
it  up,  that  Louisa  tbought  she  should  have  died  in 
trying  not  to  laugh ;  but  Lady  Margaret  now  con* 
tinned  in  an  angry  tone — <*Lady  Lochaber  has  been 
most  infamously  treated,  and  though  Lady  Hauton 
is  your  ladyship^s  niece,  I  must  say  she  has  behared 
very  ill.'' 

*'  Are  you  stlU  talking  about  Almack's  ?^^  said 
Lady  Norbury,  in  her  most  absent  manner,  smelUng 
at  her  salts :  **  Really^  I  am  so  sick  of  hearing  about 
those  balls,  that  now  I  make  a  |ioint  of  never  listen- 
ing to  any  thing  that  is  said  about  them.  Lady 
Hauton  sends  Anne  tickets  whenever  she  asks  for 
tbem,  and  she  always  goes  with  her,  so  I  escape  the 
trouble.  But  pray,  what  has  my  niece  be^n  doing  ? 
1  must  know.'' 

**  Why,  she  is  the  cause  of  its  being  decided  that 
Lady  Lochaber  is  no  longer  to  be  on  the  list  of  pa- 


tronesses.'* 


'<  Andfor  what  reason  pray,  is  she  to  be  dismis^  V^ 


^Because  Lady  Hauton  chooses  to  say  that  Lady 
Ijochaber  admitted  too  oian>  Scotch  cousins.^' 

"  Well,  rcaliy/'  said  Lady  Anne,  "  I  must  agree 
thatHiep- list. was  always  composed  of  the  strangest 
set !  One  can't  quite  wonder  that  Lady  Hauton,  who^ ' 
has  /ived  so  much  abroad,  and  who  has  really^  re^^ 
fined  taste,  should  object  to^ome  oi  Lady  Lochaber's 
queer-looking  relations.*' 

••And  pray,"  said  Lady  Margaret  with  ^eat 
warmth,  for  ail  her  Scotch,  blood  i^as  up,  "  what 
sort  of  right  has  Lady  Hauton  to  interfere  ?  I  should 
think  Lady  Lochaber's  cousins  were  to  the  full  as. 
good  as  Lady  Hautun's  toadys  " 

**0h!  my  dear  Lady  Margaret!  what  are  you 
tbinkinu  about  ?  Surely  you  could'not  be  at  Almack's 
that  lauious  night,  when  Lady  Hauton  entered  with 
such  a  band  of  delightful  foreigners.  There  was 
Prince  and  Princess  Giuntotardi,  the  Duo  and 
Ducbesse  of  San  Crlspino,  the  Chevalier  de  Casa 
Longa,  the  Comte  de  Vilain  Quatorze — ^" 

*'  1  know  none  of' them,"  said  Lady  Margaret, 
<*  thank  God !  A  set  of  foreign  adventurers,  who 
come  here  to  seek  their  fortunes.  Lady.  Lochaber 
would  admit  none  but  people  of  family.'' 

**  But  good  dancers  and  well-dressed  women  are 
what  the  lady  patronesses  want.  Happily  the  seize 
quartiers  are  dispensed  with  in  this  country." 

<'Most  delightful  balls,  Almack'al"  said  Mrs. 
Sydenham,  in  her  silver  tone,  to  the  duchess,  who, 
she  thought,  must  find  it  dull. 

"  I  dare  say  fhcy  aie^"  was  the-  answer*;  «<  but  I 
never  attend  them." 

"  Lady  Mary  Derwant  is,  of  course,  always  there  ?*' 

**  She  never  wishes  to  go." 

Poor  Mrs.  Sydenham  was  posed;  she  had  nothing 
qiore  to  observe,  and  the  duchess  put  up  her  large 
green  fan  to  screen  her  face  from  the  fire,  as  if  no-, 
thing  farther  could  \3^  said :  it  was  a  decided  damper, . 
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iin.  Sydtekham  felt  that  it  was  time  to  go ;  iKere 
was  a  geaenil  move.  The  yomig  ladies  were*  put* 
ting  away  their  work,  the  gentlemea  had  closed  their 
books,  one  or  two  bad  even  left  the  room,  but  Lady 
Margaret  stili  lingered. 

**  Almaclfs  will  quite  go  down,'*  continued  herlady- 

'Sbip,  **ir  Lady  Hauton  is  to  have  evt'ry  thing  her 

own  way.     Many  people  will  refuse  subscriptions.^ 

«*  It  will  be  well  if  they  dn/^  said  Lady  Anne ; 
**  for  last  year  it  was  much  roo  full.** 

<*  I  wonder  what  will  happen  next,  if  a  woman  of 
Lady  Lochaher'a^  rank  and  consequence  is  to  be 
turned  off,  sanscet  moniej  and  all  her  friends  refused?^' 

«  Which  thf-y  will  certainly  be,  my  dear  Lady  Mar- 
garet, unless  they  are  on  the  books  of  some  other 
patroness.  No  presentations  are  to  be  allowed,  nor 
any  body  to  be  permitted  to  ask  for  a  friend  ;  so 
poor  dear  Lady  Lochaber's  cousins  will  have  no 
hope,  and  mtiy  lay  their  plaids  aside  for  another  sea. 


son.*' 


«« 


But  you  forget,  they  may  go  to  the  charity  balls, 
that  \%il]  be  their  last  resource  ;'*  sud  Mrs.  Syden- 
ham, vrith  a  sneer :  "  <  A  refuge  for  the  destitute,^  as 
Laura  was  observing  the  other  day  to  Sir  Harcourt 
Beresford.  A  charity  ball,  to  buy  Miss  Bevil  a  new 
gown,  would  be  no  bad  thing." 

"  A  capital  idea,'*  said  Lady  Anne,  "  for  the  first 
Almack*s  ;  when '  she  will  go,  I  suppose,  as  humble 
companion  to  the  Lady  BeauLieus.  ReaUy,  so  many 
of  those  kind  ofpeople  were  admitted  last  year,  demk 
fortunes  blessed  with  the  boss  of  toadyism,  that 
Almack's  was  getting  quite  vulgar.  I  have  hardly 
decided  whether  1  shall  patronize  it  this  year. — Shall 
you,  Lady  Mary?" 

**  Oh  !  I  never  think  of  going  there.  I  should 
not  choose  to  be  refused,  and,  really,  no  ball  is  worth 
the  fuss  that  is  made  about  Almack^s.** 

<^But  the  fuss  makes  the  pleasure,**  said  Ladr 


Aane.  **  The  nnceTtainty  attending  your  raccess ; 
getting  a  ticket  when  you  know  how  many  girls  have 
been  refused,  who  have  superior  jiretenaions  to  any 
you  can  boast ;  the  consciou^tness  that  you  owe  all 
your  interest  to. your  personal  merit,  yourgoo<l  looks^ 
your  tan,  yoiir  taste  in  dress,  your  graceful  dancing, 
or  your  lively  wit.  Oh  !  there  is  nothiug .  like 
Almack's  after  all,  let  mammas  and  chaperons  say 
what  they  will.  Old  Ranelagh  could  not  be  half  so 
delightful,  though  Vlrs.  Metcaif  is  always  compassion<* 
ating  me  for  being  born  too  late  to  enjoy  that  charm* 
ing  place  ^ 

*'  Hark  !  there's  the  dressing-b^ll,  I  protest,^'  ez-> 
claimed  Lady  Norbury ;  «'  I  thought  it  must  be  very 
late,** 

**  Dear,  I  am  quite  shacked  !"  said  Lady  Margaret, 
ringing  the  bell  with  some  violence ;  "  my  watch 
must  lose." 

How  niuch  unmerited  blame  is  always  cast  on 
clocks  and  watches.  <'  You  haH  better  stay  todinneiO' 
said  Lord  Mordauot  aloud  la  Mrs.  Sydenham ;  "n 
pours.** 

<<  Oh,  dear,  no  I  we  don*t  mind  rain :  we  shall 
have  the  top  up,  and  Lady  Margdret  driven  very  fast; 
though  it  U  a  mercilens  storm,  indeed  !'^  looking  at 
Lady  Norbury ;  but  she  was  deaf  to  all  inuendoes, 
and  said  not  a  word. 

'^Let  the  carriage  come  round  immediately,  if  you 
please.  Sir,**  to  a  footman,  ''  with  the  top  up,  and  the 
apmn  in  front.  Be  so  i^ood  as  take  out  the  umbrel- 
las, the  water-proof  boots,  and  the  plaids,"  said  Lady 
Margaret,  sharply. 

In  five  minutes  more  they  were  off  in  a  most  pelting 
shower.  Lady  Norbury,  crossins<  her  shawl,  to  pre* 
vent  any  injury  to  her  Qbest  from  the  damp,  ettended 
them  with  the  utmost  politeness  to  the  halUdoor,  to 
^ee  with  her  own  eyes  how  very  fast  it  war  raining. 
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Dear,  how  chiDy  t"  said  her  hMlyflhip,  tnrmng  to 
die  great  roaring  fire. 

^  Alid  jet  you  cooM  let  two  womeo  go  awty  ba& 
Open  carriage,  in  siicb  a  devil  of  a  pelter,  ju»t  it  diD- 
ner-tiiiie  I  Strange  rreaturets  certainly,  yoa  laAcs 
are  !*'  said  Lord  Mordaunt. 

**  Cofflmend  mc*  to  the  hospitality  of  the  niaeteeiitk 
eetitiiry !"  said  Lord  Ge/iigt*. 

**  Now  is  not  Mts.  Sydenham  a  fine  wom^  Hazle- 
Boere  V*  said  Lord  Mordauni,  in  an  apart  \e  bb  friend 
when  ail  the  other!»  weie  goin '  up  stairs. 

**Tes;  she  has  heen  bi  dutiful,  and«  is  still  bock  i 
fine  wotnan  and  a  fine  lady  ;  but  I  ha?e  alarajs  pre- 
lerred  the  daus^ter.' 

<  Ah  !  then  it  is  so,  is  it  t  She  said  tbat  Laun 
knew  ybu  Tery  well ;  fnd  she  toid  me  to  briif  jw 
to  Elsinore  next  week.'* 

*'0h!  I.  knew  her,  as  one  knows  every  bod;  io 
London,  of  a  certain  set ;  the  firtit  year  Laura'came 
out;  when  she  was  so  pr&nd  about.  But  tbafi 
^uhe  obsolete  now,  two  yearf«  suice.  Lanra^s  qtiitt 
pas9re^  an  old  stager  novt  ' 

**  PasBee  I  my  good  fellow ;  she*s  not  nioeteeo 
yet !»' 

"  Very  possibly :  but,  my  dear  Mordaunt,  I  « 
not  interfiMTP  vvith  you.  I  se^  bow  it  is.  You  tbink 
Mrs.  Sydenham  divine  at  •  igbt-and-thirtj,  et  dltv. 
90UB  ftra  pas  languir.  What  would  the  Vbco^tess 
have  said,  had  she  been  here  to  note  the  anUai^  ^ 
part  et  d^amtre  ?" 

'< Pshaw  I  how  ridiculous,  ynu  are!  As  if  (^ 
might  not  admire  a  woman  of  Mrs.  Sydenham's  age 
widiout  being  in  love  with  her  •* 

"  Of  Mrs.  SydenhamV  age,  indeed !"  said  Lord 
Hazlemere,  mimirking  him  ;  ''  much  safei,  leCmete// 
you,  to  admire  a  woman  of  Miss  Sy<lentiani'«  V^' 
Those  experienced  matronsy  who  have  not  ^^^J^ 


VeeQ  correct*  are  dangerous  people  to  play  wiih,  whea 
eveo  on  the  ver^e  of  tbrty.'' 

**  And  who  says  sht*  has  not  always  been  correct?** 

'*Ob,  I  cry  yon  mercy  !  I  thought  it  had  been  well , 
known.  At  Stutgard,  when  li^denham  was  minister, 
ages  and  .ages  ago,  and  she  was  the  beautiful  Ade« 
I^ide  something  or  other — there  was  a  certain  story, 
as  I  have  been  told,  about  a  duel  with  the  father,  or  « 
the  amende  Aonoroftle ;  and  Sydenham  was  a  peacea<^ 
He  man,  that's  all ,  an  every Alay  occurrence.'' 

**  Don't  believe  a  word  of  it,*^  said  Lord  Mordaunti 
bastily. 

'*  Qh«  il  mayn't  be  true  ;  or  Sydenham  mightn't  be 
fo  blame ;  but  the  scandalous  world  said  the  marriage 
dad  Bot  take  place  too  soon,  and  that  they  had  to 
hnny  off  to  Dresden  to  hide  appearances.     I  know 
Lausa  ^as  bom  there,  and  had  the  King  of  Saxony 
foi  her  godfather.    After  wiiicb,  probably,  nothing 
more  was  thought  of  the  matter,  for  Mrs.  Sydenham 
became  quite  the  rage  at  court ;  they  lived  years  at 
Dreflden.     I  wi^nt  abroad  the  seeond  time  just  before 
he  was  recalled,  and  I  heard  of  nothing  else  but  of 
la  bette  ffwrnt  de  voUre  miniUtre,  femnie  q%d  avak  bien 
faU  porter  if  ette,  d'aUhuTB  tris  aimable  ;  and  then  a 
shrug,  which  means  a  greut  deal,  though  it  says  no* 
thing.     Bat  it  might  be  all  scandal,  regular  cabaU 
work,  boisaase  she  was  handsome,  and  rather  gav. 
I  was  much  at  the  house  for  a  short  tune,  and  partly  ^ 
expected  to  have  been  the  cemheo  de  Madame.    Nay 
don't  stare  so !  ^eiaiU  la  mode  alon* .;     Bt  mime  if  est  Id^ 
mode  a  ptesemt^  ea  who  knowH  better  than  you  ?     But 
to  conclude,—- this  mature  enchantress  knows  the 
world  weU,  luy  dear  Mordannt ;  therefore  there  will 
be  Bome  glory  if  you  can  fin  her.     I  see  clearly  that 
Mt««  Sydenham  would  flirt  with  you  either  for  her^ 
8el£  or  her  daughter.     But,  by  Jove,  there's  the  din«' 
ner-bf  11,  so  we  must  make  haste  :  though  the  women 
won't  be  ready  yet,  they  went  up  so  late.     I  hate 
your  punctuality,  of  all  things." 
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eHAPTER  11. 


A  DECLARAtlOR* 


«  Fair  loren,  700  are  fortmiatdy  naet ; 
Of  this  dbeoune  w  mora  will  hear  aiiOB." 

**  I  AM  quite  glad  to  see  you  look  bo  well,  Rota,^' 
said  Lord  Glenniore,  when  they  were  re-aasen^led ; 
<*  you  have  got  your  blooming  cheeks  again,  aiid  I 
really  begin  to  think  we  may  safely  Teuture,  to  towa 
next  week." 

**  You  will  be  just  in  right  time,  then,''  said  Lord 
Mordaunt ;  '*  for  Almack't)  is  to  begin  tb^  week  after 
next.^' 

"  Almack's !''  said  Lord  Hazlemere  to  Lady  Anne ; 
**  delightful  word  !  Does  not  it  make  your  heart  beat 
even  to  hear  it  t  There  in  nothing  worth  iiving  for 
in  town  till  the  lady  (latronesses  are  arrived,  and 
dear  Lady  Hauton  is  busy  with  her  committees  and 
her  tickets.^' 

<*  Fine  life  poor  Lord  Hauton  must  have  in  town  !*" 
said  Lord  Dorville.  **  Why,  faith !  one  day  he  told 
me  his  wife  was  just  like  the  Secretary  of  State  for 
the  Home-department :  nothing  but  signii^,  sc^Iin;. 
and  delivering,  going  on  from  morning  till  night.'^ 

"  That  used  formerly  to  be  the  pass-word  for  a 
highwayman,^'  said  Lord  Mordaunt ;  "  commend  me 
to  Dorville  for  a  ban  mot;  ha!,  ha!  ha!  Why  is  a 
minister  of  state  like  a  highwayman  ?'' 
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"  Very  bad  indeed  !'*  said  Lord  Norbury,  with  of- 
fended dignity ;  *^  I  abominate  low  wtt.^ 

**  I  am  sure  Tmeant  no  wit,"  replied  Lord  Dorville. 
"  If  8  not  my  style,  is  it  ?''  to  Lady  Anne.  "  But 
what  I  was  saying  was,  that  I  should  hate  to  have 
m?  wife  one  of  your  confounded  lady  patronesses. 
Why,  Lord  Hauton  has  told  me  he  sometimes  hadn't  a 
footman  or  a  groom  left  to  do  any  thing ;  all  busy 
about  that  deuced  Almack's !  Very  hard  indeed !  pow 
wasn^t  it  ?  Lady  Anne,  you  wouldn't  like  to  be  a 
lady  patroness,  would  you  ?" 

'*  Is  that  meant  for  a  proposal  indirect  to  my  sis- 
ter, Dorville?''  asked  Lord  Mordaunt,  with  mock 
solemnity. 
**  Dear  me»  no !  I  meant  nothmg  at  all." 
**  That  I  will  swear  you  didn't,'^  said  Lord  Hazle- 
tnere,  satirically.  **But  can  you  suppose  that  Lady 
Anne  would  not  like  to  possess  that  influence  over 
the  fashionable  world,  which  being  a  lady  patroness 
would  give  her  as  a  matter  of  right  ?  Power  of  any 
sort  is  never  to  be  despised.  To  be  a  leader  of 
the  haul  ton  in  London  is  certainly  a  proud  situa- 
tion," 

'*  A  proud  fiddlestick  !"  said  Lord  Glenmore. ; 
^  what  nonsense  you  are  talking,  Hazlemere.  The 
system  of  Almack^s  is  altogether  the  most  unnatural 
coalition  that  ever  existed  in  any  spciety.  A  set  of 
foolish  women  caballing  together  to  keep  the  rest  of 
the  world  in  their  trammels,  who  have  no  kind  of 
right  to  do  80  but  what  they  choose  to  arrogate  to 
themselves,  is  a  very  curious  state  of  things,  certainly ; 
but  that  they  should  have  found  hundreds  of  inde^ 
pendent  people  silly  enough  to  bend  to  their  yoke, 
is  the  most  extraordinary  part  of  the  story.  1  sup- 
pose, when  I  get  to  town,  I  shall  have  no  peace  till  I 
have  got  tickets  for  Rosa/' 

**  AUow  me  to  save  you  all  trouble  of  that  kind," 
said  Lord  Hazlemere ;  <<  1  flatter  myself  1  l^ave  in- 
Vol.  II.— « 
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terest  Bufficient  to  ensnre  Lady  Olenmore  a  ticket 
whenever  she  wishes  \o  honour  Almack's  with  her 

presence." 

**  Now  !  pray,  Hazlemere,  dont  turn  my  little 
wife's  head  with  any  of  your  ^  fine  words.  I  don't 
mean  Rosa  to  be  an  exclusive,  or  a  leader  of  ton,  or 
fashion,  or  any  thing  else.  We  are  good,  honest, 
country  folks,  who  go  to  town  to  see  the  sights  for  a 
few  weeks,  and  then  mean  to  rusticate  all  the  rest  of 
the  year.  I  suppose,  my  lord  duke,  you  have  not 
had  much  more  to  do  with  Almack's  of  late  than 

myself.'' 

^  Oh  dear,  no ;  I  generally  go  to  town  in  January, 
and  leave  it  at  Easter,  before  the  fashionables  arrive ; 
and  at  that  early  season  Almack's  is  not  even  named. 
But  this  year  I  am  much  interested  about  a  bOi,  which 
I  hope  will  pass  the  House  this  session  ;  and  there- 
fore, for  a  wonder,  I  shall  be  in  town  till  June.  Puts 
me  sadly  out,  though ;  I  shall  not  be  able  to  diin  my 
plantation  as  usual."  ^ 

**  What  can  you  do  in  town.  Lady  Mary,  at  that 
time  of  year?"  said  Lady  Anne,  yawning. 

**  Oh,  we  have  a  great  deal  of  dinner  society.  I 
go  sometimes  to  public  concerts,  and  to  the  Ancient 
Music ;  and  I  dare  say  ^ou  will  be  shocked  to  hear 
that  I  enjoy  a  good  play  extremely,  and  there  is  a  pri- 
vate box  at  Covent-garden  which  is  at  my  com- 
mand." 

"  Well !  to  be  sure,  you  are  a  thorough  Goth ! 
How  do  you  manage  about  dinner  V^ 

*^  My  father  seldom  dines  later  than  six,"  said  Lady 
Mary  ;  "  whieh  I  dare  say  you  will  pronoance  dread- 
fully unfashionable.  I  assure  you,  in  my  quiet  way, 
I  enjoy  London  extremely;  but  1  am  always  delighted 
to  go  out  of  town  the  beginning  of  ApriL" 

«( What,  in  the  name  of  wonder !  can  you  find  to 
amvse  yourself  with  in  the  country,  thep  ?  All  the 
neighbours  must  be  in  town." 
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<<  I  enjoy  the  svireetnesfl  of  the  w,  the  burating  of 
the  leaves^  the  first  appearance  of  spring,  certainly 
the  most  beautiful  of  all  the  seasons." 

'^Dear!  bow  sentimental  you  are!"  said  Lady 
Anne. 

**  My  dear  Lady  Mary,  I  honour  your  taste,"  said 
Lord  Glenmore,  smiling  kindly  at  her  ;  **  we  should 
all  be  better  if  we  felt  like  you.  The  next  step 
would  be 

<  IVom  Nalnra  up  to  Naton'i  God.* 

I  think  it  is:  he  excellent  Paley  who  has  observed* 
that  a  strong  feeling  for  the  beauties  with  which 
God  has  surrounded  us,  is  a  first  step  towards  re* 
ligion.*' 

Lady  Mary's  pale  cheek  was  flushed  for  a  moment ; 
she  was  much  flattered  by  Lord  Glenmore's  notice, 
though  pained  at  being  brought  forward  thus  publicly. 
When  she  ventured  to  look  up,  she  saw  Lady  Glen- 
more's  eyes  were  fixed  upon  her. 

**  Why,  Hazlemere,  your  uncle's  quite  a  saint !" 
whispered  Lord  Mordaunt  to  his  friend.  **  Was  he 
ever  meant  for  a  parson  ?" 

**  Since  he  has  had  so  much  to  do  with  an  angel," 
returned  the  other,  **of  course  his  thoughts  must 
often  be  in  Heaven.^' 

While  the  conversation  had  been  going  on.  Lord 
and  Lady  Trestlian  and  Colonel  Montague  ha4  formed 
a  little  coterie  at  the  other  end  of  this  very  long  room« 
Lord  George  Fitzallao  and  Louisa  Mildmay  were  sit- 
ting by  a  small  work-table,  of  course  not  far  apart : 
each  appeared  to  be  reading,  but  Louisa  did  not  seem 
much  occupied  with  her  studies ;  she  freouently 
looked  up  from  her  book,  and  whenever  she  did  so, 
she  invariably  caught  Lord  George's  eye  :  he  said 
nothing,  but  he  was  always  looking  at  her.  This 
happened  so  often,  that  at  last  she  felt  confused,  and 
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she  would  have  moved  to  join  the  neighbouring  trio, 
but  somehow  she  seemed  spell-bound  where  she  was. 
At  length,  when  there  was  a  general  buzz  of  conver- 
sation going  on  all  round  the  room.  Lord  George 
looked  up  boldly  enough,  and,  seeing  every  one  com- 
pletely occupied,  he  ventured  to  say  in  a  whisper  to 
his  companion : 

'<  I  sav,  Miss  Mildmay,  I  am  going  away  to-mor- 
row :  after  Mordaunt's  match  is  over,  we  shall  aB 
dine.  I  suppose,  at  the  club  at  Merton ;  and  then  I 
go  off." 

,  *<  But  you  will  be  in  town,  won't  you  Pinqoured  the 
alarmed  Louisa. 

<(  Oh  I  1  hope  so ;  but  I  must  go  off  to  head  quar- 
ters directly,  and  then  I  dooH  know  what's  to  be- 
come of  me.  I  hear  Killarney  is  at  Paris :  if  he 
doesnH  come  over,  1  must  go  to  him.  And  then  my 
father's  not  very  well  at  Dublin,  and  I  want  to  see 
how  he  is  going  on :  Lady  Norbury  has  been  teazing 
me  to  go  over  to  Fitzallan  Castle, — and,  faith,  I  do 
want  to  speak  to  him  very  much  indeed,  about  some^ 
thing  of  great  consequence  to  me, — to  my  future  bap- 
phiess, — ^to  my  prospects  in  life — I  mean."  And  he 
looked  at  ^er,  as  if  he  would  have  read  her  thougfatc^ 
in  her  glowing  face. 

^*  Well,"  said  Louisa,  with  almost  breathless  anx« 
iety,  *^  then  you  mean  to  say  that  you  are  going  to 
Dublin  directly  T 

"  No,  not  directly ;  though  I  oug^t  certainly,  but 
I  may  not  be  able  to  get  leave  yet.  Still  I  think  \ 
must  go  at  last.  Unfortunately,  we  younger  brothers 
are  not  our  own  masters :  I  wish  I  could  only  tell  you 
all,  and  make  you  understand  how  I  am  situated.  Bat 
Killarney  has  been  such  a  spendthrift !  My  fi&tfaer 
has  been  almost  too  good  to  him,  he  has  left  himself 
so  little  in  his  own  power ;  so  that  you  see,  I  have  not 
much  to  depend  upon.    I  am  sure  you  would  like 
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my  father  if  yoa  knew  him, — *  the  good  Lord  Allan-* 
d^e'  as  he  is  called.    I  wish  you  knew  him  Louisa.'' 

**  I  wish  I  did,''  said  she  timidly,  with  a  sigh.  **  The 
first  time  he  ever  called  me  Louisa,  was  her  Secret 
thought,  en  passant. 

*^  I  wish  to  Ood  I  was  independent !"  said  Lord 
George,  drawing  his  chair  quite  close  to  her,  **  and 
that  1  had  not  been  so  extravagant ;  but,  when  one 
is  youngs  one  is  so  thoughtless !" 

<<Alas!  but  too  true,"  thought  the  sorrowful 
Louisa,  as  the  tears  stood  in  her  beautiful  eyes :  but 
she  could  not  speak  a  word. 

"  Nay,  do  not  weep  now,"  said  he,  tenderly  taking 
her  hand  ;  ^^  you  have  no  idea  how  it  distresses  me ; 
I  cannot  bear  to  see  a  woman  weep.  I  did  not  mean 
to  ha?e  said  all  this  when  I  began,  though  I  have 
been  thinking  about  it  all  the  evening.  I  have  not 
read  a  word." 

'« Nor  I  either,"  thought  Louisa. 

<<You  go  up  to  town  next  week  with  the  Nor- 
bury's,  I  find.  Where  does  the  Baron  de  Walles- 
teinjive?" 

"  In  Portland-place." 

**  I  shall  hear  of  you  through  Lionel ;  he  is  a  good 
fellow,  and  a  true  friend  to  us  both:  he  has  been 
urging  me  to  this  explanation  for  a  long  time ;  it  has 
been  so  on  my  mind.  I  shall  call  on  you  the  moment 
I  arrive  in  town,  and  how  will  you  receive  me^ 
Louisa  ?" 

<«  With  the  kindest  of  welcomes ;  and  so,  I  am 
sure,  will  Caroline." 

*<  Yes,  she  was  always  my  friend  and  protectress. 
She  bade  me  live  on  hope,' and  so  1  will.  You  Will 
not  forget  me.  Miss  Mildmay  ?  Promise  me  that  ?^' 

<*  Why  so  formal  ?  call  me  Louisa,  and  I  will  pro- 
^  miseyott  any  thing." 

"*<  nomise  me  then  ne?er,  never  to  forget  me  I  Ah  I 
that  I  dared  to  call  you  my  owa  Louisa !  But  1  kaow 
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how  it  will  be :  yoa  will  be  admired  and  followed  in 
l/>odoii ;  you  will  have  a  crowd  of  foreigners  at  yoor 
feet;  and  then, 

*  CM  M,  M  BUi 

Ti  Mrrrairai  di  me !'" 

He  pressed  her  hand  again,  as  he  said  these  words* 

Louisa  felt  rather  angry.  '*  Tou  know  best.  Lord 
George,  if  yoa  have  any  right  to  say  this  to  me. 
Have  I  seemed  to  forget  you  ?  Is  it  generous  to  tiy 
to  play  with  my  feelings  ?  Have  you  any  right  to  bind 
me  thus,  while  you,  yourself — ^'  She  could  not 
finish  the  sentence  for  her  tears, 

'^  By  Heavens  !  you  do  me  injustice,'^  said  Lnd 
Geoiige,  still  detaining  her  unwilKng  hand.  But  at 
this  moment  Colonel  Montague  advanced  towards 
the  table,  and  poor  Louisa,  covering  her  face  with 
her  handkerchief,  suddenly  drew  back  her  hand,  and 
rushed  out  of  the  room« 

Soon  after.  Lord  Tresilian  was  heard  in  cooveisa* 
tion  with  Colonel  Montague.  His  lordship  seemed 
to  be  speaking  in  reply.  *^  But  Almack*6  is  supposed 
to  contain  all  the  htau  monde  of  the  country." 

*^And  how  would  you  describe  good  company 
generally  ?^'  inquired  Lionel. 

<*  Oh !  in  this  country  it  is  next  to  impossible  \ 
though  I  believe  Lord  Chesterfield  defined  it  to  be 
that  set  which  every  one  pronounces  to  be  the  next 
best  to  their  own.  In  the  Almack*s  acceptation,  it 
means  the  friends,  admirers,  and  toadies  of  the  six 
lady  patronesses,  foreigners  of  all  countries,  and  oi 
all  grades,  who  speak  French,  qr  broken  English.  If 
you  do  not  belong  to  any  one  o?  these  classes,  vain 
are  your  pretensions :  you  can  never  be  admitted  to 
be  one  of  us.^ 

*^  This  institution,''  said  La^y  Tresilian,  **  has  now 
existed  ten  years ;  and  six  self-elected  female  sove- 
reigns have,  during  all  that  time,  held  the  keys  of  the 
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great  woiM,  as  St.  Peter  was  supposed  to  do  those  of 
the  kingdom  of  Heayeo.  These  ladies  decide,  in  a 
weekly  committee,  opon  the  distribution  of  the  tickets 
for  admission :  the  whole  is  a  matter  of  favour,  in- 
terest^ or  calculation ;  for  neither  rank,  distinction, 
nor  merit  of  any  kind  will  serve  as  a  plea,  unless  the 
candidate  has  die  good  fortune  to  be  already  upon 
the  yisidng  book  of  one  of  these  all-powerful  pa- 
tronesses. Not  to  be  known  to  one  of  the  six,  must 
indeed  argue  yourself  quite  unknown.  But  the  ex- 
traordinary thing  is  that  all  the  world  of  fashion 
should  submit  patiently  to  such  a  tyranny.  What 
will  not  ton  do  I^' 

*<  Ton  'm  indeed,"  said  Lionel,  **a  cameleon,  whose 
hue  chaiq^  with  every  ray  of  light ;  a  shade,  or 
rather  the  shadow  of  a  shade,  that  follows  rank  or 
fame." 

*<Almack's  b  a  system^of  tyram^y,"  said  Lady  Tre- 
silian,  *^  which  would  never  be  submitted  to  in  any 
counby  but  one  of  such  complete  frieedom  that  peo- 
ple are  at  liberty  to  make  fools  of  themselves.  No 
government  would  ever  have  had  the  effrontery  to 
suppose  that  people  would,  on  their  knees,  crave 
permission  to  pay  their  money  to  a  junto,  self-elected, 
whose  power  exists  but  by  courtesy;  who  make 
laws,  and  enforce  them  too,  without  any  sort  of 
right.  A  cabal  may  attempt  a  monopoly,  that  I  can 
understand ;  but  that  submission  to  it  should  be  con- 
sidered as  a  subject  for  congratulation,  is  indeed  past 
my  comprehension." 

*'  It  is  said,"  observed  Lord  TresiKan,  **  that  a  cer- 
tain foreigner,  of  high  rank  and  distinguished  talents, 
who  came  over  here  in  an  official  situation,  deter- 
mined not  to  submit  to  the  London  trammels  of 
fashion*  He»had  no  idea*  he  said,  of  such  a  slavery; 
he  would  be  an  independent  man,  and  live  with  whom 
he  pleased ;— but  he  was  obliged  to  giw  in.  He 
found  it  was  a  tyranny  established  upon  a  much 
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firmer  basis  than  he  could  have  conceived.  I  beard 
him  exclmm,  *  Q^*eit^ce  que  la  gUrire !  Uffytnaim 
plus  !  QtioticI  onavule  Conquerant  fJusterUtz  nmnr 
i  St.  HeUne^  et  son  vainqueur  eorUerU  ie  se  meUn  w 
la  liste  des  elegantes  d^Mmack^s,  on  peut  bim  (ttr^  *  R 
n'y  a  plus  de  gUnre  P  ** 

<<  A  thousand  thanks,"  said  Colonel  Montague,  ^fbr 
all  the  useful  information  your  lordship  and  Ladj 
Tresilian  have  given  me.  The  wizard  AlmadAwil 
have  no  power  over  me  ;  I  shall  not  desire  an  <  Open 
Sesame'  on  my  account.'' 

"No  rash  vqws  !"  said  Lady  TresDian ;  "whoi 
once  Fashion  has  waved  her  wand  over  you,  there  b 
no  escape;     Ton  will  find,  with  the  Vbcoant  de 

C y  that  however  you  may  murmur,  there  is  no 

getting  rid  of  your  chains.  I  will  venture  to  predict 
that  I  shall  live  to  see  you  whispering  soft  DODseate 
in  a  lady  patroness's  ear.  Reme  mber  what  the  daadj 
Muse  of  fashionable  life  has  said,  and  I  can  assure 
you  she  speaks  truth  : — 

'  All  on  tfa«t  magic  word  depends. 
Fame,  fortime,  bahioB,  lorera,  friadi; 
If  once  to  Almaek't  yoo  beloqg. 
Like  monarcba  joa  can  do  no  wroiif : 
But  basishM  UieBoe  on  Wedacaday  aigfat, 
By  Jore  I  yoa  can  do  noUdng  rigm.*" 
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CHAPTER  III. 


THE  DEPARTURE. 


^  'Ti§  ddne ;  fkey  itep  ialo  tlie  welcome  eiiaiie, 
LoU  lit  their  eMe  iMtod  four  ImdMine  bayi.** 


Lady  Glbximore  had  fixed  her  mind  on  going  to 
London  next  week :  his  lordship  would  nmch  rather 
have  stayed  quietly  in  the  country.  In  taking  leave 
of  the  party,  Lord  Grlenmore  particularly  distinguished 
Lady  Alary  Derwent.  "  May  I  hope,^*  said  he,  **  that 
whea  we  are  in  town.  Lady  Qlenmore  may  see  a 
great 'deal  of  you,  my  dear  Lady  Mary  1  She  is  so 
young,  and  has  so  few  acquaintance,  that  your  so* 
ciety  will  be  of  the  greatest  consequence  to  her ;  and 
as  you  say  that  you  like  a  quiet  family  party,  I  trust 
you  will  often  favour  us  by  joining  ours.  Rosa's 
sitiiation  will  not  allow  of  her  going  much  out  this 
spring,  into  public  at  least — ^indeed  I  hope  she  will 
not  wish  it ;  and  therefore  we  must  try  and  make  our 
home  i^preeable  to  our  friends. '* 

Lady  Mary  felt  much  flattered  by  this  distinction ; 
and  it  really  was  one,  for  Lord  Glenmore  was  pro* 
verbially  nice  in  the  choice  of  his  society ;  there 
were  so  few  of  whom  he  really  approved.  Her  lady- 
ship reiMlily  promised  to  be  at  Lady  Gleomore's  com- 
mands whenever  she  might  wish  to  have  her.  The 
marquis  begged  Louisa  would  remember  him  veiy 
kindly  to  his  good  old  friend  Mr.  Mildmay ;  *<  Tell 
him^"  said  he,  *<  that  if  all  goes  on  well,  I  shall  hope 


to  have  a  merry  chridtening  at  Gleamore  Pbee  neit 
summer,  and  be  must  promise  to  come  to  it,  gout  or 
no  goat.     Must  not  he,  my  dear  Rosa  1" 

Lady  Glenmore  assented,  as  she  shook  Looua 
kindly  by  the  hand ;  and  hoped  they  should  meet  at 
Ahnack's  the  week  after  next ;  ^^  and  then  yoa  wOI 
introduce  me  to  Madame  de  Wallestein,"  raid  she, 
<<  for  Lord  Hazlemere  telb  me  she  is  so  beantifol. 
Oh !  and  you  must  promise  to  procure  me  an  intro- 
duction to  the  great  heiress  Miss  Birmingbanii  for  I 
shall  want  so  much  to  go  to  her  bails  1" 

**  Thank  God !  we  escaped  all  politics,"  said  Loiti 
Norbury  to  the  duke»  who  had  been  employed  in 
looking  over  a  large  map  of  the  county  of  H — •: 
"  your  grace  was  approaching  the  dehateaUe  land 
last  night,  when  you  named  the  borough  of  Upmore. 

<<  I  meant  nothing  of  the  sort,  thoagh,"  said  die 
duke  with  much  simplicity ;  <^  and  I  hope  pow  all 
party-strife  between  us  is  at  an  end.  TresiKaa  will 
continue  member  of  the  city  of  H  ■  i  as  long  w  I 
Uve ;  and  Glenmore  and  I  were  on  such  good  ten^ 
that  when  I  wished  him  good-bye,  I  toid  him  I  hoped 
Sir  William  Grandison  meant  to  stand  again  the  next 
pariiament ;  as  1  thought  the  county  of  H— —  ^^ 
not  easily  find  so  good  a  member." 

**My  lord  duke,  that  was  most  magnaniiBOodj 
done  of  your  grace,**  said  Lord  Norbury  very  pom- 
pously ;  «'  1  am  delighted  to  find  that  such  unaninutj 
should  prevail  between  two  such  mighty  interests. 

This  was,  however,  a  decided  falsehood; /^^^ 
his  heart,  the  maoceuvring  Earl  of  Norboiy  wcw 
much  rather  have  seen  his  two  rivala  enemies  tw 
friends.  «  Divide  and  prosper,'-  vnis  his  f*^?"^ 
maxim  :  however,  he  was  too  great  a  master  of  ^ 
art  of  seeming  not  to  know  that  it  was  proper  toi^ 
joice  in  the  public  weal ;  and  it  was  decidedly^  ft  go^ 
thing  for  the  county  that  two  such  greftt  anstoerw' 
should  agree  to  keep  the  peace. 
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*<  Where  are  Lord  and  Lady  Tresilian  ?"  inquired 
Lady  Norbury. 

**  I  b^  pai^on,"  said  Colonel  Moitfague,  <<  for  be* 
ing  8o  bad  a  messenger;  but  tbey  begged  me  to 
make  their  apologies  to  your  ladyship  for  not  waiting 
to  take  leave  of  you*  Their  curricle  came  to  the 
doof  when  you  were  all  in  the  green-house,  and 
they  were  afraid  of  being  late,  for  they  meant  to  go 
by  Derwent  Broad  Oak,  as  Lady  Tresilian  has  never 
seen  that  pretty  little  bit  of  the  old  forest ;  and  as  it 
is  a  long  way  round,  they  trusted  you  would  excuse 
their  not  seeing  you  again :  they  charged  me  with  a 
thousand  apologies.'' 

^' 1  am  sure  there  was  no  occasion,"  replied  the 
countess,  very  graciously;  **I  always  wish  every 
body  to  consult  their  own  convenience.  Lady  Tre- 
silian seems  to  have  a  great  taste  for  trees^  and  views, 
and  all  that  sort  of  thing/*. 

'*  I  believe  she  draws  very  well,''  said  the  duchess, 
« at  least  I  am  told  so ;  but  I  understand  nothing 
about  the  matter !" 

•Shortly  after,  Lionel  made  a  signal  to  Louisa,  from 
the  window,  that  he  wished  to  speak  to  her« 

**  Could  you  come  into  the  next  room  for  a  mo* 
mentr 

To  this  she  consented ;  when  he  informed  her  Of 
the  necessity  of  his  immediate  departure  for  town,  in 
order  to  his  being  present  at  the  Barou  de  Walles- 
tein's  first  diplomatic  dinner :  could  he  be  the  bearer 
of  any  communication  to  Bishop's-Court,  which  he 
intended  taking  in  his  way  1  Louisa  sat  down  and 
wrote  a  hasty  note,  which  she  was  in  the  act  of  de- 
livering into  his  hand,  when  the  door  opened,  and 
Lady  Norbury  and  Lady  Anne  made  their  appear* 
ance. . 

**  Here  they  are !"  said  Lady  Anne ;  **  I  thought 
we  shoakt  find  them  together :  upon  my  word  a  tole- 
rable long  tiU'd'tiU  you  two  have  had,  but  I  hope 
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yon  hate  setded  all  your  business  quite  satisfactorily. 
Colonel  Montague,  poor  Fudge  has  been  hunting  you 
all  orer  the  house  for  the  last  quarter  of  an  hour,  to 
tell  you  that  your  horses  are  waiting  at  the  door ; 
and  as  for  the  duchess  and  Ladv  Mary,  Louisa,  they 
were  on  dSseapair  that  they  coiud  not  take  kaTe  ol 
you  hi  proper  style.** 
<*Whati  are  they  gone  ?**  said  Louisa,  with  sur- 

prise. 

«  Gkme,  my  dear,  some  time  since ;  and  there  has 
been  a  general  search  for  Miss  Miidmay  and  Cohme! 
Montague.** 

« Dear  1  I  am  shocked  to  have  given  so  much 
trouble ;  but  as  Lionel  was  gomg  to  Bi8hopf*8-Court 
I  had  a  note  to  write  to  my  father.** 

Lady  Anne  smiled,  as  they  followed  Colonel  M(m- 
tague  to  die  door  to  see  him  off.  When  they  re- 
turned to  the  drawing-room,  she  said  to  her  friend, 
with  an  arch  look,  ^<  Well,  I  hope  the  Colonel  plead* 
ed  the  cause  of  his  protigi  successfully ;  he  was  some 
time  about  it  at  least.** 

*<  How  litde  you  know  him.  Lady  Anne !  that  is 
the  last  thing  you  need  suspect  him  of  doing.'' 

<<  What  i  does  he  disapprove  ?  Qh  the  monster ! 
I  suppose  he  talks  of  prudence  and  other  obstacles ; 
knows  nothing  of  love ;  too  cold  and  correct ;  oae 
might  guess  it  by  his  look.** 

*< Indeed!  you  are  mistaken  now  in  fofo,**  said 
Louisa. 

**  Well,  thank  God  I  at  last  tihey're  all  gone,**  said 
Lady  Norbury,  with  more  vivacitvthan  was  commoo 
to  her.  « 1  must  say,  company  m  the  country  is  a 
great  fatigue ;  playing  at  conversation  all  day  long  a 
audi  a  bore.  Now,  I  shaD  have  time  to  ansvrer  sobm 
letters  before  we  go  to  town.** 

And  this  was  all  that  was  eiq;Hressed  iq>o&  the 
breakmg  np  of  so  very  agmaiUe  a  party :  caitldBlj, 


aliiack's.  i5 

motlnnl^  can  be  more  heartless  than  the  intercoarse 
of  society  in  this  polite  and  fastidious*  age. 

The  next  few  days  were  devoted  to  packing  and 
arrangements.  Every  one  knows  that  the  last  week 
before  a  reniOYal  is  positive  purgatory.  It  is  the  tax 
paid  for  comloris :  so  the  ladies  thought  it  at  least, 
but  not  Lord  Norbury ;  he  never  felt  his  own  conse- 
quence so  fully,  as  when  the  whole  houstihold  were 
in  motion,  and  he  alone  could  sit  still  and  inspect 
their  labours.  Then,  too,  after  six  months  retire* 
inent  in  a  country  house,  ulways  full  of  company,  he 
longed  to  be  once  more  in  the  busy  world  again,  in 
the  midst  of  intrigue  and  politics.  The  quiet  Lady 
Norbury  was  in  a  different  state  ;  in  the  country  she 
reminded  one  of  a  dormouse  in  a  state  of  torpor,  but 
her  faculties  seemed  to  recover  their  tone  in  her  own 
set  in  town.  The  trouble  of  the  removal,  was  how- 
ever, a  vast  bore  ;  and  with  her  own  good  will  she 
never  would  have  moved  farther  from  Portman 
Square,  than  Kensington  Gardens;  that  was  quite 
country  enough  for  her. 

Lady  Anne  and  Louisa  were  each  impatient  to  be 
in  London:  the  former  looked  forward  to  fresli 
lovers  and  fresh  conquests ;  the  latter  meant  to  seek 
consolation  in  the  bosom  of  a  conhding  friend. 
Agreeable  foreign  diplomatic  society  might,  perhaps, 
pass  away  some  time,  not  unprofitably ;  but  lovers 
were  to  be  all  foresworn,  and  military  dandies  a  la 
fnoustacheSf  to  be  partictilarly  avoided. 

The  morning  of  departure  arrived,  and  heavily 
loured  the  thickening  clouds  big  with  the  fate  of 
imperials  and  trunks. 

The  carriages  came  to  the  door  properly  laden 
with  every  kind  of  shining  leather  convenience, 
Heaven  knows  what  are  their  respective  names;  no 
adventures  of  any  sort  impeded  their  progress,  and 
on  the  second  afternoon  the  Norbury  family  reached 
the  mighty  Babylon  of  the  modern  world. 
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« 

A  fashionable  aspirant  once  observed,  tkat  tht 
dandy  who  could  go  down  Highgate*hill  (before  the 
tunnel  was  made,  I  should  suppose)  without  feeling 
his  heart  flutter,  as  he  anticipated  all  the  glories  of 
the  future,  was  a  being  little  to  be  envied* 

Far  be  from  me  or  my  friends  such  frigid  friiilosopliy, 
as  can  approach  unmoved  those  scenes  of  firaion 
where  beauty  and  ton  assert  their  proud  pre-emi- 
nence :  that  belle  must  be  devoid  of  taste  or  feeing, 
whose  vivacity  will  not  become  more  sparkling  as  sk 
whirls  rapidly  down  Regent  street,  or  whose  eyes 
will  not  flash  with  greater  brilliancy  when  she  first 
views  the  countless  throngs  of  charming  loungers  in 
fool's  fair. 

«  And  you,  ye  k&ocken,  tktt  wiUi  braxen  Uimai 
The  wdoooie  nriter'*  approsch  denote^ 
All  hail :  ye  quality  of  high  rcDown, 
Pride,  pomp,  and  oifcnmtanoe  of  gtoriova  town ; 
Dandief  and  l^dy  kiilen  now  may  reigB* 
And  let  theNorb'ryf  be  themfelfCf  agaia  !*' 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


TUB  FAMILY  IN  PORTLAND  PLACE. 


<*  Hert  til  are  tancht  an  •▼mric«  of  praiM, 
They  please,  are  picas'd,  they  give  to  g;et  eateem, 
'Till  •eeming  hteat,  they  groir  to  what  they  aeem." 

Goldsmith* 

Oir  the  morning  after  their  arrival  in  town,  the 
Earl  of  Norbury  requested  Louisa,  on  her  tatring 
leave  of  the  family,  to  inform  the  Baron  de  Walles* 
tein,  that  he  intended  to  do  himself  the  honour  of 
leaving  his  card  tor  his  ezcellenc j,  the  first  day  he 
should  be  able  to  get  as  far.  as  Portland  Place.  He 
believed  that  might  be  the  right  situation  for  an  Am- 
bassador, but  for  any  man  whose  circle  of  visits  was 
somewhat  extensive,  it  was  a  peculiarly  inconvenibBt 
part  of  the  town.  The  countess  was  so  much  occu- 
pied in  correcting  her  visiting  book,  that  she  hardly 
condescended  to  take  any  farther  notice  of  Louisa's 
acknowledgments,  than  a  slight  inclination  of  th€ 
head,  when  that  young  lady  left  the  room.  But  Lady 
Anne  was  all  warmth  and  kindttess. 

<^  I  shall  hope  often  to  see  you  during  the  season^ 
my  dear  Louisa;  as  my  father  always  courts  the 
diplomats,  we  shalU  doubtless,  be  acquainted  with 
these  Wallesteins  :  I  dare  say  we  shall  give  them  a 
dinner.  Of  course  the  baroness  will  be  able  to  get 
you  to  Almack^s  ;  if  not,  write  to  me.  But  what  am 
I  thinkinf  of?  I^dy  }]auton  '^  always  so  much  with 
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the  foreign  set,  that  I  should  think  she  will  admk 
your  friend  even  to  her  particular  coterie^  where,  I 
can  assure  you,  her  own  mother  and  sisters  are  not 
allowed  the  entrte  now !  Pray  take  my  advice,  and 
cut. the  BirminKham  connexion  as  much  as  you  can; 
leave  them  to  your  sister  and  Colonel  Montague.'' 

Madame  de  WallcKtein^s  carriage  came  at  the 
appointed  hour,  and  Miss  Louisa  Mildmay  and  her 
attendant,  the  smiling  Eloise  were  soon  transported 
to  one  of  the  handsomest  bousen  in  Portland  Place. 
The  establishment,  and  every  thing  connected  with 
it,  appeared  to  be  magmfiquement  moht^^  and  the  whole 
presented  a  happy  specimen  of  the  advantages  de- 
rived from  a  judicious  union  of  the  Continental  and 
English  styles  of  living. 

Louisa  was  greeted  in  the  kindest  manner  by 
Felix,  an  old  Frenchman,  who  was  really  delighted 
to  see  her.  *'  EnchatUi  de  vous  revotr,  MademoueUe^ 
et  si  bien  porlarUe,  Madame  est  sortie,  tnais  jt  vau^ 
prevenir  Mademoiselle  Flore  de  voire  arrivf-e.*'' 

A  very  smart  and  coquettish  femme  de  chambre 
entered,  with  the  true  Parisian  air. 

*<  Bon  jour.  Mademoiselle,  fespre  quefai  Pkmmeur 
de  vous  voir  en  6onne  sante  ?  Madame  la  Baromit 
sera  si  fachee  d^etre  sortie,  car  elk  croyail  ^tre  de  retow 
long  temps  avant  Parrivee  de  J^/ademoiselle.*^ 

^'  Et  Madame  de  IVaUestdn,  comment  separte^t^dte.^ 
el  ie  cher  petit  Gustave  ?  et  Ulrique,  est^Ue  Uen 
grandie  ^" 

*<  Oh,  Us  sont  tous  les  deux  des  petiis  amours,  les 
plus  beaux  enfans  du  monde,  et  ^Madame  est  encore 
tlien  la  plus  jolie  femme  de  Paris^  mats  vousm-me, 
M/idemoiselle^  vous  etes  toujoursjraiche  comme  une  roH, 
Si  fosais,  je  dtrais  que  si  ifttaU  possible^  Mademoisellt 
Louisfi  est  mime  embelUe.  Comme  Madame  va  ttre 
contente,  eUe  ne  manquera  plus  de  persowne.  M.  le 
Colonel,  sonjrtte,  n^estil  pas  arrive  la  semaine  passei  ? 
U  d^jeuKie  id  presque  tous  les  matins  ;  et  puts  t^est  hh 


traib^  tjmu  not  enfam^  la  botwu,  MadmwiitUe  Be  iou- 
viaU  jnvhabkment  de  JfaneUe  la  Jfomumie;  oht 
pour  celU'ld  eUe  ame  hien  M.  le  CoUnelj  ei  puU  <fi$§ 
un  jewM  homme  H  ettmable  du  cotS  de$  mceun^  M,  le 
Saran  Ht  que  t^egt  bien  Vanu  le  plus  mr,  lefrete  Uphu 
tendre.    M I  MademoUeUe  eelui''ld  Jera  Um  un  bm 
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And  the  black  eyes  of  MademoiMelle  Flore  cast 
a  very  intelligent  glance  at  Louisa,  but  she  took  no 
notice. 

*<  CaroUne^  est'^Ue  dllee  se  pramenery  ou  fait'elle  de^ 
meUes  r 

<*  Je  ne  sauraie  vous  dire  preeUemerU.  M.  le  Banm 
et  Madame  la  Baroime  amt  aorHs  d  pied  taut'd'fait  d 
la  mode  AngUdee^  pour  jouir  de  voire  beau  poet.  Mon- 
sieur donnait  UnU  fnarilalement  le  bras  r  Madame^  q%d 
Hail  ft  bien  arrangee  ^  chaeun  ee  retoumaU  pour  Pad^ 
nureTf  et  M.  le  Colonel  de  Vautre  cot'',  qui  tenait  A  la 
main  la  petit  Gustave^  et  J^Knette  qui  euieait  avee  Ma- 
demoiseUe  Ulrique  dans  see  bras^  et  M.  le  Baron  avee 
son  air  franc  et  jovialy  qui  paraissait  si  fier  de  tous 
les  seinsy  oh^  c^est  un  heureux  menage  que  le  notrey  Dieu 
zncitx  / 

Louisa  smiled.  Mademoiselle  Flore  {)aused  a  mo* 
roent  to  collect  both  breath  and  ideas  and  then  pro« 
ceeded.* 

**  Madame  sti  si  teste  a  present^  sa  petite  taille  s^est  si 
bien  conseroeSy  qu^elle  danse  eonfme  a  seize  ans.  Oh  f 
nous  aeons  eu  des  bdls  si  bnUlanSf  MadtmoiseUey  cet 
hieer  d  Paris :  tout  le  monde  s'est  dieerH  (i  Pome  Pun 
de  Pautre.  Cest  traiment  la  premiere  annie  depuis  que 
fai  PhMmtuT  de  servir  Madame  la  Baronne^  depuis  le 
moment  de  son  mortage  avec  Monsieur  de  JVMesteisi, 
quelle  aitien  Hal  de  jouir  du  camaoal^  mtds  iep\ds  Is 
moss  de  Dieembre  elle  ne  nourrit  plus  la  petite.  Frai-^ 
ment  feUds  eharmee  de  voir  la  fyi  de  tout  csto.  Cetle 
contrarieU  joumaU^  kd  fidsaU  perdre  safraieheur, 
file  n^oeisit  Mussr  pendant  tout  Pete  auxjttes  de  vUiage  i 


30  ALMACK%« 

quilque  fcis  Penfant  la  retenait  a  la  maison,  quand  if 
faUaii  ri  beau  pour  la  promenade^  puu  deranger  9a  tm- 
hue  menu  apres  le  diner.  Oh  !  c^itaU  une  gene  emm- 
yeuse^  nuria  a  present  que  tout  cela  est  passe  tm  n^y  petut 
plus.  Mais  pour  mat,  Mademoiselle^  c^est  men  affmre 
de  Sanger  d  tout^je  vous  aoaue  que  je  tremble  par  Jois 
de  craknie  911'ttne  nouvelle  grossesse  ne  tienne  diranger 
tmts  nos  projets,  IHeu  veuille  seulement  qt^il  n*y  en  ait 
point  pour  Umg-temps^  pour  bien  long^tempsy  mais  on 
dit  qu^en  •SngUterre " 

LiDuisa,  ho&vever»  thoaght  she  had  heard  enough, 
and  therefore  ventured  to  interrupt  Mademoisrlle 
Flore's  intended  dissertation  on  the  inconvenient  size 
of  most  English  tamilies,  by  requesting  to  be  shown 
to  her  apartment.  **  Ah !  Mademoiselle  «a  etre  n 
coniente^  car  cest  vraiment  un  petit  boudoir  dmti." 

And  so  it  was;  for  Louisa  found  every  comfott 
and  elegance  which  the  most  refined  taste  could  sug- 
gest)  in  the  little  dressing>rooro  which  adjoined  be^ 
bed-room : — a  cabinet  piano-forte,  a  small  bookcase 
fiUed  with  books,  an  tcritoircy  or  1  beUeve,  according 
to  Soho'A  new  designation  of  these  luxurious  com-. 
forts,  1  should  say,  a  Davenport;  a  beautiful  little 
dejeuner  of  Sevre  china,  a  stand  with  green-bouse 
plants,  a  bouquet  of  flowers  on  the  chimney-pirce, 
besides  an  elegant  little  ornament  intended  lor  the 
burning  of  pastilles,  screens,  foot-stools,  a  tier^gere, 
a  small  ottoman ; — ^nothing  was  wanting.  The  hed« 
room  %vas  equally  elegant,  the  bed  curtains  were  of 
sprigged  muslin  and  flounced,,  they  were  lined  with 
rose  colour. 

Eloise  was  in  ecstas}',  unpacking  her  trunks,  and 
talking  all  the  time,  delighted  with  every  thing  she 
9aw ;  **Onn€  trouoerait  pas  mime  un  plus  jolt  boudm 
d  Paris,  n'est^e  pas,  Mademoiselle  ?  Oh  !  comme  nous^ 
serons  bien  tci."- 

Then  came  t^e  greeting  between  the  two  femmes. 
de  chflmkre^  hoth.  equally  voluble  and  commumintiioe 
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and  eerfainly  every  French  woman  can  contrive  io^ 
tell  more  in  a  given  time  than  the  inhabitant  of  any 
other  country. 

The  Baroness  soon  returned  home,  and  the  meeting 
between  the  two  friends  was  as  warm  and  affectionate 
as  might  be  expected.  Madame  de  Wallestein  could 
not  take  her  eyen  off  her  dearest  Louisa.  ^*  Qua  tu 
€8  ckarmante  /  quel  teint  de  lis  et  de  rose  ;  iu  me  donnes^ 
Pidie  du  prirUemps,  Oh  I  que  n^etaU'tu  a  Paris  eel 
hiver^  ma  chire  amie  P^ 

Louka  blushed  very  prettily,  and  returned  the 
compliment  ttts  graeieusement^  on  the  score  of  ele^ 
gance,  fashion,  and  that  nondescript  charm  of  Paris, 
une  toumure  parfaite,  si  distinttuie. 

The  g^entJemen  all  dined  out ;  so  the  two  friends, 
were  left  to  take  their  repast  tcle-n-tite  a  cote  du  feu 
in  the  back  drawing-room.     Those  delightful  inven- 
tions, entitled  dumb-waiters,  permitted  them  to  in- 
dulge in  the  fulh  flow  ofoconfidential  intercourse. 
Each  of  the  ladies  had  volumes  to  tell ;  and  though 
the  Baroness  confessed  "  that  she  was  condemned 
to  speak  English  for  her  sins,  as  the  Baron  insisted 
upon  it  now  she  was  in  England  ;"  yet  she  seldom 
got  through  a  sentence  without  interlarding  it  with^ 
French,  so  thoroughly  foreign  had  she  become  in 
Ihe  course  of  a  few  years.     She  was  full  of  her  own 
happiness  ;  the  Baron  was  the  best  of  husbands^  so* 
kind,  so  attentive  !<-r-*<.4A/"  said  she,  with  her  eyes 
full  of  tears,  **ma  chtre  Louise^,  qu^ai'je  fait  pour  me^ 
riter  un  sort  si  heureux.     Q^e  je  t^udrais  te  trouver  m 
pareil  mart!  parles-moi  done  de  ce  petit  roue^  si  ainm-. 
bky  ee  Lord  George.     What  has  he  been  about  all 
this  time  i     Has  he  proposed  t^ 

Poor  Louisa,!  It  was  a  sad  story,  and  required 

some  time  to  tell  properly  ;  but  she  had  a  most  induk 

gent  auditresa,  and  she  wished  herself  so  much  to  get 

it  over, 

Madame   dr  Wallestein's   indignation   at   JLordi 


\ 
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George's  conduct  may  be  ima^aedy  as  well  as  ker 
various  exclamations ;  bat  die  took  it  up  difGereatlj 
to  what  Louisa  intended. 

<«  JV^y  pensonM  plu»*^  said  she,  with  a  decided  ges- 
ture ;  "  tm  infidile  est  vile  remphee  A€ta  twememi.  1 
shall  soon  find  you  another,  my  lore,  im  parti  pbu 
brillmli  for.  after  all»  Lord  Geoige  is  but  a  yomiger 
brother." 

But  this  was  far  from  being  Louisa^s  intention,  and 
she  battled  the  point  with  much  spirit  during  the  rest 
of  the  evening :  **  I  shall  never  like  any  body  eke^ 
Caroline,  never,  never  !•* 

A  note  was  now  brought  in  for  Louisa ;  it  was  from 
Julia,  in  answer  to  one  she  bad  written  to  announce 
her  arrival  in  town.  Miss  Mildmay  hoped  to  see  her 
sister  early  on  the  morrow  ;  but,  if  she  did  not  call 
in  Regent*street  before  two.  Lady  Birmingham  pro- 
mised to  go  to  Portland  Place  the  first  thing  she  did 
when  she  went  out.  Jglia  was  all  impatience  to 
s^e  Louisa,  as  well  as  her  old  friend  Caroling ;  and 
Barbara  was  most  anxious  to  be  introduced  Co  the 
latter. 

«  We  can  walk  there  after  breakfast  to«morrow,^ 
said  Madame  de  Wallentein  **c*eH  a  dire^  $*Ufm 
btau.  Mais  d'-propos  de  cetUfamUle  de  Birmiskgham. 
I  have  always  had  a  sort  of  horror  of  them ;  but 
really  the  daughter  most  be  a  most  amiable  creature, 
as  well  as  remptie  de  tcUens.  I  have  had  the  most 
flattering  attention  from  her,  as  well  as  the  moat  va« 
iuable  present.  Do  ^ou  know,  Louisa,  that  she  has 
sent  me  a  most  beautiful  copy  of  my  dear  motbet's 
picture,  done  by  herself  from  the  one  by  Sir  Joahns, 
which  is  at  Atherford  Abbey  t  I  found  this  pictorr, 
when  I  arrived  in  town  last  week,  with  the  sweetest 
note  from  Miss  Birmingham,  enclosed  in  one  from 
Julia,  i  own  I  never  was  more  delighted  in  my  life. 
Of  course,  I  wrote  to  thank  her  for  it,  and  ezprened 
myself  most  warmly  upon  the  occasion ;  mud  I  have 


called  at  the  Birminghaia  ivarehouse,  as  the  world 

have  nicknamed  that  great,  heavy,  staring,  slone* 

huilding,  with  those  enormous  columns,  which   seem 

to  support  nothing  :  aad  they  returned  the  visit  two 

days  ago.     But  we  were  gone  to  Richmond,  to  stay 

a  week  or  two  with  the  Bavarian  minister,  who  is 

W(illestein*8  bosom-friend,  while  our  servants  were 

unpacking;  so  we   mis$$ed  earh  other  again;  and 

since  1  came  to  town,  fai  He  tellement  accable  (Taf- 

fairesy  that  I  have  not  had  a  moment  Tor  any  body.     I 

should  have  called  there  yesterday,  but  1  thought  I 

had  better  wait  till  you  came  to  town/' 

**  And  where  is  the  picture  ?  I  long  to  see  it,  now 
that  it  is  finished  and  framed,  for  I  superintended  the 
progress  of  the  painting.*' 

'*0h,  but  your  first  view  must  not   be  by  candle* 
light.     It  is  to  be  hung  up  to-morrow  :  Uionel  is  to 
deride  where  will  be  the  best  light.     I  want  to  have 
it  as  a  pendant  to  the  one  w||ich  was  pamted  at  Paris 
of  my  poor  father ;  we  bronicht  that  with  us,  as  well 
as  the  Gruido  ;  the  two  Canalettes  we  left  packed  up 
at  the  bankei^s  at  Paris ;  your  old  friend,  Rouge^ 
mont." 
«<  Was  Lionel  pleased  with  the  portrait  ?*' 
*'  Pltsased  !  U  HaU  m  extase  !  you  never  saw  such 
raptures  as  the  man  di^^played.     And  then  he  has 
been  praising  this   Miss  Birmingham  so  violently. 
Let's  see !  what's  her  name  ?  Oh,  Barbara ;  a  Had 
name  too  1  but  I  hope  she  will  not  prove  barbatapei'' 
Iw:  such  an  amiable,  retiring  character,   so  gentle 
and  loveablu.    You  know  my  brother^s  sort  of  praise 
of  women ;    he   is   all  for  the  p^isnive  virtues ;   no 
French  bellt  ever  pleased   him — too  much  art  and 
vivacity,  tin  genre  trap  prononce^  nothing  feminine,  no 
attractive  bash  fulness.     Yet  all  this  English  reserve 
is  but  another  sort  of  coquetry     a  roundabout  road 
to  the  same  thing ;  up  a  steep  hill,  which  is  not  worth 
(he  troubl&to  ascend,  the  view  is  so  barrel^  from  t\^ 


34  iXVAcu'i* 

top.  Iq  France,  U  n'y  a  rim  de  grmd^  rim  itxmiir 
dans  U  voyage  dc  la  rte,  amu  au  motni  let  tgnlifrf  c« 
toni  parsemif  de  roie$.^^ 

LoiAda  amiied 

**  Well,  jpotir  /e  motfu,  je  faifoU  9&wrir^  mou  oUotm 
dime,  con/et  mot  (out  eela.  Has  Lionel  a  femiresae  for 
this  Mi86  Birmingbam,  do  you  think  ?  wOl  it  do  ? 
What  will  she  have  ?  Flore  told  me  yesterday,  tkmt 
his  servant  declared  that  all  the  ladies  at  Norbuiy  bad 
been  making  the  aimabk  to  his  master  ;  but  that  ^0 
talk  of  the  country  was,  that  the  great  hetreas  at  the 
Abbey  was  the  one  he  preferred  to  them  all.  Do  yoa 
think  so  t  Come,  put  up  your  work«  Loiiina,  and  tell 
me  all  about  it,  Le  coin  dufeu  is  the  right  place  for 
such  confessions." 

Louisa  told  all  she  knew,  all  she  surmised,  all  she 
expected,  and  all  she  hoped.  The  past,  the  present, 
and  the  future,  were  fully  discussed,  before  the  ladies 
retired  to  their  apartments 

*'^sfi  Ditu  !  cnmme  le  Baton  e$t  tardee  totr  /**  aakl 
Madame  dc  Wallestt^in,  as  she  rang  for  candlea,  and 
glanced  at  the  clock  upon  the  chimney-piece.  *^j€ 
ne  rattendrai  plus^  i^tsi  dicidi^  allom  nou$  eoadkcr  / 
Really  the  hitenesA  oi  the  London  hours,  and  these 
horrid  men-dinners,  are  enough  to  drive  one 
Ah  I  in  Paris  we  do  these  things  so  inuch  better.^ 

The  morning  came — a  bright,   fine,  sonny    day, 
when  even  thick,  gloomy  London,  put  on  a  cbeerfel 
appearance.     The  Baroness  wanted  Louisa  to  spend 
the  morning  with  her  in   her  dressing-room-^a  de* 
4ightful  little  apartment,  with  a  wide  Venetian   win- 
dow, commanding  a  side  view  of  the  RegentV  Park. 
Here  she  found  M  de  Wallestein,  who  had  come  to 
i*ead  the  newspaper  up-stairs,   on   purpose  that  he 
might  pay  his  compliments  to  her.     He  was  a  re* 
markahly  handsome  man,  daru,  with  a  fine  exprrssiTe 
eye,  and  intelligent  countenance.     His  manner 
epen  and  frank — ^a  sort  of  mixture  of  the 


and  the  Englishman;  for,  though  very  well  bred^ 
he  had  not  tiie  least  pretension  br  affeotatioDy  but  be 
was  a  remarkably  sensible  person,  always  intent  on 
procuring  infomiatioD,  yet  never  anxious  to  push 
himself  forward — in  that  lespeet  very  different  to  a 
Frenchman.  He  was  quitt^  free  from  vanity,  but 
had  a  great  deal  of  pride — pride  of  itlustrious  descent^ 
pride  of  self-earhed  distinction,  and,  above  atl,  pride 
of  talent.  He  under>t<tod  English  perfectly ;  but 
he  had,  in  some  degree,  lost  the  habit  of  speaking 
it  fluently ;  yet,  notivith^tandin^^  this,  be  was  much 
fonder  of  practising  h  than  was  his  English  wile. 
To  be  completely^  French  in  every  thing  was  her 
only  ambition.  The  Baron  was  very  partial  toLouisa^ 
and  received  her  with  the  utmost  kindness,  express-^ 
ing  much  pleasure  that  Madnmede  Wallestein  should 
have  so  agreeable  a  companion  to  console  her  for 
her  absence  from  Paris.  He  said  this  with  a  sort  of 
smile,  and  then  returned  to  the  newsf^aper. 

Louisa  seated  herself  on  the  sofa  beside  her  friend, 
she  bad  so  much  to  hear  of  foreign  news — about  the 
fashion  and  the  theatres  !  the  balls  !  the  flirtations ! 
the  marriages !  and  lliBt,  not  least,  the  military  ! — 
those  first  features  in  French  society^  Who  has  ever 
heard  two  English  women  discuss  Paris  without  be- 
ing absolutely  startled  by  the  alarming  sounds  of 
Lanciers,  Cuirassiers,  Chasseurs,  Gardes  du  Corps, 
Gardes  a  Cheval,  Gardes  Royalesi  The  whole 
corps  militaire  appear  to  be  drawn  out  for  the  amuse-^ 
ment  and  inspection  of  the  ladies.  Long,  very  long 
may  it  be 

"  Their  hamUe  proriBC*  tUU  to  taad  the  lur ; 
Not  a  lew  pleating,  thoogh  lets  gioriow  eare/' 

than  those  which  once  occtlpied  these  still  martial- 
looking  heroes.  How  the  kdies  of  Paris  existed 
formerly,  when  ail  these  whiskerandos  were  prac- 
tising their  arts  of  love  and  war  on  foreign  service,  I 


cannot  imagine;  for  now,  who.  can  deny  that,  in 
these  bi4>pj  times  of  peace,  'tis  they  alone  thai 

»  AMit  thdr  bkidies.  and  nqnre  Odr  «n  Y*' 

tn  a  mometit  the  door  vvas  thrown  open  rather 
abruptly  by  Manette,  thf-  Norman  nurse,  and  in  ran 
tht^  spirited  little  Gustavub,  Madame  de  WaUeattia's 
eldest  child,  a  loyel}  boy  of  four  )ear8  old,  irho, 
without  any  idea  of  shyness,  ran  up  to  Loaiaa  to 
ask  her,  in  very  good  Eiii^lish,  to  give  hioi  a  kiss. 
Presently  after  appeared  M.  de  Wallestein's  private  se- 
cretary, the  haiidM  me  C^ount  Alphonsode  Rofieoval, 
carrying  the  little  Ulrica  in  his  arms,  a  playlul  in- 
fant,  about  a  year  old,  whom  he  was  bringing  to  see 
her  dear  mamma.  ^  The  Baroness  took  the  chik 
from  him,  and  M.  de  Rosenval  ventured  with  the  ut- 
most respect  and  timidity,  to  recall  himself  to  the 
souvenir  of  JUademoiselle  Louise. 

This  youth  wsk  le  phis  joU  gar f  on  de  Paris.  Uis 
mother,  a  Frenchwoman  of  high  rank,  bad  married  b 
German  nearly  connected  uith  M.  de  Wallesteiii*^ 
family.  She  bad  been  lelt  a  ynung  and  beautiiv'. 
widow  with  one  son ;  and  on  account  of  Alphoni«*> 
education  she  had  settled  at  Paris,  where,  a  few 
years  afterwards,  8he  had  given  her  band  to  an  officer 
of  distinction  and  merit.  Le  Gtn>ral  Duport  adopteti 
Alphonse  for  his  son,  and  he  took  care  that  he  should 
receive,  what  is  called  in  France,  rtducoHon  la  plv^ 
distinguee^  while  his  mother  devoted  her  time  to  so* 
ciety  and  dress.  However,  on  the  arrival  of  M.  dr 
WaUestein  at  Paris,  she  exerted  all  the  influence  o! 
her  beaux  yeua  to  persuade  him  to  take  her  son  »$ 
one  of  his  attacUs^  which  he  did,  and  on  removing  to 
London,  M.  de  Rosenval  was  promoted  to  be  bi^ 
private  secretary.  He  was  rempU  de  peUte  talens,  vn 
danseur  par/ait^  a^good  musician,  a  tolerable  poet. 
He  had  beaueoup  de  eentimentf  and  le  ton  le  pfef  i/i*' 
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iingue.  In  short,  he  was  that  roost  dangerous  of  be- 
ings, an  agreeable  Frenchman,  devoted  to  the  society 
of  the  female  sex ;  of  course,  therefore,  an  adept  at 
flattery,  and  knowing  how  to  turn  every  woman's 
bead  without  ever  losing  his  own. 

His  dress,  for  the  dress  of  dandies  is  Particle  essen- 
liel  apres  tout^  was  just  studied  enough  to  excite  ob- 
servation, and  nothing  more.  It  was  always  in  the 
best  taste,  and  so  were  his  perfumes,  and  his  horse, 
and  his  spurs,  and  every  thing  belonging  to  him. 
The  Baron  de  Wallestein  loved  him  as  if  he  were  his 
SOD,  but  always  laughed  at  him.  The  Baroness  did 
not  dare  exactly  to  love  him,  but  she  liked  him,  and 
flattered  him :  he,  in  return,  admired  Madame  de 
Wallestein  at  an  humble  distance,  avec  beancoup  de 
r^enue  ;  but  he  loved  the  children.  And  he  had  also 
often  ventured  to  like  Mademoiselle  Lotdse  very 
much  indeed,  as  much  as  he  had  always  disliked 
Lord  George  Fitzallan. 

The  Baroness  was  in  high  beauty  this  morning, 
tres  bonne  mine;  the  young  Count  kissed  her  fair 
hand  with  much  grace,  while  he  bowed  in  the  most 
respectful  manner  to  her  lovely  friend. 

<*  mAli  I  Madame,  quelle  jolia  toileUe  que  la  v6tre ; 
un  gout  H  exquis  I  tme  simplidte  !  mais  vous  ttes  mise 
comme  un  ange  P* — all  the  time  arranging  his  oivn 
studiously  dishevelled  locks,  as  he  admired  himself  in 
the  glass  over  the  chimney-piece  and  saw  that  all 
was  right ;  while  little  Gustavus  was  pulUng  him  by 
the  flaps  of  his  coat  behind. 

Madame  de  Wallestein  was,  indeed,  a  very  pretty 
woman.  She  had  small  but  regular  features,  with  the 
most  brilliant  hazel  eyes,  which  she  knew  how  to 
use,  with  as  much  effect  as  could  be  expected  from 
a  thorough  adept  in  all  the  arts  of  foreign  coquetry. 
She  was  a  brunette  in  complexion ;  but  her  skin  was 
exquisitely  clear,  with  the  finest  natural  bloom,  the 
result  of  perfect  health.     Her  mouth  was  pcculiarlr 
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beaotifiil,  and,  when  she  unitedy  she  had  a  puticti- 
hu*ly  $pirikMe  expression  of  countenance.  Totliett 
ad? antages  she  added  very  fine  hair,  which  was  al- 
ways airanged  with  the  most  perfect  neatness  tod 
precision.  She  was  of  a  pretty  height  and  size,  with 
the  nuMt  firm  upright  little  figiue ;  and  her  head  was 
so  remarkablv  well  set  on,  that  it  gave  an  uncomaioD 
smartness  to  her  whole  appearance.  She  used  a  good 
deal  of  action  m  her  conversation,  but  whatever  she 
did  was  elegant,  and  whatever  she  said,  pleasing. 

She  was  always  dressed  with  the  greatest  care, 
and  the  most  studied  simplicity ;  so  that  there  was  i 
kmd  of  appriUd  look  about  her,  as  if  she  were  going 
to  sit  for  her  picture  and  was  well  pleased  wUb  the 
general  effect  of  her  charms.  *'  Ce  petit  air  d*  ^' 
amphe  ried  H  bien  a  Madame  la  BarofuUt**  said  M.  de 
Rosenval  one  day  to  the  Prince  Alfred  de  Steinbeig, 
who  was  Secretary  of  the  Legation,  *'  ala  Imuisi 
naiurd !  Elle  se  r^mdt  de  tes  gr6ee$.  M^  fs^ 
hewreu$e  existence  que  eelh  d^une  joUe  ftmme  jfWfi^^ 
trente  am!  et  apris  etla,  camme  dit  qnelqu^eMUxr 
Pranfoiefameraie  nUeux  Hre  homme.** 

<*  My  dear  children,  what  a  noise  you  make !"  w 
the  Baroness;  speaking  English  quite  natarallja^' 
she  fondled  her  little  girl,  and  looked  at  GfUtVf^ 
who  was  at  high  romps  with  Louisa  and  M.  itBoM- 
val,  with  a  mother's  smile  of  satisfaction.  "^^ 
sweet  Ulrica,  what  a  figure  you  have  made  ofnai^ 
already  I  why,  I  am  not  fit  to  be  seen !  >Vhat  m 
Mademoiselle  Flore  say  V* 

"  Never  mind  I''  said  M.  de  Wallestein,  tooking^P 
from  the  newspaper ;  *<  who  cares  for  dress  o'/i"*^ 
de  ehambre  in  England  ?  Thank  Gtod,  we  hem  va 
the  land  of  foppery ;  here  we  may  be  quite  oa  ^ 
ret.    Jliaehireamie,jeemee9HikaeU6deU90irt^ 

faU  d  PAhglaise  ealowU  de  tee  e$^me,ii  f^  fr 
dUtrePkewrenee  mire  de  deux  eijotkeeridurei.  ^ 
yez  moi,  ma  CaroSne,  cefo  vaut  mUux  q^  toaU^f^ 
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fiiu.  What  sensible  woman  would  ruin  her  health 
at  ballfl^  when  she  could  be  so  properly  engaged  and 
happy  at  home  ?** 

The  Baroness  rose  from  her  seat,  and,  advancing 
towards  her  husband,  she  held  out  the  little  Ulrica 
for  him  io  kiss. 

**  hh  I  ffiOH  ckxnr  marj  pAtto^opA^,  embraste  ta  petUe 
fXU^  a/Et»  qvfMe  ailU  $e  coucfter." 

The  Baron  tenderly  caressed  his  child  firAt,  and 
then  his  wife ;  and  the  rosy-faced  Ulrica  was  given 
to  Nanette. 

**  QpeUe  scene  tUUdriBiainU  !  ttfest'Ce  pa«,  Mademo* 
iseUe  .^'  said  the  sentimental  young  Count,  who  stood 
with  his  back  to  the  fire,  and 'arranged  his  cravat; 
and  looked  kindly,  first  at  his  boots  and  next  at 
Louisa :  **  Ce$  JllkmandsforUde  Hen  bans  mariit  n^eet^ 
€€  pas  ?" 

'*  Ei  hs  A^lmses  sont  dfs  femmes  eharmanles  P 
eaid  Louisa  slyly ;  much  amused  with  the  difference 
between  French  and  English  manners, 

'*  Weil ;  certainly  the  papers  of  this  country  are 
very  ridiculous  P'  said  the  Baron  de  Wallestein. 
<«  CPestsi  bete,  tatU  cela'' 

^  What  19  the  matter  ?"  inquired  Louisa. 

*'  Why,  what  can  be  so  perfectly  absurd  as  all  the 
fuss  that  is  made  with  the  beau  monde  .^^  Such  non- 
sense. I  must  read  yi>u  this  from  the  Morning  Post: 
under  the  head  of  fashionable  inteliigenee.  *  We  un- 
derstand that  the  new  Austrian  Ambassador,  the  Ba- 
ron de  Walkstein,  and  his  beautiful  Lady,  are  arrived 
at  their  magnificent  mansion  in  Portland  Place  from 
Brighton.  The  Baroness,  we  are  informed,  has  been 
of  late  one  of  the  leading  belles  of  the  higher  circles 
at  Paris,  a  distinguee  among  the  Dames  du  chateau ; 
we  may  therefore  expect  ^hat  his  lady  will  prove  a 
new  and  brilliant  star  in  the  horizon  of  fashion,  during 
the  ensuing  season  in  London/ — What  stuff  I  then 
jn  another  conmr  we  are  pot  in  aasong  the  departure 
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list,  as  they  call  it»  from  Brighton.  Too,  Miss  fiifld- 
may,  are  announced  as  having  arrived  safely  at  the 
Baron  de  Wallestein's,  from  the  Earl  of  Norboiy's 

seat  in  H shire.     M.  de  Rosenval's  name  atuds 

in  great  letters  by  itself,  as  the  only  Baron  who  ho- 
noured the  last  Alraack^s  with  his  presence,  and,  we 
regret  to  say  that  distinguished  ball  was  very  thinly  at- 
tended ;  but  it  is  some  consolation  to  suppose  that  it 
was  owing  to  the  near  approach  of  the  JBiaster  holy- 
days." 

"Then  a  little  below  follows:  *We  are  happy  to 
see  that  the  princely  mansion  of  the  Marquis  of  Oien- 
more,  in  St.  James's  Square,  is  now  quite  ready  for 
the  reception  of  its  noble  owner  and  his  family.  It 
has  lately  undergone  a  complete  repair,  and  has  been 
newly^furnished,  in  a  style  of  superior  el^;ance, 
under  the  direction  of  that  accomplished  man  of  taste, 
Mr.  Soho.  The  distinguished  nobleman  to  whom  it 
be  longs,  has  not  inhabited  it  since  his  much  to  be  lament- 
ed retirement  from  official  duties,  when  he  abandoned 
the  turmoils  of  public  life,  for  the  noble  groves  and 
inspiring  solitude  of  his  magnificent  seat,  Glenmore 

Place,  in  the  county  of  H :  and  the  town  rest* 

dence  ba^  been  wholly  deserted,  except  for  a  short 
period  every  season,  when  it  has  been  occupied  bj 
some  of  his  lordship's  numerous  friends  or  con- 
nexions. But  on  the  occasion  of  the  worthy  Mar- 
quis's marriage,  last  summer,  orders  were  rec^ved 
by  Mr  Soho,  to  refit  the  mansion  entirely,  without 
loss  of  time  ;  which  he  has  executed  in  a  manner  be- 
fitting the  high  rank  of  its  noble  owner.' 

"  Did  you  ever  read  such  nonsense  !  The  next 
paragraph  is  as  follows — <  Almack's  may  be  expect- 
ed to  re-commence  after  Easter  with  the  utmost  spirit, 
and  with  additional  ecUU;  for  we  are  delighted  to 
have  it  in  our  power  to  congratulate  the  leaders  of 
fashion  on  the  arrival  of  the  Countess  of  Haaton»  at 
her  house  in  Connaught  Place,  from  the  Priory. 
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Her  ladyship  is  in  high  force,  fully  equal  to  the  la- 
liouzs  of  her  ofElcial  situation,  as  President  of  the 
Committee  of  Ladies  Patronesses  of  the  balls  at  Al- 
mack's.  We  understand  that  the  ballot  will  shortly 
take  ]dace  for  the  election  of  a  new  Lady  Patroness, 
in  the  room  of  the  much-respected  Countess  of  Lo- 
chabeir.  We  therefore  trust  that  the  late  cause  of 
dissension  in  the  female  cabinet  is  thus  entirely  re* 
mored  ;  and  that  the  public  will  do  justice  to  the  very 
excellent  arrangements  likely  to  be  adopted  by  the 
Countess  of  Hauton.' 

"Then  we  have — ^Birmihgham  House.  This 
greatly  to  be  admired  residence  is  now  completed, 
and  its  unequalled  decorations,  both  exterior  and  in* 
tenor,  we  may  venture  to  pronounce  are  decidedly 
unique,  both  for  design  and  execution.  The  fashion- 
able Lady  Birmingham  will  after  Easter  open  her 
splendid  suite  of  rooms  to  the  haui  tan,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  introducing  her  daughter,  the  lovely  and  ac* 
complished  Miss  Birmingham.  This  young  lady,  it 
is  presumed,  will  be  the  geneM  magnet  of  attraction, 
as  fame  speaks  largely  of  the  amount  of  her  expecta* 
tions.'  This  idea  of  puffii^  off  a  young  heiress,  as 
an  itinerant  hawker  would  do  his  goods  I  it  b  really 
preposterous ;  but  these  newspapers  appear  to  make 
free  with  every  thing.  Then  follows  another-— *  The 
three  Graces  whose  personal  charms  excited  such 
universal  admiration  at  the  last  ball  at  Almack's,  were 
the  Ladies  Olivia,  Agnes,  and  Madeline  Beaulieu,  the 
daughters  of  the  Earl  of  Beaulieu.  It  will  be  in  the 
recollection  of  many  of  our  readers^  that  their  mother, 
the  late  Countess,  was  one  of  the  greatest  beauties  of 

her  day ;  the  trial  of  Captain ,  for  crim.  am.  with 

her  Ladyship,  in  which  many  curious  facts  came  oo^ 
is,  it  is  said,  about  to  be  republished." 

**  Now,  is  not  this  perfectly  odious  ?  Then  comes 
a  list  of  your  iashionable  friends.  Miss  Mildma^f. 

*  Mr.  Sydenbam,  of  Newmarket  celebrity,  is  now 

4* 
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entertaining  a  disting^shed  party  of  turf  faahionabfes, 
at  bis  seat,  Elsinore  Lodge,  near  the  City  of  H«— -. 
Among  otliersy  Viscount  DonriUe,  Lords  Mordaunt, 
Hazlemere,  and  G.  Fitzallan ;  the  whole  party  will 
adjourn  to  town  after  the  Easter  holydays.' 

<<  Very  interesting  intelligence  for  the  public,  treiy!' 
— Then  *  We  are  inexpressibly  concerned  lo  lean 
that  the  much  respected  Marquis  of  Allandale  has  re- 
ceived very  alarming  accounts  of  the  health  of  his 
son,  the  celebrated  Lord  Killarney.  This  distin- 
guished traveller  is,  we  understand,  confine4  to  his 
bed  at  Paris  with  a  violent  fever.  He  is  most  ten- 
derly nursed  by  a  beautiful  and  interesting  Italian 
lady,  the  companion  of  his  dangers  and  exploits  ;  a 
lovely  child,  a  daughter,  is  said  to  be  the  pledge  ot 
their  long  and  mutual  attachment.' " 

*<Lbrd  Killamej,  you  know,*^  said  Madame  de 
Wallestein  to  the  Baron,  **  is  the  elder  brother  of 
Lord  George  Fitzallan,  who  used  to  be  so  much 
with  us  in  La  rue  Royale^  Louisa's  great  friend.* 

'^  I  did  not  know  it,  indeed,''  said  the  Baron ;  **  I 
never  shall  understand  about  the  English  titles,  die 
degrees  of  your  nobUssB ;  c^est  tres  embarrassant  paw 
unetranger.  But  I  remember  Lord  George  Fitz- 
allan very  well ;  a  very  fine  young  man,  who  waltzed 
very  often  with  Miss  Mildmay.'* 

"  To  think  now  of  his  remembering  that !"  saiil 
the  Baroness,  turning  to  her  friend.  *<  But  come, 
my  dear  Louisa,  you  have  not  yet  seen  Miss  Birming- 
ham's painting;  come  and  examine  the  picture  witir 


me." 


Perhaps,"  whispered  Louisa,  as  they  passed 
through  the  anteroom,  which  led  to  the  grand  saloon, 
^*  this  illness  of  Lord  Killamey's  is  the  cause  of  Lord 
George's  change  of  sentiments." 

«  0/^tion .'  non  /"  said  Madame  de  Wallestein,  **  I 
will  not  think  so  hardly  of  him.  From  what  yon 
told  me  vesterday,  he  lamented  his  want  of  fortune ; 


now,  yoa  know,  if  he  were  calculating  upon  his 
brother's  death,  that  would  not  be  the  case  any 
longer.  Oh !  I  dare  say  tbts  story  of  the  ilhiess  is 
all  a  fabrication,  a  mere  Morning  Post  invention,  for 
want  of  news  to  fill  up  the  columns  of  the  paper. 
But,  now  see,  here  is  the  place  which  Lionel  recom* 
mends,  on  this  side  the  chimney-piece.  Is  not  it  a 
beautiful  portrait  ?  so  striking  a  likeness  !'' 

^*  Charming,  indeed  !*'  'Said  Louisa,  moving  back- 
wards so  as  to  catch  the  proper  light ;  **  but  whom 
have  we  here  ?  Oh !  it  is  Colonel  Montague,  just 
come  at  the  right  time." 

Lionel  paid  his  compliments  to  the  two  ladies,  and 
was  well  pleased  at  finding  them  thus  engaged.  *'Yes, 
that  is  the  light,  my  dearest  Caroline  :  Oh  !  it  looks 
bedutiful  just  there,  so  very  like  my  lamented 
mother  !*' 

''  What  a  lovely  woman  she  was  !*'  said  Louisa, 
during  the  pause  which  ensued,  for  both  were  much 
affected. 

**  We  shall  never  see  her  like  again,'^  said  the 
Baroness  with  a  sigh  and  a  voice  tremulous  from 
emotion.  **  So  sweet  a  countenance,  so  fine  a  man- 
ner, and  a  temper  that  was  really  quite  perfect.^' 

"  Yes !''  said  Lionel,  "  and  do  not  forget  her 
strong  sense,  and  real  unaffected  piety,  united  to  so 
much  gentleness  and  forbearance.  Had  it  but 
pleased  Heaven  to  have  spared  her,  my  poor  father 
would  have  escaped  most  of  those  miseries  which 
eventually  overpowered  him.  How  inscrutable  are 
the  decrees  of  Providence  !  When  I  bade  her  adieu, 
on  leaving  Atherford  Abbey,  to  join  the  Guards,  how 
little  did  I  dream  that  I  should  never  see  her  agam ! 
Do  you  remember,  Caroline,  when  she  followed  me 
to  the  halUdoor  ?  she  pressed  my  hand  after  1  had 
mounted  my  horse,  but  she  did  not  shed  a  single 
tear ;  she  wished  to  keep  up  my  poor  father's  spirits. 
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She  had  aoch  power  over  her  fedings,  such  real 
self-GOinmand." 

"  And  yet,*'  said  the  Baronesfl^  «  ewn  then  my 
poor  mother  iuew  her  sitaation^  for  I  have  often 
heard  her  say  at  that  time  that  her  laags  were  affiwted. 
and  that  she  should  not  recover.  Bat  she  never 
would  let  my  father  be  informed ;  she  alwaya  dreaded 
the  effect  it  might  have  upon  him.  How  exaetly  that 
portrait  gives  the  general  air  of  her  head ;  bitt  her 
smile»  ai^  the  expression  of  her  eyes,  no  paintiwg 
can  ever  give  that  I  Edmund  is  most.Uke  her»  at  least 
he  was.  Tou,  Lionel,  are  every  inch  a  Montagve  ;'* 
and  the  Baroness  looked  alternately  at  her  brother 
and  at  the  pictMre. 

*^  What  do  we  not  owe  to  Miss  Birmingbnm  1-^ 
said  Lionel.  <M  am  all  impatience  to  thank  her  for 
this  delightful  present.  Are  you  for  walking  Aere 
this  monung  ?  it  is  such  a  step  to  R^ent-street.'* 

The  two  ladies  professed  their  wtUingneas  to  go 
immediately,  and  left  the  room  to  prepare.  When 
Madame  de  Wallestein  returned,  she  foond  M.  de 
Rosenval  looking  over  Louisa^s  music-book;  the 
Baron  and  lionel  were  in  deep  conversation  at  the 
window. 

**M  I  fe$pere  fite  non$  aurana  de  la  munqm  et 
f  otr,  Madame :  Madenurieeile  Lamee  chwiOe  ti  Men, 
cemme  eUe  e$t  joUe^  iani  de  grace  et  d^eeprit :  oA,  eUe 
tit  vrabneni  eiduuanU  T* 

**  CTest  bien  vnd  celo,''  said  the  Baroness ;  '*  a 
sweet  creature  she  is  in  every  respect ;  but  she  is 
not  in  force  at  present,  pamre  petiU  I  c^eet  le  emar 
fttt  a  parU.**  And  Madame  de  Wallestein,  by  way 
of  explanatbn,  patted  the  qiot  where  her  own  heart 
was  situated,  dpkuiemre  repmee.  '<Affurs  ^  the 
heart  are  very  terrible  things  to  os  women :  I  thmk 
we  should  do  better  without  any  for  my  part." 

<'0A»  JUraciaBM,fM2melcniel/  qaie  detimdrmU  dam 
Ihi  hommee  etlesfemmee  itment  eaae  cegw  P^ 
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'<  Why,  we  should  be  more  upon  a  level,  for  cer- 
tainly you  men  generally  act  as  if  the  heart  was 
wholly  forgotten  in  your  composition." 

**Ak  !  je  voudrais  pour  moi  que  celafut  wai^^  said 
Alphonse,  with  a  look  which  he  meant  to  be  touohaniUt 
(I  V extreme  ;  "  le  cceur  m^a  trop  fait  souffrivy  c^est  que  je 
smsne  H  sensibU:  maisleafemmes^lesfemmes ^* 

He  was  interrupted  very  suddenly  by  Louisa  ap- 
pearing at  the  door,  and  he  changed  the  conversa*  ^ 
tion  with  the  utmost  facility  to  admiration  of  her 
bonnet  and  pelisse.  In  a  few  minutes,  Colonel 
Montague  ana  the  two  ladies  departed  for  their  walk, 
and  the  Baron  de  Wallestein  disturbed  the  pensive 
meditations  of  the  young  Count  de  Rpsenval,  by  re- 
quiring him  to  copy  immediately  four  large  folio 
sheets  of  very  close  crabbed  writing,  a  memorial 
which  had  just  been  brought  to  the  office  by  the  Aus- 
trian consul,  and  it  was  to  go  off  with  other  des- 
patches by  the  bag  in  less  than  four  hours ;  but  it 
was  necessary  that  a  copy  of  it  should  remain  with 
the  embassy.  Poor  Alphonse  I  it  was  very  hard,  the 
son  shone  so  bright;  Hyde  Park  was  sure  to  be 
crowded  and  gay,  and  he  was  to  have  mounted  for 
the  first  time  upon  his  new  purchase,  ten  joU  petit 
cheval^  anUeur  IsabeUe.  He  had  expected  to  be  even 
pore  admired  than  the  Prince  Alfred  de  Steinberg : 
in  short,  be  had  meant  fully  to  have  created  an  effect 
in  the  eyes  of  certain  fair  ladies. 

^*  El  pourquoi  non  ?'^  said  he,  casting  a  farewell 
glaoce  at  himself  in  an  opposite  mirror. 

**M.  de  Rosewoalf  dipfchez-vous  done;  ou  vou$ 
fCavrez  jamais  fiat  d  temps^  said  the  Baron  with 
authority.  "  \ 

**  Moneieury  je  vole^^^  Bsad  the  reluctant  secretary, 
QA  he  mended  his  pen,  and  muttered  to  himself: 
^*  Q^elk  vie  que  eelle  d^un  eecritaire !  fawraie  mieuas 
faiU  dam  le  sendee.  Mais  alors—il  y  a  totgoure  hs 
^its :  et  Us  arrets,  eest  le  Piatfc." 
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CHAPTER  V. 


iNTaODUGTIONS   AND  PRELIMINARIES. 


"  In  town  wlut  nomben  into  famt  ndraaM, 
CoBiiiiom  irf  merit  in  the  eoauoak^  dasM ; 


The  Op*ra,  Almack'»,  paik.  aMeably,  play, 
ThM«  deer  dectroj^n  oT  the  tediow  day ; 
That  wheel  of  fope,  that  eanntar  of  the  towa, 
CaU  it  dhrenion,  end  the  piU  goes  down.** 


Yooiift. 


<<  Wm  ig  that  fentleman  endeavooriog  to  catd 
your  eye,  Mmdame  de  WaUestein  P*  said  Looim,  jait 
as  they  had  crossed  Oxford-Street. 

« Where  7'^  said  the  Baroness,  pottiiqr  vp  ^ 
glass ;  **M(m  Dim,  mm  c'est  Lord  Hare  1  Ob»  he  is 
crossing  over  to  speak  to  me.  Who  woaU  have  ei- 
pected  him  in  town  before  Eagjter  ?  He  vvas  one  d 
ray  great  beaux  at  Brighton !  He  is  son  to  Lidj 
Bellamont,  who  is  one  of  the  ladies  patronesses  tt 
Almack's.  They  call  him  the  Mosaic  dandy,  on  ac- 
count of  his  Jewish  complexion. — Ha  I  hvn  fmar^  «i 
Lord ;"  and  she  held  out  her  hand  to  him,  quite  u 

**  Madame  de  Wallestein,  I  declare  !  by  all  thafs 
good  !"  said  the  beau,  with  an  affiected  lisp ;  «<  Upon 
my  honour,  I  had  no  idea  1  should  find  a  liraig  soul 
in  town  I  knew.  I  thought  you  were  at  BiigfatDO 
still.  Nead  not  ask  after  your  heakh  at  least,  for 
you  are  looking  charmingly  ;  and  the  Baron,  how  b 
he?" 

<<0h!  a maveiUe, je vau$ remerck'    GiremeleaTT 
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to  present  my  brother.  Colonel  Montague,  to  you, 
Lord  Hare.'' 

^<  Delighted  to  have  that  honour ;"  and  the  two 
young  men  bowed. 

'« I  suppose  there  is  nothing  going  on  now,''  said 
the  Baroness ;  <<  no  reunions  this  week«" 

'<  Faith,  no  !  every  soul  is  running  out  of  town  to 
get  a  breathing,  that  they  may  work  double  tides  after 
Easter.  I  am  so  surprised  to  hear  that  La^  Hauton 
is  arrived  !  But  she  has  all  the  Almaok's  affairs  to 
arrange  :  such  confusion,  by  all  accounts !  I  don't 
envy  her  ladyship.  However,  there  is  to  be  no  ball 
till  Wednesday  sennight,  so  she  will  have  time  to  re- 
form all  abuses." 

**  The  last  ball  was  not  a  good  one,  was  it  ?" 
<'Oh !  detestable !  I  really  believe  all  the  charity 
people  got  in  :  you  never  saw  such  a  set  in  your  life. 
All  the  old  gowns  of  the  last  -season,  those  horrid  red 
silks  that  were  worn  in  the  dog  days  last  year,  made 
their  reappearance.     The  Lady  Beaulieus,  and  their 
chaperon,  that  fat  Miss  Bevil,  and  Lady  Emma  Sed- 
ley,  and  Lady  Margaret,  and  the  Miss  Carltons,  were 
all  in  ponceau  gowns:  Colonel  Leach,  in  his  funny 
way,  was  proposing  that  there  should  be  a  charity 
baU,  to  buy  the  ladies  new  dresses,  and  an  auction 
the  next  morning  to  sell  off  the  old  ones :  and,  only 
think  !  Lady  Lochaber  wanted  to  introduce  country 
dances  and  reels !  so  horridly  Scotch  I  But  my  mo- 
ther made  a  stand  against  it.    They  say  Lady  Hauton 
means  to  have  ScarU  for  the  chaperons,  and  those 
men  who  can't  or  won't  dance." 
<f  Has  Lady  Maigaret  Carlton  been  long  in  town  T' 

inquired  Louisa. 

*'  Really,  I  can't  say  ;  though  she  is  my  cousin : 

but  of  course  she's  come  to  meet  the  Duke  of  Clan- 

alpin :  I  dont  know  how  she  would  get  on  without 

him,  poor  woman  1  Unfortunately,  however,  be  is 

,   not  gtttting  on  qmte  as  fast  as  she  could  wish ;  for,  I 
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understand,  he  is  snowed  up  on  his  road  from  Mac- 
Ivor  Tower,  somewhere  between  Inverness  and 
Edinburgh;  only  not  knowing  the  exact  carU  dn 
pays,  I  can*t  tell  you  whereabouts.'' 

*<  And  is  the  Archdeacon  come  too,  my  lord  ?" 

<^  Oh,  to  be  sure !  for  there's  a  bishop  dead :  Hang 
it!  I  can't  just  recollect  the  name,  but  you'll  all 
know  whom  I  mean  when  I  say  it  is  the  bible  daady. 
Of  course  the  Archdeacon  is  on  the  look-oat ;  ex- 
pects something  good,  perhaps :  and  so  he  meaBS  to 
go  to  the  levee  next  week,  if  the  gout  will  tmt  be 
merciful  to  him." 

*<This  is  the  house,  I  believe  ?"  said  Colonel  Mon- 
tague ;  pointing  to  a  large  stone  mansion,  with  a  very 
heavy  colonnade,  and  a  massive  stone  balcony,  sup- 
ported by  huge  caryatides. 

**  This  is  the  Birmingham  Warehouse,  you  know, 
I  suppose  ?"  said  Lord  Hare.  "Certainly  the  ver} 
triumph  of  bad  taste.  Are  you  going  to  call  on  thu 
Birmingham  lady  ?" 

"  Yes,"  said  the  Baroness ;  "  are  you  acquainted 
with  her  P 

<<  No,  indeed  !  but  1  hope  to  be  before  she  begins 
her  gayeties.  Her  balls,  they  say,  are  to  be  the  thing 
this  season.  It  is  supposed  Lady  Hauton  will  ask  the 
company,  and  so  get  her  a  ton  acquaintance  :  and 
then  the  daughter  is  to  be  such  a  monstrona  catch ! 
Oh  !  all  the  world  will  be  at  her  feet,  so  I  most  move 
heaven  and  earth  to  get  there.  But  I  see  she  is  at 
home,  so  1  will  take  my  leave :  Madame  de  Walle- 
steio,  adieu !" 

The  spacious  hall  was  filled  with  footmen  in 
flaming  liveries,  and  the  names  of  the  Baroness  dc 
Wallestein,  Miss  Louisa  Mildmay,  and  Colonel  Mon- 
tague, were  passed  on  from  one  to  another,  till  at  last 
a  most  accomplished  man  of  figure,  who  fiUed  the 
ostentatious  office  of  groom  of  the  chambers^  re- 
Heved  the  more  sedate  man  of  parts  whpse  badness 


it  ^^  to  keep  the  visitSng  records,  and  with-  an  air 
of  the  most  supreme  ban  tan^  ushered  tlie  party  into 
the  morning  drawing-room,  irbere,  on  a  rery  magni<- 
ficent  aofii,  which  she  well  filled,  aat  in  ail  the  pride  of 
pomp  and  oons(»quenoe,  the  portly  Lady  Birmittgliam. 
Her  morning  attire  was  rich  in  the  extreme;  her 
watch-chain,  her  bracelets  h«*r  rings,  were  all  ont- 
rageouhly  fine  and  massive.  The  table  was  ooviered 
with  notes  and  cards:  heriadyahip  was  writing,  bnt  fay- 
ing down  her  pen,  the  sliclr  of  which  was  of  i?Ofy  in* 
iaid  witb  precious  stones ;  she  pushed  from  her  a  most 
superb  gold  iubiitand  richly  chased,  as  well  as  a  splen* 
didly  gilt  ruHsia  blotting-book,  and  then  adranced  to 
meet  her  visiters. 

Louisa  took  Her  ladyship's  graciously  <^red  band, 
and  then  begged  leave  to  present  the  Baroness  de 
Wallestein  to  h^^r. 

Lady  Birmingham  was  enchanted  to  see  them; 
she  was  beginning  to  fear  they  might  have  been  pre- 
vented coming ;  but  indeed  they  were  just  at  the 
right  time,  for  she  expected  Miss  Birmittfcham  and 
Miss  Mildmay  home  every  moment  from  their  morn- 
ing's walk. 

'*  Colonel  Montague,  I  am  roost  happy  to  find  you 
are  come  to  town.  I  think  you  have  not  left  your 
card." 

Lionel  was  somewhat  surprised. 

**  I  was  just  going  to  Write  yott  an  invitation  to 
dinner,  and  my  porter  was  tellin^r  me  he  was  certain 
you  were  not  down  in  the  visiting-book.  Are  you 
engaged  for  Saturday  next  ?  You  will  meet  Lord 
Beaulieu  and  his  beautiAil  daughters,  and  several 
members  of  either  hou^.  Should  the  Dake  of  Glan- 
alpin  arrive  in  time,  he  also  will  find  a  card  upon  bis 
table.  I  have  asked  his  grace,  on  purpose  tbal  he 
may  meet  the  Carltons.  Charming  woman,  Lad7 
Margaret  f  our  best  neighbours  at  the  Abbey.  Colo* 
nel  Montague,  I  most  recommend  the  Miss  Carltons 

Vol.  IL- 


jour  notice :  very  agreeable  girls,  higUy  accott' 
plished.'' 

Louisa  could  not  help  recalling  to  mind  al)  thatske 
heard  Lady  Margaret  say  against  Lady  BinniBghuD. 

Lionel  bowed,  and  accepted  the  invitation. 

*^  And  how  is  Julia  2^  inquired  Louisa,  '^and  Bar- 
bara too  ?  I  hope  they  will  come  in  soon.  Itrastwe 
shall  see  them.** 

<*  They  cannot  be  much  longer,"  said  Lady  Sh 
mingham ;  <*  for  I  charged  Barbara  to  be  at  borne  be« 
fore  one,  and  she  was  to  minute  Mr.  Duval  the  dea- 
tist :  they  were  to  call  there  that  he  might  inspect  her 
•teeth ;  because,  as  she  is  to  be  presented  next  week, 
I  wished  them  to  be  in  perfect  order.  Mr.  DunI  k 
the  only  dentist  of  whom  I  have  any  opinion,  sod,  as 
he  is  going  off  to  attend  the  Elector  of  Hesse  to- 
morrow, he  will  have  no  time  to  lose.  But  it  maybe 
as^well  to  desire  the  groom  of  the  chambers  will  not 
fail  to  inform  me  when  the  young  ladies  come  in." 

Lady  Birmingham  rang  the  bell  with  energy. 

It  was  answered  by  the  same  roan  of  figure  as  be- 
fore. 

<*  Moneypenny,  is  Miss  Birmingham  returned  froic 
her  walk  ?" 

'<  I  believe  not,  my  lady,^^  was  the  reply. 

<*  Did  my  daughter  take  her  own  footman,  or  mv 
second  footman  ?'' 

*^  I  heard  Miss  Birmingham  tell  her  ovrn  id^ 
Peter  to  get  his  hat,  my  lady ;  so  I  suppose  she  took 
him." 

*^  Then  tell  my  second  footman  to  come  here  di- 
rectly." 

«  Yes,  my  lady.  Does  your  ladyship  wish  to  be 
let  know  when  the  young  ladies  come  in?"  ^ 
Moiieypenny. 

"That's  not  your  business;  I  only  want  yoo (^ 
send  Charles^  the  second  footman,  to  me.'' 


alhaok's.  51 

The  second  footman  appeared  forthwith,  and  the 
visiters  fek  curioos  to  Irnow  how  the  mystery  would 
end. 

<*  Charles !  ^  When  Miss  Birmingham  and  Miss 
Mildmay  return  from  their  walk,  inform  them  that 
the  Baroness  de  Wallestein  and  Miss  Louisa  Mild* 
may  are  in  the  morning:  drawing-room,  waiting  to  see 
them.  Desire  the  porter  will  not  fail  to  procure  one 
of  Colonel  Montague's  visiting-tickets,  as  he  passes 
tbrot^^b  the  hall,  and  inquire  if  Peter  has  sent  the  last 
parcel  of  dinner-cards.*' 

*<  I  hare  just  delivered  them,  my  lady.''  < 
«*  Oh,  very  w#^ll !  that  is  all,  you  may  go.  But 
day  that  I  shall  want  the  barouche-landau,  with  four 
fcorses,  to  drive  as  far  as  Le<*'s  and  Kennedy's  at  half- 
past  two  o'clock,  the  second  coachman  may  go  with 
OS,  but  I  will  have  the  head  postillion." 

«« Very  well,  ray  lady  I"  said  Charles,  and  withdrew 
tnamediately 

<«  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Lady  Birmingham,  at 
Mrt  addressing  her  guests ;  **  but,  in  so  large  an  es<* 
tablisbment  as  mine,  I  find  that  it  is  absolutely  ne- 
cessary to  keep  each  attendant  in   his  particular 
sphere.     In  England,  I  believe,  we  have  many  more 
aervants  than  people  have  on  the  Continent,  Madame 
de  Wallestein.     I  dare  say  that  you  will  be  surprised 
to  hear  that  I  have  six  footmen  in  full  employment. 
I  hope  you  will  find  your  card  of  invitation  on  your 
table  when  you  get  home,  for  dinner  on  Saturday. 
Miss  Louisa,  I  ordered  a  separate  card  to  be  sent 
you.     I  always  have  my  dinner  invitations  sent  out 
before  twelve  o'clock ;  and  the  porter,  who  is  an9.wer- 
able  for  them,  brings  me  in  the  list  when  delivered^ 
vHiich  I  sign,  and  that  clears  him  from  any  blame, 
I  shall  be  happy  to  introduce  you  all  to  the  Duke  of 
Clanalpin,  a  most  ag^f  cable  man  !^' 

**  Are  you  engaged  on  Saturday,  Caroline  J^  fiai4 
Colonel  Montague  to  his  sister. 


**Pas  quej$  mtehe/^  said  the  Baroness ;  <«  we  shall 
be  happy^  I  am  sure,  to  wut  on  Lady  BiimingliiiD. 
But  perhaps  I  had  better  not  answer  too  poskivdy, 
till  I  hare  seen  the  Baron.** 

*<  Then  yoa  wiO  bare  the  iipoodneas  to  lei  metoov 
as  soon  as  you  can.  We  had  meant  to  hare  asked 
the  Gleomores  ;  but  I  6nd  they  do  not  conie  till  next 
week  The  poor  tittle  soul  can  know  so  few  peopie 
in  London,  that  I  think  it  will  really  be  a  postthredu^ 
to  take  her  up.** 

Louisa  could  have  smiled  at  the  thought  of  whtt 
Lady  Mary  -Derwent  would  have  said  to  this  speech, 
but  the  door  suddenlv  opened.  **  Here  they  are,  1 
declare  !"  said  she,  throwing  heraelf  into  Julia's  srms. 
<*My  dearest  visler,  bnw  charnieci  1  am  to  see  jon 
look  80  well ;  and  yon  too,  Barbara  ;  why  1  piotesft 
you  are  neither  of  you  yet  grown  thin  or  j#aJfe  V^ 

"  We  were  so  afraid  we  should  have  misled  yoo, ' 
said  Julia  ;  «  for  Mr.  Duval  was  f»o  slow  in  his  ope- 
rations,  that  Barbara  and  I  have  almost  mo  the  whole 
way  home.  Ha!  Colonel  Montague,  how  do  j«tt 
do  ?  and  that,  I  feel  certain,  muHt  be  Madame  dc 
Walltjstein,  Irom  her  likeness  to  you.  My  desiHl 
Caroline  !  what  a  pleasure  it  is  to  aee  yououce  sgain 
in  England  I**  .  ^   ^ 

*'  1  .nhoiild  have  known  you  any  where,  JaK^  '^ 
the  Baroness,  embracing  her.     "  Though  it  is  now 
seven  years  since  we  met,  yet  I  do  not  tbiok  yoo 
all  altered,  except  that  you  have  rather  less  coloor 
than  jou  used  to  have  formerly,  and  somewhat  mo^ 

**  How  time  flies,  to  be  sure  P  said  *^^^*^^ 
may,  looking  at  the  Baroness  affiectionateiy.  *\j\^ 
I  k>uk  back  a  few  years,  and  recall  to  my  ^iodj^ 
little  pupil  Carolme,~uiy  iavoorite  child,  as  1  ^^^^ 
call  her, — runnitiK  races  with  Louise  on  the  ^«"*^ 
at  Athertbrd,  in  her  white  frock  and  muslm  boD"''^ 
so  full  of  fun  and  frolic,  \  bvdiy  can  reoognise  dci 


^ain  in  the  fashionable  French  lady  I  see  before  n^- 
Mf  Caroline !  were  my  dear  father  but  with  us  now, 
how  delighted  be  would  be  with  his  little  goddaugh- 
ter 1  You  know  he  used  to  boast  that  you  would  be 
the  beauty  of  the  county,  when  you  were  grown  up» 
though  he  might  not  live  to  see  you.  Caroline  Mon* 
tague  was  always  bis  favourite  toast — <  The  ro^e  of 
Atherford.' "" 

*<Ob  I  dear  Mr.  Mildmay  !  I  always  loved  him  so 
much !  how  I  do  long  to  see  him  again,  to  assure 
him  I  have  not  forgotten  all  his  kindness  to  me,  and 
those  happy  days  so  long  ago,  when  I  used  to  be  with 
you  all  at  dear  old   Bishop's-Court.     I  should  not 
like  to  go  there  now,"  said  the  Baroness ;  ^'  it  would 
recall  so  much  to  my  mind^^all  that  I  have  lost^-' 
and  her  eyes  filled  with  tears.     Then  recovering  her- 
self she  added  <'  And  your  brother  too  ?  Louisa  tells 
me  he  is  grown  grave  and  gray  ;  quite  the  sage  God* 
frey,  as  we  always  called  hirn.     What  a  saucy  girl  I 
was  then  !  but  you  all  spoilt  me,  and   tolerated  my 
impertinence,    MaU  i  prKsmt  c^eet  toul-d-fait  autre 
chose  ;  vaus  ine  trouoerez  bien  changde  mabUenantf  dt^ 
venue  mire  defamiUe  iris  respeetable.     1  long  to  show 
you  my  children,  and  to  introduce  the  Baron  to  you ; 
I  am  sure  he  is  just  a  person  to  suit  your  taste,  Julia ; 
and  you  will  wonder  that  such  a  giddy  thing  as  I  was, 
could  ever  have  bit  the  fancy  of  such  a  grave  rea- 
sonable person.     However,  you  know,  it  is  said  con- 
trasts always  do  the  best.    jil(d$9  ma  ahire  amiet  de 
grace  present  me  to  Miss  Birmingham  ;  she  looks  so 
good  and  amiable  that  I  longto  be  acquaintedi,v(^<b 
her."  ,^,^   i 

•  While  this  conversation  had  been  going  on,  I«^dy 
Birmingham,  to  whom  all  sentiment  was  unknowni 
anxious  to  lose  no  more  time,  had  resumed  her  pen, 
and  was  continuing  the  letter  which  she  had  been 
engaged  in  writing  when  her  visiters  came  in.  Louisfi 
had«  cleverly  enough,  drawn  Miss  Birmingham  and 
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Coioael  Montague  into  a  *  recess  near  the  windoir^ 
whei%  they  all  three  stood  together,  very  eomfortably 
coiieeeled  from  general  view  by  the  tbiek  folils  of  a 
aplefWRd  Genoa  Telret  ctnt«n.  Louisa  had  aotUai^ 
to  do  'hut  to  Ksten,  for  the  other  two  bed  mttcb  tosay  to 
each  other,  and  vet  a  certain  coDaciousnesB  posBcssed 
them  both,  which  prevented  either  fltim  expreiiiiif 
what  each  was  thiolcing  of. 

At  length  the  Baroness  and  Julia  crossed  the  rooni 
to  join  them,  and  then  t^ionel  exerted  himself  to  Mf, 
</  Caroline,  I  am  sure  you  are  anxious  to  have  some 
eoDTersation  with  Miss  Birniingbam,  that  you  may 
thank  her  for  the  very  faeaotiful  picture  which  I  have 
just  been  admiring  in  Portland  Place." 

'>  My  dear  Miss  Birmingham,^*  said  the  Baroaess 
in  her  Idttdesi  manner,  **  bow  shall  I  find  words  to 
express  my  obii<;atton  ?  you  could  not  have  bestowed 
any  tbiiig  on  me  half  so  valuable.  But  that  yoa 
should  baye  employed  so  much  tinoe  and  trouble  to 
gratify  one  who  is  a  perfect  stranger  to  you,  but  by 
report,  is  most  flattering  to  my  vanity,  as  yoa  ca/i 
only  have  ^'elt  interested  about  me  from  the  too  par- 
tial representation  of  these  my  kind  friends  ;**  look* 
ing  at  Jiilhi  and  Louisa. 

"May  I  hope  tben.'^said  Barbara  timidly,  "that 
this  picture  wii4  prove  but  an  introductioB  ta  a  better 
acquaintance  ?  1  have  felt  so  interested  about  you 
and  yours,  my  dear  'Madam,  erer  since  we  haw 
lived  at  Athefford  Abbey,  that  I  cannot  tell  you  how 
often  and  how  anxiously  I  have  wished  to  know  you; 
and  !•  do  trust,  that  now,  when  we  have  these  two 
sisters,'*  stqiling,  as  she  spoke,  at  the  Miss  MildroayS; 
•^f Ik"  our  links,  we  may  become  Tery  intimate,  and 
Wee  a  great  deal  of  each  other.  I  am  sure  Ivrisbit 
from  my  heart  ;'*  and  she  held  out'her  hand. 

•"  And  1,  from  my  heart,**  said  the  Bareness,  "can 
assure  you  that  I  feel  eertain  I  shall  love  you.  In- 
deed, I4o^ready." 


Lionel  had  Rtood  by,  contemplttin^  in  silenee  Che 
graeefal  timidUy  of  Barbara's  manner.  He  was 
charmed  with  the  feeling  expressed  in  her  eounte* 
nance ;'  her  took  'said  more  than  any  words  eould 
do.  ^He  now  came  forwavd  :  *«  I  seemed  to  be  quite 
ibrgoftteii  in  this  friendly cnm^act,''  said  he ;  ^  but  I 
sbirfl  niMlet  it  pass ;  for  Mira  Birmingham  must  fce« 
cept  of  my  thanks  also,  which  are  quite  as  sincere 
as  Caroline's,  thottf*h  I  may  not  bf»  able  to  express 
them  in  sueh  elegant  language.  But  that  picture  is 
a  gift  which  we  can  nrithpr  of  us  ever  value  enough. 
Thus  let  me  then  thank  you  for  it ;''  and  he  caught 
her  hand  from  the  Baroness,  and  pressed  it  to  his 
lips.  ^ 

Madame  de  Wallestein  and  Louisa  were  too  well 
used  to  foreign  manners  to  be  at  aU  surprised  by  this 
sudden  piece  of  gallantry  ;  and  Miss  Mildmay,  in 
order  to  reli«>ve  the  momentary  embarrassment  which 
it  occasioned,  said  to  Louisa,  **  You  seem  to  have 
bad  a  pleasant  visit  at  Norbury  :  your  letters  were  a 
great  amusement  to  us.'' 

Colonel  Montague  then  named  the  two  families  of 
Derwent  and  Glenmore,  about  both  6f  whom  the 
Baroness  and  Barbara  were  much  interested.  The 
latter,  in  particukir,^was  anxious  to  hear  all  about  her 
old  friends,  the  good  and  charitable  Duchess  of  Der- 
went,  and  that  amiable  Lady  Mary;  they  had  always 
been  so  good  to  the  Selwyns.  Then  Lord  and  Lady 
Gtenmore  came  on  the  tapis ;  Louisa  had  to  describe 
them  both. 

The  Baroness  thought  ^^  it  was  tin  Ms  beau  ma- 
fiage*^  for  little  Miss  Danvers ;  and  Lionel  looked 
grave  when  she  hinted,  that  most  probably,  before 
inaay  years  were  over,  her  ladyship  would  be  a  dash« 
ing  widow,  an<i  might  then  look  about  -  for  tme  kicli^ 
nation  de  cctur. 

Mtss  Blrm'mgham,  m  her  ^gMde  ;fone»  expressed 
her  hopes  that  Lady  Glenmore  might  have  a  soa ;  'A 


would  be  so  delightful  to  complete  the  old  yUnpisfs 
happiness.  How  anxious  she  must  suppose  hfir  U>  be 
about  it ! 

<*  I  dare  say  she  votes  it  all  a  sad  bore,"  said  Ha» 
dame  de  Walfestein,  laughing.  **  Do  you  reiiieniber» 
Louka,  the  CfaeTalier  de  la  Tout's  compUiuent  to  me, 
just  before  any  little  Ulrica  was  born,  <  CPe$t  im  cUm 
de  mitier  que  le  votre^  J\fadan^,  Lesfemmes  mnU  bioi 
dplamdreJ     1  am  «ure  I  agree  with  him." 

Lionel  looked  displeased,  as  he  always  did  when 
his  sister  sported  foreign;  Julia  was  surprised  ;  Bar* 
bara  turned  her  eyes  on  the  ground;  while  Louisa 
could  not  help  smiling  :  she  was  so  much  amused  by 
the  evident  discomposure  of  the  paKy.  *<  So  tho* 
roughly  English !"  thought  nhe  to  herself. 

Lady  Birmingham  now  requested  Colonel  Mon* 
tague  to  give  her  a  franc,  for  Sir  Benjamin  bad  taken 
a  ride  into  the  country,  and  might  not  be  back  in 
time.  When  this  service  was  performed,  he  was  in« 
vUed,  in  return,  to  share  the  sofa  with  her  ladyship ; 
and  he  had  to  listen  to  a  long  history  about  her  opera 
box,  and  that  tiresome  Ebers  !  who  had  intended  to 
disappoint  her  of  the  box  she  had  6xed  her  mind 
upon.  She  knew  that  the  Duchess  of  Stavoniile 
had  got  hold  of  him,  but  a  golden  key  can  do  any 
thing ;  so  Lady  Birmingham  had  bribed  Ebers,  and 
had  succeeded  in  obtaining  her  favourite  place,  the 
centre  of  the  first  tier  ;  and  then  she  had  let  it  till 
piaster  tc  the  very  Duchess  herself;  and  she  had  ac» 
tually  made  her  pay  double,  by  way  of  revenge,  be* 
cause  her  grace  had  refused  to  have  Lady  Birming> 
ham  introduced  to  her.  <*  I  pique  myself  on  doing 
impossibilities,'-  said  her  ladyship  ;  "  and  I  dare  say 
1  shall  soon  have  the  Duchess  entreating  to  be  pre- 
senter] to  me,  and  then  it  will  be  my  turn  to  be 
high." 

.  X4<Hiiel  had  had.  enough  of  such  conversation,  and 
was  meditating  bow  to  effect  bis  escape ;  but  it  waa 


impoftfiible,  for  Lady  Birmaogbain  had  aeit.got  io 
Almack^s.  NoTer  woa.lbere  aa>  thing  that  required 
•ucb  iuterest  as  to  get  a  subscripiioii  after  Easter. 
The  ladie»  patroBesaea  were  higher  (ban  eviQr ;  it  «v«0 
now  quite  the  excluaive  net :  (or,  which  reason  she 
waa  BO  anxiotts  to  have  Barbara  there  ;  and  she  flat* 
tared  herself  she  should  succeed  at  last^lor  she  had  a 
▼ery  particiilar  triend  who  wbh  the  intimate  of  Lady 
HautoD,  aad  thrdtagh  her  she  had  strong  hopes,  Mrs. 
Bucannon  could  do  any  thing  with  Lady  Hauton, 
and  her  ladyship  could  do  «*very  tbingaAiAlinack's; 
**  and  she  vMwto  come  to  town  ^esterdayt" said  Lady 
BirnungbaiD ;  **so  you  may  suppose  how  aeneous. 
I  am.** 

Madame  de  Wallestein  at  length  relieved  Lionel* 
by  calling  out,  **My  dear  br<nbei,  Louisa  is  gcang  to: 
look  at  Mi$s  Birmtiigham*s  paintings ;  1  am  sure  yau» 
who  are  *o  fond  ol  the  arts,  will  like  to  go,  et  mot  qm 
ne  mfy  camojs  jMs  <bi  UnUy  I  will  sit  wkfa  Lady  Utr- 
minghani,  if  she  will  allo«%  me.** 

Colonel  Montague  waited  not  for  her  ladysbip^a 
aawdaon ;  he  was  off  direi  tly.  '<  Barbara  certainty 
does  paint  beautifully/'  said  the  mother :  *<  and  so 
indeed  she  ought  to  do,  connidering  the  very  expen- 
sive ibasters  I  have  given  her.  She  is  now  attended 
by  the  famoua  Mr.  Zink ;  he  has.  two  guineas  for 
every  hour  and  a  half.  She  is  copying  with  him 
some  first«rate  pictures,  which  have  been  kindly  lent 
ber.  If  Colonel  Montague  is  an  smateur,  be  will 
probably  know  theoa.  A  fine  sea*piece  by  Cario 
Dolee,  and  a  copy  of  a  Holy  Family  by  Vander* 
velde." 

The  Baroness,  with  great  gravity,  doubted' whether 
her  brother  knew  those  pictures,  though  be  hadxjuite 
a  passion  for  painting. 

**  That  acMi  of  thing  does  aeero  so  much  the  fashion 
nowi^-days  among  the  young  men,  that  one  really  ts 
obliged  to  talk  a  little  abmtt  it^  to  learn  a  few  o( 


diose  stiMge  nani^s.  Reinlly,  Madame  de  Wailc- 
stein,  your  brother  seems  a  charming  person.  1  vias 
quite  delighted  when  be  popped  so  nicely  iMoonr 
borough, ^Aou^  anluckilT^I  had  promised  to  support 
another  very' descfrviagfoung  proVgl  o(  mine.  Of 
course,  he  will  iiow  have  often  to  visit  his  cooatituents 
at  MertoD,  so  I  trust  he  will  make  Atherford  Abbey 
his  home,  as  it  ought  to  b^.  indeed.  1  hope  you  wfll 
aUd  consider  it  in  the  same  light,  whenever  yon  virit 
H:— ^rtire." 

The  bbtoaesB  bowed  with  an  air  of  Kauteur. 

Just  then  Che  d6or  was  suddenly  thrown  open,  and 
the  important  Moneypenny  ushered  in  two  ladies, 
ivhom  he  announced  Mrs.  Bucannon  and  Miss  Lrf-slie. 
The  one  was  a  Btout,  flourishmg*looking  wooiaD, 
nfith  an  air  of  great  actitity,  and  a  sharp,  shrewd, 
gray  eye,  with  which  she  seemed  to  see  into  rvery 
tiniig  and  every  body.  The  other  was  a  long,  thin, 
ibrlorii- looking  Miss,  of  what  in  palled  a  certain  age, 
the  most  uncertain  of  all  possible  periods. 

<<  This  is  delightful  r  said  Lady  Kmungbam, 
atartiag  up  in  ecstasy  to  receive  her  friends.  ^  What 
hopes,  my  dear  Mrs.  Bucannon  V* 

'*E«erj  thing  g<iing  on  just  as  we  could  wish,  both 
about  Almack^s  and  the  canal ;  it  in  all  en  tmtn.  Lady 
Hauten  is  arrived,  and  I  have  seen  Miss  Bevil,  so  ^he 
will  know  to-night.  But  noihing  will,  of  coarse,  be 
settled  till  after  the  committee  on  Monday.  And 
about  the  canal  I  have  exerted  myself  famously. 
Look  at  this  basket,  my  dear  Lady  Birmingham  ;  only 
think  1  I  have  jnst  left  all  the  notes  with  die  Ducbess 
of  Stavordale ;  it  was  qtiite  full,  tor  Jsne  has  beea 
writing,  in  my  name,  to  all  the  Scotch  members,  to 
beg  they  ^ill  vote  against  the  bill  Lady  Hauton  has 
also  been  canvas>iiig  right  and  left  about  it ;  and  Miss 
Bevil  says  that  her  ladyship  means  to  drive  down  to 
the  House  of  Commons  the  day  it  cornea  on^  to 
jpnnce  on  the  members  before  they  go  in.    Th<» 


I>ilke  of  Stavordale  declares,  thej  8ay»  it  will  be 

Juiie  Lady  Hautoa's  Hou^e  of  Commons  on  Thur^* 
ay.  Then  you  see,  my  dear  Lady  Birmcbgham,  it' 
we  carry  it,  what  a  claim  you  will  have  on  her  lady* 
ship  for  a  subscription  to  Almack^s  c  she  cannot  pos* 
sibly  refuse  yon. .  Besides,  there  will  be  Sir  Benjamin's 
yote  to  ba^  out  tn  terrorem.  I  have  done  some  ser^ 
▼ice  certaiuly ;  and  all  I  shall  ask  in  return  will  be  a 
Sttbscriplioii  for  you  and  Miss  Birmingham." 

'*  But  where  is  Miss  Birmingham  t  I  hope  she  is 
^uite  well  this  morning?''  said  Miss  LesUe,  in  a 
plaintive  tone. 

^*  Oh  !  she  will  be  here  presently  ;'*  said  Lady  Bir-> 
mingham  ;  she  is  showing  her  paintings  to  some  very 
particular  friends." 

«<  We  cannot  wait  to  see  her,  I  am  afraid,"  said 
the  fussy  Mrs.  Bucannon. 

«*  But  we  have  a  great  deal  to  tell  you  about  AU 
mack's,"  said  Miss  Leslie. 

<*  Yes  I"  said  Mrs.  Bucannon,  **  they  say  positively 
Lady  Lochaber  is  turned  out ;  so  every  body  is  on 
tiptoe  to  know  who  will  be  the  new  patroness. 
Some  think  Lady  Hauton  will  carry  it  all  her  own 
way;  others  say  Lady  Bellamont  will  oppose  her, 
and  that  they  will  have  a  tug  for  it.  I  can't  say  I  am 
sorry  for  Lady  Lochaber^  she  used  poor  Jane  so 
abominably  ill  last  winter." 

.   **  What  did  she  do  ?"    inquired  Lady  Birming- 
kam. 

^*  Oh  I  it^s  a  long  story,  and  1  have  not  time  for  it 
to«day ;  but  I  must  tell  you  a  thought  that  struck  me 
just  now.  Had  not  you  better  ivrite  to  L<^dy  Locha- 
ber about  Almack's,  as  if  you  knew  nothing  of  her 
being  out  ?  Perhaps  her  petitions  may  be  made  over 
to  her  successor ;  there  is  no  telling :  so  it  would 
certainly  be  as  well,  1  think.^^  Then  turning  to  the 
Baroness,  *'  I  must  really  apolc^ze  for  itaking  up 
60    much    of  Lady   Birmingham's   attention;   but 
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.   The  BaroBene  bowed,  and  the  lady  contioQed. 

**  1  thiiik,  when  you  write  to  Lady  Hautoa,  joa 
aught  as  w«li  just  meiition  that  you  are  brmgmg  oirt 
your  daugblei' ;  say  nothinir  move,  no.  deaeripCioa^ 
tbey  ym\l  easily  find  out  all  about  Miss  BiraiiiiBliaiB*s 
prospects  and  f#^tefiSK>iis ;  and  Jane  and-  I  sviU  be 
on  the  alert  to  rake  public  curio^y  about  her.** 

<*I  may  as  wf*ll  mention,'*  said  Lady^  BSmmg* 
ham,  «*tfaat  I  mean  to  give  many  g[ay  things  tins 
spring.*' 

^^No/nof  Jane  and  I  witt  whisper  that  aboat 
Everywhere,  as  a  great  secret.  But,  indeed,  no  one 
can  look  at  Birminghafii  House  witliottt  suppoaiDg 
that  of  course.  VV'e  nmy  tell  Ouster  and  Ccrilinet 
that  you  are  only  waning  to  fix  your  night ;  and  s 
hint  to  the  newspapers  might  be  of  use,  I  mean  to  the 
Morning  Post" 

<^  And  bare  you  heard  any  thing  about  the  Frenek 
play?" 

**  Oh  !  nothing  certain.  It  seems  the  ladies  paid 
so  ill  last  year,  that  Perlet  positively  refuses  to  come 
over,  unless  the  patronenses  will  be  responsible  for 
the  money ;  and  this  they  reliise.  It  is  said  that  they 
let  in  all  the  young  men  gratis.  1  liear  the  diplomats 
are  all  in  despair  about  it,  tor  to  be  sure  it  was  the 
only' amusement  those  poor  foreigners  bad.  Cer* 
taioJy  it  was  a  most  capital  fiirting»place.  Do  you 
know,  the  saints  say  that  aH  the  crm,  com.  of  last 
year  began  there  P' 

**  Oh,  fie !"  said  Lady  Birmingham,  pursing  her 
mouth  into  a  sort ,  of  smile ;  **  and  yet  you  wish 
for  my  Barbara  to  go  ihere.  What  will  Mndane 
de  Wallestein  think  of  you,  my  dear  Mrs.  Bocan- 
nonf 

The  same  of  Walfestem  seemed  to  operate  as  a 
charm  on  the  quick  ears  of  the  tnisy  lady.     She 
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tdrned  sharply  round,  and  eyed  (he  Bftroneisls  with 
great  attention.  She  had  sat  till  nov^  in  the  comer 
of  die  sofa,  apparently  occupied  in  looking  over  a 
new  review,  but  really  very  much  amused  in  attend* 
ing  to  all  that  had  been  said.  She  now  rose,  and 
olMerved,  that  as  it  was  getting  late  she  would  go 
intii  the  next  room,  to  summon  her  brother  and 
Louisa,  as  it  was  quite  time  for  them  to  be  returning 
hoAie. 

.  <<Am  I  mistaken?"  said  Mrs.  Bucannon,  ad- 
vanchig  nearer  to  Lady  Bhmingham.  Did  you  say 
that  laily's  name  was  Wallestein  ?  has  she  any  thing 
to  do  with  the  new  Austrian  ambassadress  ?'' 

«*  It  is  the  ambassadress  herself,"  said  Lady  Bir- 
miagbam,  very  consequentially.  <<  She  came  early 
this  mommg,  on  purpose  to  be  introduced  to  me. 
There  is  a  kind  of  connexion  between  us,  from  our 
rentiiig  her  brother  Sir  Edmund  Montague's  place, 
which  will  of  course  lead  to  a  considerable  inti- 
macy.** 

**  Indeed !  my  dear  Madam,  that  may  prove  a  most 
fortiwale  circumstance  for  youij^dyship  and  Miss 
Birmingham.  I  hear  this  lady  is  to  be  hand  and 
glove  with  all  your  tip-top  grandees  :  she  has  been 
quite  the  rage  at  Brighton ;  every  night  at  the  Pa- 
vilion ;  brought  over  all  the  French-  fashions.  Tou 
know,  Jane,  those  caps  that  are  called  Wallesteins 
are  her  introduction.  Miss  Bevil  was  giving  me  hints 
about  Lady  Hauton  meaning  to  take  her  up,  yester- 
day. Not  that  I  mind  what  Miss  Bevil  says  either,* 
for  she  is  always  pretending  to  know  so  much  more 
than  other  people,  but  1  dare  say  what  she  said  then 
was  true  enough — that  Lady  Hauton  always  makes 
up  to  some  ambassadress  or  other,  that  she  may  have 
things  over  from  Paris  in  their  bag.  Mighty  conve- 
nient indeed !  and  those  greatrh&dies  will  have  an  eye 
to  their  own  interest,  we  all  know.  A  striking*look- 
ing  woman,  certamly,  this  Baroness.     I  thought  it 

Vol.  II.— « 
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was  a  new  face.    I  was  fmsdiog' wko  it  eonU  be. 
Yeiy  handamie  I  don't  yon  think  her»  Jane  r* 

<<  Pretty  wd !* replied  Mias  Ledie, edUy ;  ^good 
eyes  and  a  foieign  air,  that's  an  tfaal  atrack  me.  Not 
to  compare  with  Miss  Birmingham. " 

«  Oh !  my  dear  Miss  LasBe  "  said  Lady  Birmi^g* 
ham ;  you  are  so  kindly  paitial  I  B«t  I  most  not 
have  you  flatter  my  Baibara  so !  tlioagh  the  Dnke  of 
N— -*-did  say  the  other  mornings  tfaiat  he  thongit 
her  one  of  the  finest  girb  in  London. 

While  this  conversation  had  been  gsiag  on  in  tte 
morning  drairing-roomy  the  Baroness  had  joined  the 
party  in  Mbs  Birmii^tiam'B  little  boudmr. 
and  Julia  she  found  in  deep  conversation  at  the 
dowy  while  Lionel  and  Barbara  were  very  boaily  em- 
ployed at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  in  eafamining 
the  contents  of  a  large  portfolio.  One  of  the 
sketches  led  to  a  narrative ;  he  had  been  reminded 
by  it  of  some  interestiiig  anecdote.  Madame  de 
Wallestein  sat  where  she  could  watch  the  expression 
of  each  face,  though  her  brother  spoke  so  low  that 
she  heard  litde  of  w|pt  he  told,  only  it  was  scnnetlung 
that  had  happened^  his  campaigns ;  and  as  he  pro* 
ceeded  in  bis  description,  Barbara  seemed  to  (orgei 
herself,  for  she  gradually  raised  her  long  black  eye- 
lashes, and,  when  they  came  to  the  catastrophe,  her 
dark-blue  eyes  were  fixed  on  Lionel  with  such  inten- 
sity of  feeling  that  the  Baroness  thought  she.  could 
have  gazed  at  her  for  ever. 

Ah  !  who  can  deny  but  that  the  happiest  moments 
of  a  woman's  existence  is,  when  her  fond  heart  thus 
beats  high  with  the  conscious  feeling  of  having  dis- 
covered a  corresponding  sentiment  in  -the  breast  of 
that  being  whom  fancy,  in  her  secret  dreams,  has 
bade  her  prefer  to  all  the  world  ? 

"L'fmagiiwtioii  gomrtnM  llJoiren,'* ' 

said  that  emperor  of  charlatans,  Buonaparte ;  a&ii 
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? 
lieiaidright    What  is  love  and  all  its  attendant  feel-  !; 

inga,  but  innq^iBation  t  and  they  would  make  mar-   '        r** 
riage,  as  H 10  in  France,  a  civU  contract,  and  an  c^aire 
i0  cenoMUMfee,  depriTe  yonth  of  its  greatest  happmess 
-»-4ke  power  of  dressing  np  life  in  the  colours  of  ro-        .   \^ 
manea.    But  tbej  wonU  destroy  all  this  fairy  frost-  \^ 

wmk ;  diey  wooid  tear  down  tiie  silver  veil  which 
sheds  a  biilKant  radiande  over  the  future;  they 
Woirid  allow  sentinMnt  to  see  nothing  before  her  save  .*; 

the  sober  realities  of  life  I  But  Nature  will  not  thus  ^  \ 
be  trinniplied  over ;  and  if  Imagination  be  not  idlowed  V  : 
her  right  to  adorn  the  shrine  ot  Hymeny  she  will  not  ^  J^ 
forget  to  exercise  her  power  over  the  mind  in  working  v. '  ^ 
wo  insteiKi  of  weal.  1']  ^'• 

Tbat  woman  is  liide  to  be  envied  who  does  not  \  ir  t   . 
imagine  the  man  who  is  leading  her  to  the  attar  to  |  ^.'^^  / 
be  a  perfect  being,  the  only  true  representative  of '  ^ 
die  Aeotf  ideal  (in  tike  moral  sense  I  mean)  whom  she  ;  « 
has  yet  met  with.     Do  not  laugh  at  the  happily  mis-  ;  /^ 
taken  victim :  ihe  charm  will  cease  soon  enough ; 
bat  the  choice  will  be  made,  thn  destiny  will  be 
cast,  and  fortunately,  in  most  ci^Mp,  necessity  or  habit 
will  fill  up  the  void  which  Imagination  leaves,  when 
Truth  dispels  her  sweet  illusions.  t[:'  ^ 

<<  It  were  a  thousand  pities  to  disturb  them,^' 
thonj^t  the  Baroness ;  **  they  seem  so  happy !"  She 
advanced  therefore  towards  the  two  sisters,  taking 
care  to  turn  her  back  to  the  lovers. 

<* Other  people  can  flht  as  well  as  me,  I  perceive," 
said  Louisa  with  a  saucy  smile.  **  Who  would  have 
thought  the  solemn  Lionel  could  prove  himself  ri  de- 
vout? And  you  too,  Julia!  oh!  you  are  an  admirable 
chapeixm;  I  «!o  not  wonder  Barbara  is  so  fond  of  you. 
Caroline  could  not  carry  a  thing  off  better.  Now 
do  you  know,"  turning  to  the  Baroness,  *<  she  has 
kept  me  all  this  time  fast  in  this  comer  here,  talking 
to  me  about  the  school  at  BishopVGourt,  and  Aunt 
Pen's  rheumatism,  and  flannel  petticoats." 


^"^- 
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<<  Nay  !'^  said  Julia ;  *^  I  am  sure  you  hare  been 
teUiog  me  every  thing  about  Norbu»y»  9iXki  every  body 
there,  except  the  individoal  that  I  wanted  to  hear 
about.  But  bow  those  two  are  talking  to  eaob  other  I 
I  hope  Lady  Birmingham  will  ufit  oome  here  JimI  at 
present.^ 

<^0h  !  U  fiy  apomt  4e  danger  bsurfttfcmail,"  said 
Madame  de  Wallestein  ;  ^*  she  has  got  company*  two 
ladies,  a  Mrs.  Bucannon  and  a  Mass  Leslie.  Piay 
who  are  the;  ?** 

«'  Two  very  tiresome  women,.  1  think*"  said  Miis 
Mildmay.  **  They  are  an  aunt  and  niece  who  life 
very  near  us  in  Conduitp<street ;  and  uiifortttaateiy 
we  see  a  great  deal  too  mnch  of  them,  for  tbey  are 
prodigious  pedestrians,  and  immoderately  fond  oi 
gossip :  1  believe  in  the  world  they  are  called  Fetch 
and  Carry,  for  they  do  jobs  for  haJf  the  town.  The 
young  men  say  they  depend  upon  them  for  their  daiij 
bread,  as  they  procure  invitations  for  every  body. 
They  go  from  one  lady  patroness  to  another  about 
admissions  and  rejections,  they  negotiate  introduc- 
tions, they  bargain  about  Opera-boxes,  they  patromse 
all  sorts  of  public  performers,  and  get  off  tickets  for 
them  :  in  short,  they  are  general  agents  in  affairs  of 
amusement,  and  transact  all  the  underhand  business 
for  the  lady  patronesses,  and  the  fashionable  world 
in  general.  Oh  I  you  have  no  idea  what  boay,  im- 
portant personages  these  ladies  are :  and  unfor- 
tunately they  have  got  hold  of  Lady  BirminKham, 
and  are  urging  her  on  to  many  enterprises  of  moment 
and  difficulty.  But  Barbara  and  I  always  keep  out 
of  their  way." 

<^  De  verUabks  tnlrtguamlttt^  ces  ehirti  dmnea  f  said 
the  Baroness.  ''  Well,  when  I  give  a  party,  i  shall 
find  them  most  useful  creatures,  to  run  on  errands, 
and  take  messages  de  part  et  (TanUr^i  so  let  me  have 
another  peep  at  them  :  and  then,  Louisa,  we  really 
must  be  going,  for  the  Baron  will  think  me  lost." 
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The  Baroneas  now  paid  her  parting  compliments 
to  Lady  Birmingham,  ind  shook  hands  most  kindly 
with  Babara ;  Louifla  embraced  her  sister,  and  her 
friend ;  Uonel  bowed  to,  all  the  party  :  but  Miss  Bir- 
miogham  was  particularly  tUent  aU  the  rest  of  the 
day.  As  Julia  obsenred,  she  di4  not  even  overhear 
Mrs.  Bneannpn  say  to  Lady  Birmingham,  <*  Upon 
my  word,  a  very  fine-looking  man  I  quite  a  distin- 
guished air!  a  thorough  guai^dsmao,  my  dear  Ma'am; 
and  after  all  there  is  nothiog  like  them.  I  alvipya 
say  to  Jane,  if  I  had  to  choose  either  a  partner  for  a 
dance  or  for  life,  it  should  be  a  guardsman.  Indeed, 
I  always  used  to  say  so;  even  just  after^,  married  my 
poor  dear  Admiral." 

*^  How  well  your  sister  Julia  lodks !''  said  the 
Baroness  to  her  friend  afterwards ;  **  mais  elU  man* 
gut  de  toumoifre,  eUe  st  met  mol,  she  seems  deter- 
mined to  be  quite  an  old  maid.  Lady  Birmingham, 
to  be  sure,  is  odious;  wealth  and  pomposity  run 
mad :  with  her  fourth  footman,  and  her  third  car- 
nag^  and  her  second  postillion,  perfectly  ludicrous, 
Qm  vMke  corneHe.  But  as  for  her  daughter  Barbara, 
—oh  I  she  is  an  angel.  Had  that  girl  been  brought 
up  in  France,  what  an  effect  she  might  have  prO'^ 
dttced  !*' 

<<  She  is  a  charming  girl,'^  said  Louisa  ;  ^  and  you 
will  like  Julia  too»  when  you  know  her  better.** 

^  Oh  !  I  do  like  her  already ;  she  seems  so  good, 
and  amiable  as  well  as  mmable :  a  sort  of  person 
who  steals  into  your  heart.  A  dangerous  girl  now 
in  a  country  house  ;  for  she  has  what  some  d^unc 
age  iolide  rave  about— iin  heweux  earacQre.  She 
would  do  so  well  for  a  widower  with  a  house  full  of 
children ;  or  for  some  old  bachelor  about  fifty,  who 
begins  to  find  his  life  dull.  There's  my  poor  old 
friend  Count  Schweirg,  she  would  do  now  for  him 
exactly :  or  Baron  Wohtzemath, — I  really  have  half 
a  mind  to  write  to  him ;  she  would  not  mind  his  six 
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children  and  his  gray  ma8tacbio8»  I  dare  say ;  and  he 
is  quite  miserable  in  bis  old  chateaa.  But,  my  dear 
Louisa,  we  must  find  out  if  there  is  any  truth  about 
Lord  George  being  gone  to  Paris  to  nurse  his  sick 
brother ;  it  will  not  do  /or  you  to  wait  another  sea- 
son, till  he  has  become  a  marquis ;  and  then  perhaps 
he  may  change  his  mind.  If  he  does  n<>t  soon  pro- 
pose decidedly,  I  shall  look  about  for  some  (nher 
parti  for  you.  What  a  number  of  admirers  you  had 
in  France  !  it  was  only  the  argent  comptant  that  was 
wanting.  There  was  that  colonel  in  the  Crttuidkn 
a  CAeoaZ,  he  might  have  done ;  as  he  was  aide-de- 
camp to-4he  poor  Due  de  Bern,  you  would  baye  been 
in  the  court  set  immediately,  possibly  named  to  some 
place  about  the  Duchess ; — or,  being  Knglish,  per- 
haps Madame  would  ha?e  been  more  likely  to  take 
'you  up,  the^fore  your  busband  might  have  become 
aid-de>camp  to  the  Due  d'Angouleme; — yes»  that 
would  have  done  exactly.  Le  Mcurqids  de  JBossieres, 
a  very  old  family :  nothing  to  do  with  the  general  of 
that  name.'' 

Louisa  could  not  help  laughing  at  these  Alnacas- 
seiien  projects. 

The  Baroness  continued  her  arrangements  tbos : 
— *<  Before  you  decide  finally,  my  love,  tnink  of  our 
little  protege^  Alphonse  de  Rosenval.  In  Paris  be  is 
such  a  favourite,  he  is  called  Cupidon.  Tben  he 
will  be  very  rich  ;  his  father  left  him  a  beautiful 
chateau,  and  such  fine  vineyards !  on  the  banks  of 
the  Rhine.  Flis  mother  was  a  special  favourite  too, 
with  Prince  Metternich,  when  she  lived  in  Grermany, 
and  that,  you  know,  is  the  road  to  power  at  Vienna. 
The  old  Baron,  his  uncle,  wrote  Wallestein  word  to 
send  Alphonse  back  avec  une  bonne  et  beUe  femmc 
Anglaise,  et  quelques  joUes  jwnents*  But  promise  me, 
Louisa,  that  you  will  tell  me  quand  le  ceeurawra parte  " 

The  young  lady  declared  positively,  that  ber  heart 
was  not  likely  to  speak  for  any  one. 
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<<  Ah  !  bak  !  ne  vas  pas  &re  prnde^  jt  f*en  ttmjwre. 
But  here  comes  Lionel.  Not  a  word  more  about 
lore,  for  your  life.  We  must  all  be  prudent  and 
silent." 

*<  I  met  LcmmI  Haslenere  in  tbe  Park,  Louisa,'' 
said  Ckrfonel  Montague,  at  diaMr.  *'  He  is  just 
arrived  from  filsiDore  Lodge.  The  Sydenfaama  are 
to  be  an  town  early  next  week,  I  suppose  in  time  for 
Almack's ;  Lord  and  Lady  GHenmore  are  to  set  off 
on  Sanday-aftemooii,  that  they  may  travel  slowly, 
and  arrive  an  Tuesday  eTening ;  her  ladyship  has  set 
her  mind  on  attending  the  ball  on  Wednesday,  and 
Hazlemere  was  going  to  Lady  Hauton,  to  beg  that 
the  tickets  might  be  on  the  table  in  St.  James's  square, 
to  greet  her  when  she  arrived,  t  He  agreed  with  me, 
that  she  is  not  in  a  fit  state  to  encounter  such  a  crowd. 
It  will  be  running  some  risk  in  her  situation,  particu- 
larly sorter  the  inevitable  fatigue  of  so  long  a  journey, 
but  the  Marquis  cannot  refuse  her.'' 

<«  Poor  little  thing  !"  said  Louisa,  plaintively. 

*<  Oh,  I  have  no  patience  with  her !"  said  Lionel, 
«*  So  very  childish !" 

«  But  after  all,  she  is  but  a  child,  you  must  allow, 
in  age,  as  well  as  ideas." 

<*  In  France,"  said  the  Baroness,  '*  you  know, 
they  generally  marry  as  young,  or  younger ;  but  then 
there  is  always  a  convenient  belle  mere^  or  some  other 
elderly  matron,  to  inspect  tbe  proceedings  of  lajeune 
marUe.  She  never  goes  into  public  alone  ;  that 
would  be  considered  affreux.  Their  system  accumu- 
lates safeguards  around  a  pretty  youtbful  bride." 

^^Andit  is  a  system  which  seems  to  answer  so 
well,"  said  her  brother,  dryly.  <*  1  would  rather, 
however,  that  my  wife's  morals  should  be  in  her  own 
keeping,  than  in  that  of  any  of  her  kmd  and  exem- 
plary friends.^' 

''  Oh  I  but  your  wife,"  said  Madame  de  Walle- 
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flCeiii,  <<wiUbeoiitof8Bnde^af  ooine,«iie|>crMiM« 

^  U  Lord  Mordftont  in  town  ?*'  said  TiOqiiia^  loll- 
ing to  ask  after  somebody  else. 

*<  No.  He,  Lord  DorviUe»  and  Lord  George  are 
still  With  the  Sydenhams.  Hazlemere  aeeimd  to 
think  that  it  most  depend  apon  the  next  aocomts 
from  Lord  KiUamey,  whedm  ar  not  Lord  Ck»orge 
will  have  to  go  over  to  Paris.** 
(  <*  Indeed  1**  said  the  young  lady  with  a  long-drawn 
sigh,  accompanied  by  what  die  French  ca]l»  tm  teOc* 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


A   LADT   PATROir£SS(. 


'^  I'll  tlras  address  the  Powf :  •  Hafl !  Fashion's  (^oeen  ! 
Who  rules  the  sex  to  fifty  rrom  fifteen ; 
Xieader  of  waltziog  and  of  female  wit, 
Who  grives  th'  icart^  or  dramatic  fit. 
On  rarioos  tempers  acts  by  Tarioiw  ways. 
To  some  teach  gambling,  others  aetina  plays ; 
Who  Willis  bids  the  voucher  long  de&y, 
White  hottbted  dandles  for  stibseSptions  pray ! 
Hear  lue  !  make  Almack's  jnoto  grant  my  prayer ; 
One  single  ball  will  core  a  world  of  care  !'  " 

The  scene  must  now  change  to  the  back  drawiog- 
room  at  Lady  NorbuTy*8,  on  the  north-side  of  Port- 
man-square,  a  bow-windowed  apartment,  displaying 
the  beautiful  scenery  which  most  back-rooms  exhibit 
in  the   proud   city  of  London,  namely,  a  bird's-eye 
view  of  tiles,  chimneys,  and  sloping-roofs  of  various 
heights  and  dimensions,  the  dusky  smoke  most  pic- 
turesquely shrouding  many  of  these  fair  objects  from 
the  contracted  eye,  in  its  slow  endearours  to  mount 
aloft,  constantly  driven  earthward  again  by  the  hea- 
vily charged  atmosphere  which  generally  envelopes 
the  British  capital  during  the  sweet  season  of  Spring ; 
when  its   wise  inhabitants,  with  the  self-denial  of 
martyrs,  relinquish  the  charms  with  which  a  kind 
and  gracious  providence  has  decked  the  face  of  na- 
ture for  their  use  and  pleasure,  and  bid  adieu  to  all 
the  joys  of  rural  sights  and  rural  sounds,  to  breathe 
the  Ibul  infected  air  of  a  soot-begrimed  metropolis^ 
whose  fragrance  is  daily  fed  by  at  least  half-a-milliou 


ofBet-eoil  firet,  and  to  feast  <heir  ears  with  the  dis- 
cofdant  miiaic  of  belli  iimuiBerable ;  beadea  flie 
criea,  of  yarioas  notes  and  kinds,  with  whidi  oar 
streets  resound.  Is  tins  possible  ?  who  caii  witness 
it,  without  longing  to  ezdann,  in  the  beantiftil  lan- 
guage of  the  poet, 

TtewaiWBffWoodkiiid.tiMi««Niiidi^    ^ 

TlMmMip  rfgufn,  aad  gwitw  of 

All  tfiiit  tke  gnial  ngr  of 
And  all  that  MbiMi  to  thfl 

All  tiMt  the  aiMi 
AodaUlhetdiMd      . 
Ghl  how ouut tiMNi fwonit,  aiidbmto 

But  return,  my  roTuog  Muse,  resume  thy  porpoaed 
theme. — It  was  in  the  back  drmwing-room  al  uidy 
Norbury's,  a  room  e?ery  body  knows,  filted-ap  with 
-u^arlet  damask,  and  very  bemtifnl  japan  rahineia,a- 
iustrated  with  various  nameless  articles  of  oU  china, 
camtal  specimens  of  the  ideal  beau;  there  was,  be* 
sioes,  a  splendid  folding  Indian  screen,  which  was 
always  placed  behind  the  sofa  so  as  to  concieal  the 
back  entrance,  thereby  enabling  that  prince  of  grooms 
of  the  chambers.  Fudge,  to  leave  dhe  door  always 
a  little  open.  By  this  ingenious  contrivance^  oar 
friend  Fudge  heard  a  great  deal  of  what  was  going 
on,  and  was  therefore  more  generalhr  versed  in  the 
on-dUa  of  the  great  world  than  most  of  his  hiethren 
of  the  anti-cbamber. 

Lady  Norbury  was  sitting,  6r  rather  reclining,  ia 
her  usual  place  on  the  sofa,  vrith  a  k>ad  of  cuahbns 
behind  her  back  ;  her  laigest  shawl,  of  the  newest 
Yorkshire  manufacture,  made  somewhere  near  Hali* 
fax,  thrown  over  her,  and  in  her  hand  that  ample 
newspaper  The  Morning  Herald,  unfojUed,  in  older 
to  screen  her  face  from  the  fire.  Lady  Anne  was  on 
th^  small  ottoman  opposite  to  the  chimney«pieGe, 
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holdioflf  a  French  hand-screeii,  repreMntiiig  a  re- 
view of  the  Royal  Ooard  in  the  Champ  de  Marsi 
the  numiig  maGhinery  of  which  her  ladyship  seemed 
likely  enough  to  breidc,  by  way  of  amusement. 

Opposite  to  the  sofa,  on  one  of  those  extraordi- 
nary arm-chairs,  which  I  believe  owed  their  inven* 
to  some  fanciful  lady  at  Edinburgh,  sat,  or  rather  I 
should  say  lav  back  (for  it  is  quite  impossible  for  the 
most  perpendicularly-disposed  person  to  sit  upright 
in  them,)  a  most  distinguished  and  dignified  person^ 
age,  who,  by  means  of  a  cambric  pocket-handker- 
chief was  endeavouring  to  preserve  her  rouge  ftom 
the  effect  of  Lady  Norbury's  bright,  blazing  &e. 

To  describe  this  lady  so  as  to  do^  her  justice,  will 

not  be  easy,  but  I  roust  endeavour.     Lady  Hauton, 

for  it  was  indeed  no  other  than  ^dy  Hauton  herself, 

was  neither  young  nor  handsome   nor  livelv  nor 

amusing;  but  she  rouged  well,  and  dressed  better 

than  most  people.     She  talked  a  great  deal,  she  kne^ 

more  than  any  person  I  ever  met  with,  and  both 

every  thing  and  every  body ;  she  could  quiz  and  she 

could  flatter ;  and  she  understood  how  to  manage 

all  sorts  of  tempers  and  dispositions,  as  well  as  how 

to  make  use  of  all  her  acquaintances  in  some  way  or 

other.     If  she  could  not  persuade,  she  could  bully, 

which  Was  often  the  easiest  of  the  two.     In  short. 

Lady  Hauton  was  the  fashion,  and,  moreover,  the 

leader  of  the  ladies  patronesses,  the  bold  spirit  who 

was  foremost  both  in  council  and  in  action.     She 

had  eloquence  at  will  to  defend  herself  when  at-  ; 

tacked,  and  she  had  spirit  enough  to  carry  all  her 

projects  by  a  amp  de  mam.     Such  a  person  might,  of 

course,  do  any  thing ;  and  as  she  laughed  at  all  the  | 

world,  so  she  was  sure  to  have  all  the  world  at  her  \ 

feet    <*  Treat  people  like  fools,'^  she  would  often 

say,  «<  and  they  will  worship  you : — stop  to  make  up  > 

to  them,  and  they  will  directly  tread  you  under  foot." 

A  well-bred,  no  I  I  should  say  a  high-bred  lady  of  the 
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nioeteenik  century  in  London,  is  certunly  a  tort  ot 
nondescript;  a  contradiction  to  all  roles  and  rights. 
Lady  Hauton  made  a  point  to  set  all  ceremoBjals 
at  defiance,  though  she  could  be  flie  very  slave  of 
eiiqmtte  whenever  it  suited  her  convenienee.  She 
never  did  the  honours  of  her  house  to  any  body :  she 
was  often  decidedly  rude.  She  would  take  a  perwm 
up  and  let  them  down*  wilbout  any  sort  of  reason ;  it 
was  her  whim  and  pleasure.  She«was  nnpnnetnal 
to  the  greatest  degree,  always  kept  every  one  wait- 
ing, and  never  arrived  at  a  dmner  till  the  fidi  and  soup 
were  sent  away.  If  other  people  were  smart,  die 
would  be  a  figure ;  and  then  she  wonkl  a^ipear  a 
blaze  of  diamonds  where  she  thought  it  might  as- 
tonish or  annoy.  She  would  talk  the  greatest  non- 
sense to  make  peq>le  stare ;  and  then  ridicule  her 
own  absurdities  to  put  them  still  more  out  of  counte- 
nance :  yet  every  body  said  Lady  Hauton  was  charm- 
ing, — so  full  of  wit  and  talent, — perhaps*  rather  ori- 
ginal, but  then  she  was  the  queen  of  fashion^  and 
certainly  might  do  any  thing. 

Lady  Hauton  was  quite  a  privileged  person.  She 
could  flirt  farther  than  any  body,  and  yet  keep  her 
character ;  she  could  say  and  do  the  most  ridiculous 
things  imaginable,  and  yet  be  considered  sensible. 
Then  in  what  did  her  power  lay  i  Was  it  talent  ? 
Was  it  wit? 

Not  it  might  be  all  comprised  in  one  little,  simple 
word — *' Impudence:^' — ^which  was  what  her  lady- 
ship termed  the  power  which  strong  minds  have  over 
weak  ones. 

*^l  suppose,  my  dear  aunt,'*  said  Lady  Hauton, 
<' coals  are  very  cheap  at  Norbury,  for  this  blaze  is 
really  too  fierce  for  my  rouge.  There,  now  1  have 
got  my  veil  down  I  shall  do.  You  don't  expect  any 
men,  I  hope,  Anae?v  for  I  am  positively  a  fright. 
Where  did  you  say  yowr  Lord  Dorville  is  staying." 

*^  At  Elsinore  Lod^e,  with  the  Sydenhams." 


■ 
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^'  Oh  !  with  my  dear  friend,  the  elegant,  manilred 
Mrs.  Sydenham.  1  hate  that  woman,  she's  so  full  of 
TQigar  pretensions,  both  fausse  and/arfe.  But  there's 
a  tall  sai'dkant  beauty  of  a  daughter ;  a  sort  of  an 
heiress  too.  Really,  Anne,  you  should  look  after 
Dorrilie,  and  not  let  him  slip  through  your  fingers  in 
this  way ;  he^s  no  contemptible  match,  let  me  tell 
you." 

**  Dear !  Geok^iana,  how  absurd  you  are !''  said 
the  Countess ;  "  Lord  Dorville  did  very  well  at  Nor- 
bury ;  but  I  hope  soon  to  see  Killarney  at  Anne's 
feet.'* 

<<Do  you?  But  I  hear  he  is  dying  at  Paris,  so,  if 
Anne  does  not  take  care,  she  may  lose  both  her 
beaux.  Well !  my  fair  cousin,  and  what  did  you  do 
with  the  man  I  sent  you,  the  insinuating  Hazlemere?" 
said  Lady  Hauton,  fixing  her  eyes  full  on  Lady  Anne. 

**  Oh  !  as  for  Lord  Hazlemere,  your  ladyship,  or 
a  certain  gay  Yiscountess,  had  done  for  him  at  the 
Priory ;  besides,  he  seemed  determined  to  be  lord  in 
waiting  to  Lady  Glenmore." 

**  Now,  'pon  your  honour,  Anne,  was  that  so?  1 
shall  improve  on  your  ban  moty  and  call  him  the  lord 
of  the  bed-chamber  to  this  new  divinity.  I  have  had 
him  this  morning  to  petition  for  a  subscription  for  her 
lor  the  next  Almack^s  set ;  he  wishes  her  to  find  the 
tickets  on  her  table.  Poor  dear  Hazlemere  !  he  does 
seem  a  most  devoted  nephew.  Is  this  youthful 
beauty,  then,  so  very  attractive  ?  He  quite  raves 
about  her!  But  from  what  I  hear,  there  is  some  dan- 
ger of  her  being  brought  to  bed  at  the  ball  on  Wed- 
nesday." 

**  Oh,  no  !  that's  all  nonsense,  mantle  de  parhr 
because  she  is  very  large  ;  but  she  returns  to  Glen- 
more  Place  for  her  confinement,  in  June.  She  is 
certainly  very  pretty  indeed,  though,  of  course,  not 
in  beauty  now." 

'<  One  of  old  Lady  Lodhaber's  attacks  upon  me,'' 

Vol  U.— 7 


74  almack'0. 

gl^d  Lady  HautOD,  **  was  that  I  made  such  abBiird 
regnlatioiis  about  Almacli^B.  She  said  I  wanted  to 
have  an  accoacheur  and  apothecary,  with  a  taUe  fiiD 
of  drugs  in  one  of  the  anti-rooms ;  and  that  there  was 
a  physician  to  be  attached  to  the  establishment,  with 
a  bag-wig  and  sword.  I  begm  to  think  it  wooJd  be 
a  very  wise  arrangement ;  for  I  see  in  the  napen, 
that  at  some  royal  fete  at  Vienna^  a  German  lady  of 
the  court  rather  unexpectedly  presented  his  Imperial 
Majesty  with  a  new  subject,  to  which  of  course  he 
stood  godfather.  Really,  A|ine,  it  would  give  some 
eclol  to  th^  birth  of  this  so  much  expected  Lwd 
Grandison,  should  he  make  his  entrie  into  fife  amid 
the  world  of  Almack's." 

**  Now  you  are  much  too  absurd.  Lady  Haulon!** 
said  Lady  Norbury,  yawning ;  **  Lord  Gienmore  wOl 
take  better  care  of  his  wife  than  that." 

*<  As  if  she  would  let  her  husband  interfere  about 
her  going  to  Almack's,  my  dear  aunty !  Excuse  me, 
that  is  quite  an  antediluvian  idea.  But  Anne,  you 
have  heard  that  Lady  Lochaber  is  no  longer  a  pa* 
troness  ?" 

<*  Yes ;  but  no  particulars.  Who  is  to  be  her  suc- 
cessor ?" 

<<  Ay,  there's  the  rub !  the  ballot  is  to  be  on  Satur- 
day,  that  the  committee  may  sit  as  usual.  Pray, 
have  you  seen  the  papers  that  have  been  left  about  at 
different  houses  ?   Abominably  impertinent  !** 

**  Never  even  heard  of  them :  Ob !  do  let  me  see 
what  they  are  like  I" 

*<  Pray  read  them  aloud,  to  keep  your  mother  from 
going  to  sleep.  My  dear  Lady  Norbury,  you  wilt 
infalObly  give  me  tb^  gapes !" 

Lady  Anne  read  as  foUows. 

ALMACK'S. 

«  A  Ttcaaey  Kaviiig  oceoned  in  the  direction  nt  Aimiek'i,  we  &«?« 
b«ett  iirtieitMl  to  giTC  ennnej  to  tb«  followiiif 
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**  JiiherHsemerU. 

"  f^mUed  for  the  eoniiBK  MaiOB  at  Almaek'i,  as  Patronest.  a  penon 
of  awfeaiable  ckaraotcr,  qmek  parts,  good  addrats,  and  well  nown  in 
tke  faahiooable  worid :  sm  must  ponett  a  good  memory,  be  complete 
mlitrem  of  tbe  peerage,  and  write  a  free  nmnipg  hand,  betides  being 
anilleiestljr  groondcd  in  toe  mdiments  ef  arithmetio  to  andcntand  the  ex- 
tent of  the  numben  to  be  admitted  on  her  book*.  Her  manner  moat  be 
decided,  ao  that  ihe  Jbe  always  capable  of  g{?ing  eraaire  anawera  or  poai- 
tivc  deniala,  aeeording  to  the  aitnation  of  moae  from  whom  ahe  rcceivea 
applicatiooa. 

"  She  moat  poaaeaa  great^tact,  in  order  to  be  able  to  praetiae  with  pre- 
eialoB  the  different  degreea  of  the  orf  ^  eiftting';  which  last  qnalinea- 
tiOB  moat  be  a  sine  wA  non  nreriooa  to  any  attempt  to  enter  aa  can- 
didate. "^ 

"  And  whereaa  many  eztraordinan^-lookini^  persona,  whoae  faeea  were 
ankaown,  hare  oecaaionally  been  aurered  to  appear  at  Almack'a,  more 
eapeeiaUy  about  Eiater,  it  ia  hereby  specified,  that  none  can  be  considered 
OMididatea  for  the  office  who  are  m  any  wmf  eonneetid  with  any  singn- 
Jar-loddnr  persons  of  either  sex. 

*'llie  wore  regalation  will  be  strictly  attended  to,  ts  owing  to  the 
liadlM  Patnmeases'  desire  of  obliging,  the  Committee  might  find  them- 
aelrea  placed  in  disagreeable  circnmatanoea.  No  reiy  md-natared  per- 
aOD  need  ap|dy,  aa  it  takea  mnch  time  to  get  rid  <»  that  objectionjable 
^naiitr. 

"  If.  B.  The  aitnation  aa  partienlariy  adapted  for  widowa.  The  ia« 
convenience  of  diaobliging  persona  of  reapeetabillty  who  come  finr>n\  the 
eowntry,  (and  who  of  neMaaity  are  among  the  prosmit,)  having  led  to 
aeriooa  eoiaaeqaencea  in  coonty  electiona. 

'*  Apply  to  any  of  the  Ladiea  Patroneasea  for  farther  infonnatlon.'' 

«  Cuts  yoa  all  up  famously,^  said  Lady  Anne ;  re- 
turning the  paper. 

**  It  is  very  good,  I  must  allow,**  said  Lady  Hau- 
ton ;  *<  though  I  am  in  a  great  rage  with  the  author : 
I  am  sure  it  is  by  Theophilus  Cope.  But  the  other 
is  a  thousand  times  wors^ :  I  give  it  to  Colonel 
Leach.  Let  me  read  it  aloud,  Anne;  for  it  is  long, 
and  will  tire  you.  This  was  sent  me  some  time  ago, 
down  to  the  Priory,  by  the  Duchess  of  Stavordale : 
she  and  Lady  Flinlimmon  were  furiously  angry 
about  it. 

'<  Ik  an  an  like  thia^  which,  beyond  all  othen^  pretenda  to  be  moat 
tenaeaoiia  ofenerottchmenta  non  Uoefty.  we  wonld  call  the  poblio  atten- 
tion to  the  daring  bddneaa  ofa  aoeiety,  formed  withii)  the  last  few  yean, 
and  which  haa  hUely  atretched  ita  power  to  a  degree  hitherto  unknown  in 
this  once  generona  land  of  liborty.  Thia  aoeiety,  formed,  directed,  and 
supported  oy  six  indiridnala  only,  embraeea  howerer,  in  ita  extent,  fier- 
sofiff  o/aU  rankff  prqft$mon$f  and  political  prineiplet.    It -commences 
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its  operations  soon  after  the  meeting  of  parUftmcot,  when  ifac  lendcn  re- 
elect their  members,  and  its  power  goes  on  increasinj^  rnpidlj  till  nAcr 
Easter,  when  it  is  at  its  zenith.  Its  most  alarming  propcrtic*  an  Hsmcef- 
ing  at  the  kour  qf  midnight^  when  both  houses  of  parii— leat  ■saallr 
adjourn  to  this  assembly,  and  its  Dniting  men  of  the  moat  ojfpo$iiM  fm- 

<(  Dai^Mroas  and  fearful  must  be  the  designs  of  a  bodj  of  prrsnsis,  who. 
stifling  their  sentiments  o(  enmity,  enter  inta  a  raysterioi*^  leagvcy  snb- 
rerslve  of  the  liberties  of  omr  eoontrymen. 

"  Nor  is  this  alone  confined  to  a  coalition  of  Tories,  Whigi,  aad  Ra- 
dicals ;  foreign  powers  are  permitted,  nay,  invited,  to  strengtbcB  the  com- 
bination. 

'■  Other  societies  ha?e  simpoited  themselves,  in  defiance  of  clanone^ 
opposition,  by  the  talents  oi  their  leaders  ;  but  the  chiefs  of  theasnemUy 
to  which  we  allode,  despisin|[  such  ordinary  means  of  elevatwo,  hare 
raised  themselves  by  depreciating  others,  and  thns,  like  Oliver  CrMmcU 
himself,  have  created  an  anthori^  none  dare  diiptUc. 
'  **  lliey  have  the  power  of  admitting  into  their  associatioB  an^  pciao»; 
but  rank,  talent,  fortune,  or  political  consideration^  are  iBsaficicBt,  if  olh 
noxious  to  any  one  of  the  leaden ;  and  among  the  initiated,  BOBfacaadart 
to  say  whether  bit  own  name  majr  not  be  struck  off  the  lists. 

"  Authority  so  arbitrary,  it  mi^t  be  conceived,  would  be  resislsd ; 
yet  such  is  the  importance  attached  to  the  socie^,  that  abcb  rsHmstf 
the  consequence  of  others,  only  as  they  are,  or  are  not,  members  of  sL 

"  On  the  Wednesdays  appowted  for  the  nootumal  eonfederatioB,  cvcnr 
member  presents  himself  with  a  certificate,  labelled  by  one  of  the  lcatt> 
ers :  without  this  precious  maausbript  no  ties  of  eonsanguimty,  bo  daiav 
of  tender  affection,  can  avail ;  and  the  loved  husband,  the  Rmd  paren^ 
or  adoring  lover,  will  in  vain  sue  for  admission.  Should  any  one  aOMBg 
the  association  be  suspected  of  having  illegally  obtained  one  of  these  cer- 
tificates, the  unhappy  victifn  is  instantly  cast  into  a  darkened  apaitSMBt, 
debarred  of  the  luxuries  or  comforts  to  which  he  lias  been  accostniMd 
fiom  infancy,  there  to  reittadn  in  a  dreadfal  state  of  snspeue,  tiO  the 
heads  of  the  lea«^e  shsU  think  fit  to  deliberate  upon  his  alleged  g«ik  : 
<ind  should  any  illegality  be  discoverable  in  the  nuumer  of  his  admisaiOB, 
he  will  be  for  ever  branded  with  infamy. 

«  The  year  is  now  drawins  to  that  period,  when  the  confedentiou 
open,  the  secret  committee  will  again  be  carried  on :  the  mnsterii^  the 
enrolling,  the  enumeration  of  the  confidential,  beagjin  connived  at,  by  a 
jTOvemment  which  calls  itself  preb.-  There  wiU  again  be  the  amne  anx- 
iety for  election ;  hearts  which  once  beat  high  with  hope  shall  again  sink 
to  despair.  The  proscribed  wiH  again  become  proscribed,  and  the  fatal 
cause  still  remain  a  mystery. 

"  Our  noblest  matrons  will  in  vxin  Mie  for  the  admtssioB  of  their 
choicest  treasures — ^their  sons  and  daughters:  blind  to  the  charms  of 
youth^  and  deaf  to  the  imploring  accents  of  age,  wrapped  in  its  pnmdcst 
security,  the  league  will  remain  inexorable  aM  triumphant. 

<<Tbis  then  shall  be  a  tale  for  future,  times,  that  in  an  age  whea  the 
cry  for  liberty  was  loudest,  when  sovereignty  was  attacked,  aad  all  as- 
thority  was  condemned,  there  arose  a  seeret  ioaio,  whioh  afone  reigned 
unopposed;  which  could  alone  enforce  anthon^ :  a  junto  ao  Hjstcraas. 
that  none  can  penetrate  its  ratrieate  arcana :  a  jonto  which,  m  htt  own 
emphatic  language,  comprises  <  the  wbale  woiid ;'  and  with  a  taUsmanic 
spellt  unites  every  potsible  desideralBm,  in  the  one  little  word— 

*  ALMACK'S.' " 
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**  I  must  acknowledge  it  is  very  clever,**  said  Lady 
Hauton;  ^*  though  it  is  so  abominably  severe.     lam  « 
sure  it  is  from  Colonel  Leach's  satirical  pen." 

**  And  pray,  what  was  the  foolish  quarrel  with  Lady 
Lochaber  about  ?"  said  Lady  Norbury. 

"  Oh  !  it*s  a  long  story. — ^You  know,  my  jord  and 
I  had  collected  a  large  party  at  the  Priory  for  our 
theatricals,  so  there  was  no  chance  of  my  being  up 
in  town  for  the  opening 'of  Almack's.  Lady  Roche- 
fort,  on  finding  the  Viscount  bent  on  going  to  Paris, 
determined  to  come  to  us ;  of  course  you  both  know 
why — in  the  hope  of  meeting  Mordaunt.  Lady  Bel- 
laraont  was  obliged  to  go  to  Brighton,  for  the  health 
of  one  of  her  pale«faced  daughters.  Lady  Plinlim- 
mon  chose  to  miscarry,  at  their  castle,  at  Pendarvis. 
So  there  were  no  patronesses  in  town  but  Lady  Lochr 
abcr  and  the  Duchess  of  Stavordale,  who  was  come 
to  town  for  her  annual  accouchement.  Her  grace 
being  a  most  good-natured,  easy,  indolent  creathre, 
and  glad  to  escape  all  fatigue  and  exertion,  let  the 
old  Scotch  iiromaii  have  it  all  her  own  way,  and  you 
never  heard  of  any  thing  like  the  regulations  she 
chose  to  introduce.  1  suspect  Lady  BeUamont  was 
at  the  bottom  of  it  all  though,  and  made  a  cat's  paw 
of  Lady  Lochaber :  for,  because  she  has  not  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  olT  any  one  of  her  six  gawky  daugh- 
ters, who  are  all  as  ugly  as  sin,  she  chooses  to  attri- 
bute this  disappointment  to  quadrilles ;— if  there  were 
but  reels  and  country-dances  again,  the  Lady  Hares, 
and  many  other  odious  frights,  would  have  lovers  im- 
mediately. So,  to  please  her.  Lady  Lochaber  saga- 
ciously determined  to  introduce  those  horrid  dances, 
that  the  young  ladies  might  be  able  to  flirt  comforta- 
bly with  their  partners,  when  they  were  not  romping 
in  a  gallop  down  the  middle ;  and,  would  you  believe 
it  t  she  had  actually  made  overtures  to  old  6ow,  to 
attend  with  his  Scotch  band.  But  the  Duchess  wrote 
roe  word  of  it,  and  1  sent  to  teU  her  ladyship  I  woulS 
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not  hear  of  sacb  a  thioc  as  long  as  I  was  a  pafronea^, 
and  Lady  Rocbefort  uso  signed  the  letter.  Then 
Lady  Lochaber  chose  to  order  away  the  iearti  tabks 
for  the  cht^^erons  in  the  small  room,  which  we  bad  all 
agreed,  nem.  con.,  at  the  close  of  the  last  seasoe, 
would  be  a  capital  improvement.  Now  the  idea  of 
Lady  Lochaber  pretending  to  make  and  unmake  ar- 
rangementSy  without  consulting  any  one  of  us,  was 
really  too  good ;  because,  though  she  was  a  patroness, 
she  was  such  a  complete  old  twaddle  that  nobody 
ever  thought  of  asking  her  opinion  about  any  thing, 
— ^but  she  determined,^  it  seems,  to  make  the  moat  ot 
a  little  brief  authority,  and  she  has  paid  for  it.  Un* 
luckily,  the  Duchess  of  Stavordale  being  more  than 
usually  inactive 'and  unwell,  pould  not  exert  berselt 
to  make  a  stand  against  old  Lochaber's  innovations^ 
particularly  as  she  did  not  see  what  was  going  on, 
not  being  able  to  attend  after  the  first  ball.  How- 
ever, she  used  do  write  volumes  to  me  and  to  Lady 
Plinlimmon  about  what  she  had  heard,  and  the  poor 
soul  fretted  so  about  it,  that  she  made  herself  ill,  and 
was  brought  to  bed  before  her  time,  of  a  seven 
months'  child : .  however,  she  has  done  well  or  I 
should  never  have  ceased  reproaching  myself  and 
Almack's,  as  the  cause  of  this  mischance.  But  she 
means  to  attend  the  Committee,  in  order  to  elect  a 
new  patroness,  the  first  time  of  her  going  out.  There 
is  nothing  like  good-will,  after  all." 

**  But  how  cUd  you  turn  out  Lady  Lochaber  at 
last  r*  inquired  Lady  Anne,  with  some  curiosity. 

^  Oh  I  I  give  myself  some  credit  for  it.  When  1 
found  out  these  d>ominable  innovations,  I  wrote  a 
drcular  letter  to  all  the  ladies,  stating,  that  as  Lady 
Lochaber  and  I  differed  in  toio  on  all  points,  it  was 
quite  impossible  we  could  both  stay  in,  so  tbey  mast 
make  their  choice  between  us  at  Easter.  I  ceztainlj 
had  laboured  hard  for  sqpie  years  in  the  sarvioe ; 
Almack^s  had  been  always  the  subject  naarest  mj 
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heart;  bot  after  the  proud  pre-eminenee  to  which 
they  had  raised  me,  aa  their  pnmiire^  it  could  never 
be  expected  that  I  should  remain  among  them  in  a 
subaltern  situation*  I  submitted  my  fate  to  them, 
and  promised  to  be  satisfied  with  their  decisioni  what- 
ever it  might  be.  I  wish  I  could  show  you  the  notes 
I  had  in  return. 

^^Lady  Plinlimmon  insisted  on  my  staying  in,  *pro 
bono  publico.*  So  like  her !  is  it  not  f^  always  sport* 
ing  a  bit  of  blue. — ^Lady  Rochefort  said  ^  she  would 
willingly  sacrifice  a  thousand  Lady  Lochabers  for 
me.' — ^Lady  Bellamont  hoped  ^to  keep  us  both  in, 
but  to  please  me,  she  would  give  up  6ow  and  his 
country-dances  and  reels.' — The  Duchess  of  Sta- 
vordale  *  would  resign  herself,  if  I  went  out ;  she 
bad  already,'  she  said,  *  nearly  sacrificed  herself  and 
her  infant  in  the  cause.'  Well ;  I  kept  firm :  if  Lady 
Locbaber  quitted  the  public  service,  I  consented  to 
remain ;  and,  in  order  to  appear  perfectly  unconcerned, 
I  staid  in  the  country,  with  my  party  at  the  Priory, 
where  I  thought  it  vastly  ^ulky  of  you,  Anne,  not  to 
join  us.  This  day  se'nnight,  I  received  the  following 
printed  communication  by  the  post : — 

*  The  Dowager  Lady  Locbaber  presents  her  com- 
pliments to  the  Almack's  Committee,  and  begs  to  in- 
form them,  that  after  the  various  indignities  she  has 
received,  she  cannot  think  of  retaining  any  longer 
her  official  situation  at  the  Board  of  Red  Cloth. 
Lady  Locbaber  believes  that  her  resignation  will  rC" 
move  the  only  bar  against  Lady  Uauton's  tyrannic 
despotism,  as  she  was  the  only  member  daring  enough 
to  make  a  struggle  in  favour  of  common  sense. 

*  Lady  Locbaber  does  not,  in  the  least,  envy  her 
auccesspr,  whoever  that  unfortunate  person  may  be. 

(Circular.)' 

<»  On  the  reeeqK  of  tbis^  I  came  to  towB  imnie- 
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diatelj,  the  Tuesday  in  last  week.  I  foand  my  table 
covered  with  notes  of  congratulatioa ;  I  wish  yon 
had  been  arrived  then,  Anne.  A  committee  was  held 
the  next  day,  and  I  was  empowered  by  comiDon  con- 
sent to  choose  Lady  Lochaber's  successor ;  it  was 
also  settled  that  there  should  be  no  Almack*8  in  Eas- 
ter week,  in  order  to  give  us  more  time.  But  there 
is  to  be  another  committee  held  on  Saturday,  when  I 
am  to  propose  the  new  patroness ;  but  the  rest  most 
all  approve  of  the  person  I  nominate.  However,  ot 
that  there  is  no  doubt,  for  I  know  how  to  manage 
them :  indeed,  Lady  Bellamont  is  the  only  rebeUioiis 
spirit  we  have,  and  she  will  not  dare  to  face  me. 
Then  Lady  Lochaber's  Ibt  is  to  be  given  up  to  her 
successor.  To  be  sure,  a  curious  set  of  quizzes  she 
always  did  admit ;  she  deserved  to  be  turned  out,  iV 
it  were  only  for  that.  But  now,  Anne,  conceive  my 
immense  embarrassment.'' 

«*Wby,  whom  have  you  thought  of,  my  dear 
Georgiana  ?" 

'*  Ah !  now  there 's  the  secret !  But  what  would  you 
say,  if  I  were  to  tell  you  that  I  came  here  to  pump 
Lady  Norbury  on  the  subject  ?  I  want  her  to  take 
the  office  ;  but  I  preached  to  her  about  it  for  an  hour 
before  you  came  in,  and  she  is  quite  inexorable — 
will  not  even  hear  of  it.** 

<'  Good  heavens.  Lady  Hauton  !  (he  very  idea  oi 
such  a  thing  kills  me !  The  trouble  I  the  writing  and 
receiving  so  many  notes !  Such  a  horrible  kind  of 
slavery  !**  said  Lady  Norbury  faintly. 

**  But  the  refusals  are  all  printed :  there  is  only  the 
name,  to  put  in,  and  Anne  would  save  you  all  that 
trouble.  Or  you  might  keep  a  secretary,  my  good 
lazy  aunt.  I  could  recommend  you  several  nice 
young  women  for  such  an  office:  preparatory  go* 
vemesses,— it  would  give  them  some  insight  into  hurh 
life." 

^'  Indeed,  my  dear  Georgiana,  I  would  not  be  coii- 
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demned  to  have  so  much  anxiety  even  for  my  own  . 
most  particular  friends ;  but  for  strangers !  people 
one  does  not  care  about !  the  rery  thought  of  it 
would  make  me  miserable.  I  have  no  ambition ; — 
of  that  sort,  I  mean.  No  !  nothing  should  ever  com- 
pel me  to  be  a  lady  patroness  of  Almack^.  I  always 
thought  you  mad,  to  undertake  voluntarily  such  a 
horrible  office."  And  Lady  Norbury  threw  herself 
quite  back  against  her  cushions,  in  a  sort  of  despair 
at  the  cruel  picture  of  an  official  life  which  her  ima- 
gination at  that  moment  presented  to  her>  as  she  smelt 
at  her  salts  to  dispel  "her  vapours. 

*^  Of  course,  your  ladyship  must  do  as  you  please ; 
bat  I  see  in  Anne's  eyes,  how  cruelly  disappointed 
she  is  at  your  being  so  perverse.  My  dear  cousin, 
what  a  pity  it  is  you  are  not  married  !  you  would  be 
the  very  thing  for  us.  Come,  encourage  that  loiter- 
ing Dorville,  and  I  will  keep  the  office  open  for  you. 
I  am  sure,  if  they  looked  in  your  face,  they  might  say 
as  Pope  did  of  his  Belinda — 

<  Oft  abc  rejects,  bat  nerer  once  offends.' 

There  would  be  a  Patroness  for  you  !  such  an  one,  I 
fear,  as  I  must  not  expect  to  meet  with  in  a  hurry.'' 

«*Wait  till  Anne  becomes  Lady  Killarney,"  said 
Lady  Norbury,  with  sudden  animation. 

"  Then  they  may  wait  for  ever,  Ma'am,"  said  Lady 
Anne,  sulkily. 

"  Nonsense  !'*  replied  Lady  Norbury ;  "  Killarney 
wrote  me  word  himself,  not  a  month  ago,  th^t  he 
should  be  in  town  in  April." 

"  But  have  not  you  heard  that  he  is  dying  ?** 

^'  Oh !  I  don't  believe  a  word  of  it ;  of  course 
George  would  have  been  sent  for  long  ago.  It's  all 
a  Paris  fabrication,  or  an  invention  of  the  newspa- 
pers,— ^a  lie  of  the  Morning  Post !" 

•^Oh,  by  the  by!  talking  of  Gedrge,"  said  Lady 
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• 

HautoD,  **  I  hear  he  is  head-oTer-eara  in  lofe  wift 
some  beautiful  girl  he  met  at  Norbury,  who  aiagi  Kke 
an  angel !  What  was  her  name  ?  Oh,  I  have  it;  a 
Mias  Mildmaj." 

*<  Such  absurd  nonsense  !  mere  country  gonq>  T 
said  Lady  Norbury. 

Lady  Anne  smiled  significantly. — <<Maybe  tnie» 
for  all  that,^  observed  Lady  Hauton ;  ^*  and  firay, 
where  is  this  divinity  now  P* 

<*  Gone  to  the  Baroness  de  Wallestein'a,  in  Port- 
land Place,  where  she  is  to  pass  the  aeaaon^*'  sud 
Lady  Anne. 

<<Are  you  acquainted  with'  Madame  de  WaOe- 
stein  ?** 

**  N09  only  by  report  as  yet ;  but  Louisa  Bfildoiaj 
is  to  introduce  us  to  her  the  first  opportunity.  Yon 
know  she  was  a  Miss  Montague^  of  Atheiford  Ab> 
bey,  near  Norbury ;  but  her  father  was  ruined  sooie 
years  ago,  before  I  came  out,  and  was  obliged  to  live 
abroad :  there  she  married  this  Austrian  Baroo,  who 
was  then  Ambassador  at  Paris,  where  they  havfs  lived 
ever  since.     Mamma  will  have  to  visit  them,  d' 


course." 


«I  used  to  know  them  at  Paris,  two  winters  ago,'' 
said  Lady  Hauton :  **  her  sabriti  there  were  reallj 
briUantUsiimei.  She  is  a  very  prettj -fashioned  sort 
of  creature,  and  had  all  the  men  literally  at  her  feet.  1 
have  some  idea,  too,  I  saw  this  pretty  Miss  Mildmaj 
with  her  then,  for  I  was  often  at  her  parties  in  the 
Rue  Royale :  I  dare  say  she  won't  recollect  me  now, 
because  Hauton*s  father  was  alive  then,  and  I  was 
Lady  Clifton.     So  you  don't  know  her  yet,  Anne  V 

**  No,  not  yet ;  but  I  can  be  introduced  to  her  anv 
day  or  hour." 

**  I  want  to  see  this  Baroness  anin,  very  much. 
From  the  account  the  Bellamonts  have  sent  me  oi 
her  fix)m  Brightpn^  and  what  Lord  Hare  has  told  me, 
1  think  she  would  be  the  very  thing  for  us.    lliev 
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say  she  was  more  admired  than  any  body  at  the 
Pavilion;  dresses  inimitably;  speaks  French  and 
English  equally  well ;  is  rempU  d^esprit ;  faU  of  Pa- 
risian grace,  and  a  perfect  coquette— just  the  preten- 
sions for  a  lady  patroness.  She  would  dp  so  well  about 
introducing  foreigners,  who,  after  all,  are  the  cream 
among  our  Smack's  beaux :  I  must  see  her  without  . 
loss  of  time.  Now  I  did  think  once  that  Lady  Glen- 
more  would  have  done  ^  for  us  exactly,  by  all  I  had 
heard  of  her;  because  her  extraordinary  marriage 
has  made  her  a  kind  of  lion,  a  sort  of  wonder.  But 
then  her  present  situation  is  quite  a  bar,  for  really 
we  *  must  not  have  any  more  lying-in  patronesses 
during  this  season.  But  this  beautiful  ambassadress 
would  suit  exactly.  Being  new  and  foreign,  she 
would  follow  my  directions,  and  yet  be  a  certain  at- 
traction to  all  the  men,  for  1  hear  she  ivas  quite  the 
rage  at  Brighton.'' 

In  a  minute  or  two  Lady  Hauton  rose  suddenly, 
and  rang  the  bell.  **  I  will  go  to  her  now,"  said  her 
ladyship;  **for  I  hare  no  time  to  lose,  I  am  sure. 
What  number  in  Portland  Place  do  the  Wallesteins 
live  at  ?'' 

<<  Dear !  if  you  are  going  there  directly,"  said  Lady 
Anne,  ^Uake  me  with  you,  and  I  will  be  mistress  of 
the  ceremonies,  and  intrdduce  you  properly.  1  do 
not  remember  the  number,  but  I.  can  direct  the  foot- 
man :  it  is  one  of  the  large  white  houses  pretty  high 

up." 

**  I  know  she  is  at  home,"  said  Lady  Hauton,  **  be- 
cause 1  despatched  that  useful  creature  Miss  Bevil 
there,  in  my  carriage,  and  she  was  to  return  if  she 
did  not  find  them«" 

**  There  is  one  thing  you  forget,"  said  Lady  Anne ; 
**  she  probably  has  taken  such  a  golden  opportunity 
for  doing  some  other  convenient  jobs  for  herself,  be- 
sides the  one  yon  sent  her  on ;  or,  I  dare  say,  she 
has  employed  your  footman  to  deliver  some  notes 
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or  messages.     Trust  >Mis8  BevU  for  thai ;  *«  she  al- 
ways puts  the  carriages^d  servants  of  all  her  fmnds 

in  reqaisition." 

Fudge,  however,  announced  that  Lady  Hauton's 
carriage  was  waiting.  The  two  ladies  therelbrc 
took  leave  of  Lad>  Norbury,  and  departed  for  Pott- 
land  Place.  They  were  ushered  into  the  dreasiDg- 
room,  where  they  found  the  Baroness  aod  Miss 
Louisa  Mildmay,  in  deep  conversation  with  Mis? 
Bevil  and  Lady  Olivia  Beaulieu. 

The  introductions  took  place,  the  usual  prelioiiBa- 
ries  of  conversation  were  gone  through  with  grace 
and  esprit  on  the  part  of  the  Baroness,  with  conde- 
scension and  easy  nonchalance  on  that  of  Lady  Han- 
ton.     She  reminded  Madame  de  Wallestein  of  her 
acquaintance  with  her  at  Paris,  when  she  was  Lady 
Clifton,  which  explained  to  the  Baroness  why  her 
ladyship's  features  were  so  perfectly  familiar  to  her 
She  instantly  remembered  that  she  used  generally  to 
be  attended  by  the  handsome  Prince  de  Clairval,  h 
perle  desaynabUa  rauit  of  that  year,  who  was  always 
supposed  to  be  the  cavalicre  servente  of  the  dashing 
Lady  Clifton.     Lady  Anne,  meanwhile,  was  cate- 
'  cbizing  Louisa,  and  bringing  all  her  colour  back  into 
her  cheeks,  while  her  ladyship's  quick  eye  travelled 
round  the  apartment,  and  took  note  of  every  object. 
<«  Well,  you  see,  my  Lady  Hauton,'*  md  the  bus- 
tling Miss  Bevil,  drawing  up  her  petticoats,  and 
placing  her  feet  in  no  very  graceful  attitude  upon  the 
fender,  ^how  nicely  I  have  managed.     1  thougfct 
you  would    have  volumes  to  tell    Lady  Norbonr. 
Thinks  I  to  myself,  no  need  to  hurry ;  so  1  took  the  op- 
portunity to  call  at  my  Lord  Beaulieu's,  in  ^ereford- 
street — you  know,  once  in  Oxford-street,  'twas  a  mere 
step  there.     And  very  lucky,  to  be  sure,  it  was!  Not 
a  creature  at  home  but  poor  Lady  Olivia,  moping  all 
by  herself;  my  lord  and  the  other  two  gone  out 
riding;   the   Italian  Countess   obliged  to  walk  to 


-Cdtint  Ladolph'fl  on  particular  business:  nothing 
could  be  more  apropos  than  my  calling.  So  Lady 
Olivia  wasn't  a  minute  in  whipping  on  her  things ; 
and  when  1  got  her  into  the  carriage.  1  thought, 
^  Dear  I  what  a  nice  opportunity  to  pay  a  pop  visit  to 
Mrs.  Metcalf !'  Well»  your  ladjship's  two  gianti^  of 
footmen  were  vastly  obliging ;  '*  it  was  a  mere  no- 
thing out  of  the  way,'  the  coachman  said,  ^  to  Lower 
Grosvenor  street ;'  and  so,  to  be  sure,  there  we 
drove,  and  found  the  poor  old  lady  only  just  up,  with 
such  a  cough  !  Mercy  on  het  lungs !  enough  to  tear  , 
her  to  pieces  !  She  took  my  call  as  great  charily, 
and  we  were  prodigious  friends  again.  J  warrant 
you  she  was  famously  astonished  to  see  me  in  your 
ladyship's  carriage,  in  such  Htyle,  with  the  two  ser* 
vauts.  Then,  having  Lady  Olivia  with  me  as  an  ex- 
cuse for  not  staying  long,  so  we  kept  off  all  old  sto- 
ries. And  then  I  puffed  the  grand  doings  at  the 
Priory ;  and  appealed  to  Lady  Olivia,  if  1  had  not 
written  her  word,  that  v^e  had  such  loads  of  men  at 
our  command  there,  that  really  the  difBculty  was  not 
to  marry  ;  and  that  if  Lord  Beaulieu  would  but  have 
packed  off  his  three  daughters  lo  us,  your  ladyship 
would  have  sent  them  all  back  doublets.  Did  not  I, 
Lady  Olivia.** 

**  Yes,  indeed  you  did,^'  said  the  young  lady ;  "  and 
I  am  sure  I  do  wish  somebody  would  send  a  cart- 
load of  marrying  men  to  London,  or  I  think  we  shall 
all  be  old  maids  like  you,  Miss  Bevil.  Now  don't 
you  find  it  very  horrid  ?"  , 

**No!  Liberty  and  indepciidence  for  me,"  said 
Miss  Bevil.  <*  I  once  intended  to  have  married,  but 
lately  I  have  changed  my  opinion.  You  have  nothing 
like  my  kind  of  happy  singleness,  now,  in  France, 
Madame  de  Wallestein.  Old  England  is  le  pays  pour 
Us  demoiselles  ;  but  Paris  I  acknowledge  to  be  le  pa^ 
rcUlU  desfemmes,^* 
Vol.  IL— 8 
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A  pause  ensued ;  Lady  Hauton.wis  debalkigkov 
to  get  rid  of  the  mde))eDdeDt  Mis»  Bf  vil :  so  «i  last 
she  remeinbered  having  heard  it  oh&enred»  thai  evtrj 
Frenchman  bad  his  price^and  she  wa»  ot  opiiiioii 
that  the  same  might  be  said  of  ever;  Englisbmaiiy  aid 
woman  too. 

<^  Mj  dear  Miss  Bevil»  I  want  yoa  to  do  a  cooiiDis- 
sion  for  me.  Wdl  you  take  my  carriage,  aitd  go 
down  to  Howell  8  in  Waterloo  Place,  and  boy  me 
some  pretty,  elegant  souvenir^  to  igiye  a  little  gad* 
daughter  of  mine  ?  Let  it  be  ver>  novel  and  rec/ierdbe. 
I  give  you  carle  blanche  for  the  price.  Perhaps  Lady 
Olivia  will  assist  you  with  her  taste  ?  Bid  them  add 
it  to  my  bill." 

<<0h,  I  shall  like  nothing  better!"  said  Lady 
Olivia ;  "  I  dearly  love  to  go  to  Howeirs  ;  one 
meets  all  the  world  there,  and  sees  such  beaotilal 
things.^' 

^^  I  advise  you  to  re member,.tbat  several  youog 
men  on  the  look-out  have  declared  they  will  never 
marry  any  woman  whose  carriage  is  often  seen  at 
the  ruination  shop  in  Waterloo  Place,"  said  Lad? 
Hauton,  laughing;  <*\vhen  you  are  roanied»  of 
course,  t^est  autre  chose.** 

"  Oh  !  I  don't  care,"  said  Lady  Olivia. 

"  Be  independent  like  me,"  said  Mies  Bevil,  **  whe- 
ther youVe  married  or  single;  and  go  i%here  you 
please,  without  minding  those  creatures  men,  or 
their  fancies.  Oh !  Lady  Hauton,  before  I  go,  praj 
remember  I  have  one  of  my  little  diplontatic  parties 
on  Monday;  I  got  your  fuotman  to  leave  several 
notes  for  me.  I  am  to  have  Signor  Collini  with  his 
guitar ;  and  a  man  who  tells  fortunes  from  people's 
handwriting ;  and  a  lot  of  all  kinds  of  foreigners  ;— 
80  of  course  you  will  be  welcome,''  to  the  Baroness, 
«  as  you  will  know  every  body ; — and  you  too.  Miss 
Louisa,  and  I  trust  you  will  favour  ua  with  aome  of 
your  pretty  airs — I  always  say  foreigners  and  music 
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go  together.     But  cornel    Lady  (Mma,  are  you 
Wady?" 

**  Stop  one  moment  1  Dear  Lady  H&titon,  may 
we  hope  for  a  subscription  for  tfae  next  Aimack's  ?'' 

Lady  Hautou  put  her  hand  before  her  mouth:  **I 
never  tell  becrets  out  of  school ;  your  petition  will  be 
presented  to  the  committee  with  the  others,  on  Mon» 
dav.  Goo()  morning,  Miss  Bevil ;  you  can  take  the 
carriage  home  when  you  have  found  what  you  like, 
and  tbrn  ^end  it  back  for  me  here.  If  Madame  de 
Wallestein  wishes  to  get  rid  of  me  soon^^r,  I  shall  beg 
her  to  set  me  down  at  Lady  Norbury's  with  Lady 
Anne/* 

An  they  passed  Louisa,  in  going  away,  Lady  Olivia 
whispered  to  her  very  audibly,  **Oh  do  you  know, 
Miss  Vlildmay,  we  have  an  invitation  to  dinner  Irom 
Lady  Birmingbam  for  Saturday,  so  I  think  she  will 
ask  us  to  her  balls.  Pafva  saw  that  their  chimney 
was  on  fire  the  other  day,  and  he  <*alted  to  tell  Lady 
Birmingham ;  and  by  way  ot  fectirn  »ihe  has  sent  to 
ai*k  118  to  dine  there,  and  as  he  wants  much  to  see  the 
famous  warehouse  he  has  accepted  the  invitation.^' 

When  they  were  gouf ,  Lady  Haiiton  said  with  a 
smile,  **  certainly  there  is  a  road  to  every  body^s 
heart,  and  the  way  to  Vliss  Bevil'.s  would  be  through 
a  carriage.  What  a  happy  nifk-uaine  for  her  that 
was  «\hich  Colonel  Leach  gave  her — *the  footiuan^s 
devil,'  poor  old  thing !  1  have  sent  her  off,  I  see,  quite 
happy  with  that  pretty  foolish  Lntly  Olivia.  But  now, 
Madame  de  Wailestein,  will  you  think  me  very  im- 
pertinent, if  1  ask  you  to  shut  your  doors  upon  your 
friends  for  the  next  half- hour,  as  I  really  have  a  fa<- 
vour  of  some  importance  to  Ue^  ot  >ou  ?" 

The  Baroness,  with  some  surprise,  gave  the  order 
to  Felix  :  she  did  not  mean  to  bf  chez  elk  ce  matm. 
Louba  only  looked  her  astonishment.  Lady  Anne 
tmiled,  and  left  off  her  jokes  about  Lord  George 
FitzaUan. 
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-  liady  Hauton  stated  her  case  urith  mucb  doqiieiiee^ 
<*  Almack's,"  qhe  said,  for  it  was  of  Almack^s  alone 
that  she  wished  to  speak,  ^*  was  certainly  the  most 
popular  assembly  that  had  ever  existed  in  London; 
it  was  really  the  chief  glory  produced  by  the  peaee ; 
nothing  could  exceed  its  widely  extended  fame ;  it 
was  the  favourite  theme  of  poets  and  public  writers ; 
it  constituted  the  chief  happiness  oi  the  patrkuao 
youth  of  this  coubtiy ;  it  was  the  weekly  reaort  of 
her  leading  statesmen  and  heroes,  during  half  the 
year.  Who,"  continued  her  ladyship  with  incrrasiag 
energy,  **  would  not  feel  interested  in  the  prosperity 
of  such  a  society  ?  and  yet  we  are  threatenea  wi4l 
so  many  evils,  that  I  have  no  heshation  in  foretelling  a 
dissolution  of  the  compact  which  ha**  produced  sack 
wondrous  works,,  unless  son^e  friendly  hand  be  held 
out  to  assist  us.  Madame  de  Wallestein,  you  are  the 
person  who  must  raise  us  up :  you^  and  you  alone, 
can  save  us  (rom  discord  and  cabaU/' 

The  Baroness  in  great  astonishment,  begged  to 
know  what  was  expected  of  her.  "Je  tiCy  enleiufi 
rieny  mot  P* 

"  You  must  be  one  of  us,  my  dear  Madam ;  yon 
must  take  office  forthwith,  and  become  a  lady  pa* 
troness  of  Almack^s.^' 

''  Oh,  delightful !"  said  Louisa,  clapping  her  hands, 
**  I  guessed  as  much  from  the  beginning." 

"  Now  for  Madame  de  Wallestein^s  answer  I**  said 
Lady  Anne. 

"May  it  be  but  favourable  !^^  said  Lady  Hauton, 
"  and  she  will  save  me  a  world  of  troubles.'^ 

The  Baroness  shook  her  head ;  then  taking  Lady 
Hauton's  hand  with  infinite  grace — "  I  feel  really  oc- 
cabliedy  penetreed  with  so  much  kindness :  that  yon 
should  even  have  thought  of  me  for  so  high  a  situa- 
tion, is  far  too  great  an  honour ;  but  I  am  quite  unfit 
for  such  dintinction,  my  ignorance  of  English  sot 


ciety  atod  etiquette,  my  fnanque  d^usage  parmi  voub 

*'  That  is  the  very  reason  why  you  will  do  better 
than  any  body ;  every  thing  will  be  justified  by  your 
being  a  foreigner ;  it  will  legalize  all  your  caprices. 
My  dear  Baroness,  your  success  at  the  Pavilioq  at 
Brighton  has'stamped  your  situation  in  the  grand 
vumde  at  ouce.  You  must  be  the  ion;  you  cannot 
be  ignorant  that,  at  this  moment,  you  are  already 
quite  the  fashion.  Is  not  every  body  imitating  your 
style,  your  toumwte  dUtingriee  ?  Your  being  a  lady 
patroness  would  alone  ensure  a  brilliant  attendance 
at  Almack's  for  the  whole  season  :  every  body  would 
be  so  anxious  to  see  the  beautiful  Austrian  ambassa- 
dress.  I  am  empowered  to  nominate  the  successor 
to  Lady  Lochaber,  but  the  other  patronesses  must  all 
agree  in  approving  my  choice  ;  and  it  is  so  very  diffi- 
cult to  find  any  person  at  once  fit  for  the  office  and 
agreeable  to  aU.  Now  you  are  known  to  the  public, 
but  not  individually  acquainted  with  any  of  these 
ladies,  so  there  can  be  no  caballing  against  you. 
Mlons  !  soyez  aimabh :  dormtz  votre  eonsetUitnent  V 
Vans  rSunirez  tou3  les  suffrages.*^ 

<*  Q^  me  conseUlez  vous^  ma  there  amie  P''  said  the 
Baroness  to  Louisa,  overcome  with  most  becoming 
modesty :  **  advise  me  what  to  do  in  this  difficult  si- 
tuation." 

<<  Oh,  I  should  accept  the  honours  offered  to  me,^ 
said  Louisa,  smiling,  "  without  hesitation,'' 

«*  To  be  sure,**  said  Lady  Anne,  "take  the  good  the 
gods  provide,  and  be  thankful.*' 

**  Tou  are  a  charming  girl,"  said  Lady  Hauton  with 
a  criticizing  glance  at  Louisa,  '*  and  you  will  be  a 
great  addition  to  our  list  of  belUs^  Miss  Mildmay. 
Upon  my  word,  my  cousin  Oeorge  may  set  up  for  a 
man  of  taste  in  beauty.*'  Then,  without  choosing  to 
observe  the  young  lady's  evident  confusion,  she  said, 
turning  to  the  Baroness,  "Well,  my  dear  Madame  de 
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Wallestein,  ^hat  is  your  ultimatam  ?  I  am  aU  iapa- 
tience  to  icnow  your  decbion ;  pray*  be  oiercifiil  to 
me,  and  accept  the  office." 

**Mai8  k  Bar(m?^  said  the  hchitating  lady,  **  per- 
haps be  might  not  ap|irove.  Had  I  uot  better  con- 
pulthimr 

'*  Now,  what,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  can  his  Ei- 
cellency  have  \o  do  with  it  ?  I  suppose  you  don*t 
consult  him  about  your  visiting-bool^  do  you  f^at 
least,  we  English  wives  never  do  our  husbands,  or 
even  show  them  our  notes.  If  you  should  have  to 
go  to  the  committee  at  Willis's  rooms  once  a  week, 
every  Monday,  probably  that  w  ill  <  be  the  head  and 
front  of  }Our  offending,  no  more.'  Pi  ay,  how  is  the 
Baron  to  know  that  you  are  not  gone  to  a  dre$5- 
cpmntittee  at  Howelfs  ;  or  to  a  bai-gaining  specula- 
tion at  Harding's  f  Or  you  may  tell  him  you  hav  to 
attend  at  the  Foreign  Bible-committee  at  Rivingtpn's; 
or  to  visit  some  of  the  old  ex-mauls  of  honour  at  St. 
James's  Palace  :  he  i%ill  he  no  wiser;  it  can  be  no 
business  of  his.  Besides,  the  Baron  will,  of  course, 
be  so  much  occupied  with  other  things—  this  new 
Austrian  loan — the  study  of  the  balance  of  Europe 
against  the  exp<  cted  Congress  ;  he  v(\\\  never  thiok 
of  Almack's,  unless  he  should  bear  that  Prince  Met- 
ternich  was  to  be  there.  Leave  him  to  la  kautt  di- 
plomatie.  Depend  upon  it,  be  will  never  bear  that 
you  are  a  patroness,  unless  he  should  happen  lo  read 
it  among  the  on^dits  of  the  da},  in  John  Bull,  some 
wet  Sunday.  No,  no  !  my  dear  Madame  de  Walle- 
ste^,  I  will  hear  of  no  refusal.  I  shall  propoese  too 
on  Saturday  ^^  and  if  there  is  no  opposition  to  m 
nomination,  which  I  feel  certain  there  will  not  bf , 
you  shall  hear  fVom  me  ;  but.  bj-the-bye,  that  will  be 
informal ;  as,  of  course,  you  will  have  an  official  no- 
tification in  the  evening,  and  on  Monday  morning  I 
^haU  call  to  take  you  to  the  conimittee." 

T\e  Baroness  coi^ld  pbtain  no  reprieve.    U*( 


• 
Hauton  uras  determined,  and  to  bet  will  and  pl^T 
sure  resistance  was  useless,  and  remonstrance  vaipV 
She,  however,  declared  that  her  acceptance  couk(< 
not  be  considered  certain,  lilt  she  bad  consulted  the 
Bfi.ron. 

*<  I  will  not  allow  a  husband's  intfrftrence  in  this 
affair.**  Such  were  Lady  Hauton's  last  words*  **  ( 
bar  such  a  dangerous  precedent.  I  would  bave  tbe 
gentlemen  weigh  well,  before  they  venture  tp  inter- 
fere in  any  way  with  the  decrees  of  AJmack's,  which 
every  one  knows  to  be  decidedly  the  fourth  estate  o( 
the  realm." 


CHAPTER  VII. 


THE    OrnCIAL    APPOIKTMENT. 


/.Mceiter.    Then  u4  we  all  reiolfed  ?  ' 
All*    We  are  all  resolved. 
i^neetter.    All  ? 
All.    All. 

Dangle,    Nem.  coo.  t%aA ! 

Pum    Oh!  jety  when  PiiironetiU  do  agree,  their  nnanimitj  it  woB«^ 
Jerful.  CftiTic. 

After  all,  there  certainly  is  nothing  like  the  herote, 
comical  style  !  it  is  so  convenient  ;  exalting  what  ift 
humble,  and  giving  consequence  to  what  is  very 
common.  And  is  not  this,  good  reader,  what  wC: 
are  all  trying  to  do  every  hour  of  our  lives  ?  Tq, 
begin,  then,  sublimely — 

'<  Sol  Uicongh  white  cnrtains  shot  a.  tiinoro^  ray ;" 


>% 


fi  ,  AtMkCK^S. 


vhieh  is  simply  to  tell  you,  that  the  sun,  like  t  Irae 
Loudon  suUs  shone  faintly. 


«<  HMm  eyct  wwe  «|mM  wbiek  wooU  cdipM  tt»  diy.** 

Either  the  Baroness  de  Wallestein's,  or  Miss  Louisa 
•  Mildmay^s  eyes  are  here  meant,  or  both  if  it  pkue 
you. 

"  Now  ileeplen  iovtn  jut  at  twelr«  Bwakc.** 

Lord  George  Fitzallan  perhaps,  or  Colonel  Mon- 
taij^ue,  for  the  ladies  in  Portland-place  had  been  up, 
nay  and  had  even  breakfasted,  some  time  ago.  **  It 
will  soon  be  the  hour  when  the  committee  are  to 
meet,"  said  Louisa :  "  my  dear  Caroline,  your  faU 
will  then  be  decided.*^ 

"1  wish  it  were  all  settled,'*  said  Madame  de 
Wallestein,  "  and  that  I  had  spoken  to  the  Baron. 
It  is  the  first  time  I  ever  did  any  thing  without  con- 
suhing  him.     I  tru^t  he  will  not  be  displeased.** 

<<  Here  he  comes,**  said  Louisa ;  ^'  and  such  a 
ffddnunc  I  do  think  I  never  saw  ;  always  the  news- 
paper in  his  hand  for  an  hour  after  break  last  I  I  sup- 
pose it  is  to  perfect  himself  in  the  English  language.** 

«  Je  trcmfcie,'*  said  the  Baroness,  "  car^  aprts  Umi, 
Us  hommes  sont  les  maUres.  It  he  should  positively 
object,  what  shall  I  do  ?  And  then  Lionel,  I  am  sure 
he  will  not  approve.— Qu*  est-ce  que  t^est  dane^  man 
mmi?**  to  M.  de  Wallcstein,  '*  jou  seem  deeply  en- 
gaged with  that  folio  of  four  pages,  which  not  e*CB 
critics  criticise.  Qu^y  a-tM  de  nauveau  ce  matin? 
what^s  the  matter  ?** 

"  I  announce  a  revolution  in  the  State,**  said  the 

Baron ;  *<  and  1  come  to  you,  ladies,  for  an  explana- 

'    tion  of  what  this  mighty  mystery  means.     Hear  what 

my  oracle,  man  praghltef  the  always  w  ise  and  correct 

Morning  Post,  prognosticates  to  us : — 
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'  It  is  our  duty  to  annouace  a  great  change  likelj 
to  take  place  in  the  administration  of  A-m— k^s«  It 
has  already  been  hinted  in  several  of  the  public 
papers,  that  discontents  of  a  serious  nature  have  luog 
existed  among  the  high  executive  authorities  of  that 
society.  There  wasva  rtiiQour  aflo4t  yesterday, 
which  we  traced  to  a  source  not  likely  to  admit  of 
any  possibility  of  error,  namely,  that  a  lady  of  high 
rank  bad  resii^ned  a  post  ot  difficulty  and  danger, 
from  which  she  would  otherwise  have  been  dis- 
charged by  her  colleagues  in  office.  The  Countt-ss 
of  L — b — r,  says  an  evening  paper,  has  positively 
quitted  the  minii^try.  This,  ho'.v»'ver,  is  not  yet  for- 
mally  declared,  though  her  ladyship's  intentions  are 
probably  already  known  to  the  diffi^rent  members  of 
the  committee ;  but  the  official  resignation  will  not 
be  tendered  till  to-day  at  two  o'clock,  when  the 
Ladies  Patronesses  hold  'a  meeting  extraordinary  at 
'H^llis's  Rooms,  and  the  successor  will  be  imniediat^Iy 
ap(3oiQted.  The  Countess  of  H — t — n  claims  the 
privilege  of  nomination. 

*  Various  ladies,  we  believe,  have  b^en  thought  of 
for  this  exalted  post ;  but  a  foreign  constellation  is 
said  to  be  the  favourite  among  the  higher  powers. 
We  only  just  venture  to  add  our  hopes  that  this  re- 
port may  prove  true.  The  distinguist^'d  personage 
in  question  has  our  warmest  wishes  lor  a  succevssful 
ballot.     We  hear  much  of  her  h^^auty  and  grace. 

'We  understand  that  this  interesting  novice* will 
immediately  be  initiated  into  the  forms  of  official 
life,  by  the  Countess  of  H — t— n,  should  her  lady- 
ship succeed  in  carrying  this  election  according  to 
her  wishes,' 

**  Now,  ladies,  what  does  all  this  moan,  I  pray 
you?" 

**  Something  about  Almack^s,  je  m'tmngtne,^  said 
the  Baroness,  affecting  much  nfinchalane$^ 

i^  Tl\ajik  yon ;  it  doea  not  require  a  conjuror  ta 
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find  out  that,  A-m-k^s  is  plain  enougli;  and 
L — ^b-H*,  I  suppose,  means  Lochaber,  *  a  Sootch 
lady  we  saw  one  oight,  1  remember,  at  the  PatiRon.^* 

*<  A  great  red-faeed  woman,**  said  the  Baroness, 
**  who  talks  rerj  loud,  with  a  horrid  Scotch  drawl ; 
flind  H  ^t — n,  of  course,  means  Hauton ;  thai  most 
be  ifdite  evident.^' 

**  Very  well,*'  said  the  Baron  ;  **  but  this  fordgn 
constellation,  who  may  she  be  ?  The  Baroness 
Wolf?  No;  I  should  think  her  too  old  for  sucb 
folly,  a  spirUuelk  devote.  Oh  f  c*est  impossible^  and 
besides,  beauty  and  i^raee  I  hoi  sure  nbe  has  none 
left.  Then  la  Prtnctfse  CoUoretto,  oh  !  I  have 
ht'ard  her  often  say,  *  que  lejeu  d  Mmaeks  ne  ra/00 
p€u  la  chandelle^^  or  something  of  that  sort.  HeX, 
then,  name  somebody  elsr,  la  ConUesse  de  6r«*tte  5 
.  **  ^hy,  she  is  in  bed,  you  know,  nitha  rheumatic 
fever." 

**  Then  who  can  it  be,  Mademoiselle  Louise  t  Do 
pray  help  us,''  said  the  baron% 

*^  Indeed,  I  can't,**  said  Louisa ,  *'  I  know  none  of 
the  London  fashionables.'* 

**  Well,  here  comes  Lionel,"  said  the  Baron,  *'  we 
roust  ask  him.     Jlfa»,  num  cher  Colonel,  you  look 
.very  gay  tbis  morning};  what  has  amused  you  T* 

Colonel  Montague  prfsented  his  sister  with  a  littk 
note:  the  seal  was  <'  Almack's."     '<  It  was  given  to 
me,  Caroline,  by  one  of  Lady  Hauton's*  footmea. 
*    whom  I  found  at  the  door." 

The  Baroness  opened  the  billet  with  a  degree  ot 
trepidation  and  anxiety,  ff  hich  could  not  escape  tk 
observation  of  the  wondering  Baron.  This  note, 
which  she  read  to  herself,  contamed  only  the  follow* 
Ing  words : 

<*  Cannaaghi  Place,  Satwiag, 
^My  dear  Madame  de  Walltsteiu. 

i  bare  had  writen  promises  from  the  Dochess  eJ 
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SUvardaIe>  Lady  Plinlimmon,  and  Lady  Roehfor^ 
who  are  all  unanimous  .'id  >our  favuuf,  and  moat  anx* 
ious  you  .should  decide  at  once  to  become  a  member 
•I  ouradminiatr^nm:  theonlyonewiio  yet  stands  out 
18  Lady  BeUamoMt,  but  we  8hali  soon  frighten  her  into 
coroplience ;  besidesi  she  does  not  yet  know  that 
every  body  else  is  agieed!.  It  wants  a  quarter  to 
twelve  now,  so  IK  me  have  your  answer  aw  soon  as 
possible ;  a  decided  yes  or  no;  for  1  m«st  be  at  the 
committee  before  two.  Send  it  back  by  my  servant, 
to  meet  me  in  King-street,  that  it  may  relieve  my 
anxiety.  The  whole  will  be  settled  by  three,  and 
you  shall  have  an  immediate  notification. 

"  Yours  ever, 

**  Oeorgiana  Hautov.'^ 

The  Baroness  folded  up  this  valuable  document 
very  leisurely,  and  deposited  it  in  that  most  sacred  of 
all  a  lady's  hiding-places^— b^r  reticule.  She  felt  a 
degree  of  confusion  from  consciousness  that  her  bus* 
band*s  eyes  were  fixed  full  upon  her;  when,  all  at 
once,  Lionel,  with  an  air  of  mock  gravity,  said  with 
a  smile,  "  I  am  come  on  purpose,  thus  early,  to  pay 
my  respects,  tho'  I  believe  I  ought  to  say,  to  do  bofflage, 
to  the  new  lady  patroness :  Madame  La  Baronne,  I 
beg  to  offer  my  best  congratulations.'' 

«*  How!"  said   M.  de  Wallesteio,  « what  does  all 
this  mean  ?  Is  Caroline  then  the  foreign  constellaiioii 
of  the  Morning  Post  f  But  pray  explain  ;  for  1  am  # 
still  in  the  clouds." 

*'  Oh  nwn  and,  U  n'y  a  rUn  de  decide  eiwcmre^  said  the 
Baroness,  opening  the  reticule  to  search  for  Lady 
Hauton's  note. 

'*  All  that  I  know,''  said  Colonel  Montane,  «<is, 
that  I  met  Lord  Hazlemere  just  now  in  St.  James's* 
Street,  as  I  came  up  from  the  Horaegnards.  He 
stopped  me  to  ask  if  Lord  Mordannl  was  arri?ad» 
and  then  congratulated  me.     On  my  askiBg^with 


some  8ur|)ri8e,  why  ?  be  said  that  I  mnBt  haTe  hewt 
of  course,  that  my  rinter  fi  as  expected  to  be  ibt  new 
Lady  Patroness ;  that  be  had  dined  at  Lord  Havuni  s 
ve»terday,  where  the  Queen  of  Alroacrs  henelf  bad 
innounced  it,  and  that  your  health  wan  drunk  «i  the 
occasion.  He  was  then  on  his  road  to  WiUbTs 
Rooms,  to  meet  her  ladyship,  by  appoiBtmcnt,  and  to 
hear  it  the  election  had  taken  place.  Is  this  so,  n^ 
dear  Caroline  ?  or  am  I  too  early  with  my  comph- 
ments  ?  Shall  I  have  to  address  you  m  an  tpiirt  *- 
dicataire.     Let  roe  see,  1  have  read  somewhere, 

«  Coi^graUilate*!  a  word  to  long, 
I  icarce  can  weave  it  in  my  •ong ; 
But  fear  again,  I  mort  emplov 
The  ancient  phrase  of^*  wiah  yoa  joy* 

"  And  am  I  to  be  the  last  person  informed  ?"  said 
the  Baron,  somewhat  displeased:  "1  should  have 
thought  I  might  have  been  consulted,  but  my  coBseot, 
I  suppose,  is  not  inquired.** 

«'  Now,  indeed,  Wallestein,  you  do  me  wrong ;  I 
am  often  to  blame,  but  not  in  this  case  ;  ask  Louisa. 
4  did  not  consent ;  Lady  Hauton  came  here  yestt  rday 
most  unexpectedly,  and  made  me  the  offer,  nay  eveo 
insisted  on  my  accepting  the  situation.  1  told  her 
that  1  could  not  decide  till  1  knew  whether  you  wouH 
approve ;  but  ^he  would  not  even  listen  to  me.  I 
only  wanted  a  good  opportunity  to  break  the  thi^g 
to  you  ;  Louisa  can  answer  for  me,  that  1  was  ju^t 
going  to  fe^peak  to  you  when  Lionel  gave  me  this 
note,'*  handing  the  billet  to  M.  de  Waliestein.  •'  Car 
you  suppose  1  tne  croiriez'-vous  capable  enfin  de  man' 
quer  tellemerU  de  con/iance  en  mon  meilUur  ami  f — cTov* 
blier  tau9  ks  egards  queje  dais  a  men  mart  f^  and  the 
Bnroness  was  affected  even  to  tears. 

The  Bi  ron  wotild  not  even  open  Lady  Hauton'e 
note,  but  offering  his  hand  to  his  tender  Caroline,  be 
said,*' Je  U  crois^  ma  chtrepetite^  sane  lire  le  billet  jw- 
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HficaHf,  .  Pardormez  d  ce  petit  tnouvement  it  rwaciti. 
Bat  you  see,  my  love,  hoir  necessary  prudence  and 
caution  are  in  this  world.  ^  This  will  show  you  bow 
reports  spread  in  a  moment,  and  how  little  credit 
should  be  attached  to  the  on*c/t^5  of  society..  Lord 
Hazlemere's  friends  have  been  quizzing  him ;  but 
the  consequences  are,  that  it  is  reported  all  over  the 
town  that  you  are  the  new  Lady  Patroness,  though 
you  had  thought  so  little  of  it  as  not  even  to  have 
found  time  to  tell  me  of  the  offer  having  been  made 
you :  it  is  really  unfortunate." 

The  Baroness's  countenance  fell. 

**  I  know  you  too  well,  'my  dear,"  continued  M.  de 
Wallestein,  **  to  suppose  for  a  moment  that  such  an 
office  would  suit  your  disposition  ;  votre  gotUpour  la 
campagne^  votre  penchant  decide  pour  la  retraite  enfin,  > 
The  flattery  of  court  butterflies  would  have  no 
charm  for  you;  you  would  despise  the  impor- 
tant triflers  who  would  kneel  to  you  for  admissions. 
I  cannot  imagine  my  elegant  and  spirituelle  Caroline 
degrading  herself  into  a  hawker  of  tickets,  and  agent 
for  balls ;  leaving  her  husband  and  children,  abandon- 
ing the  pleasures  of  home,  to  spend  hours  in  cease^ 
less  contention  in  a  close  committee-room/' 

"  Oh !  pour  le  coup  c^est  trop^  said  Madame  de 
Wallestein,  with  considerable  warmth  ;  ^*je  n'y  puis 
plus  tenir :  you  have  caught  that  nle  habit  of  quiz- 
zing since  you  came  to  l^gland." 

**  I  thought  1  had  been  expressing  your  own  senti- 
ments my  dear  love,''  said  the  Baron ;  **  I  had  no  in- 
tention to  quiz  you,  mais' serieusementy  que  voules-tous 
dire  ?  what  do  you  mean  V^ 

^  To  accept  such  an  offer  as  this,  by  all  means,  I 
should  say,''  interposed  Louisa. 

''The  retired  and  domestic  Madame  de  Wal- 
lestein," said  Lionel  iroiiically,  "is  inclined  to  sacri- 
fice her  tastes,  her  time,  and  her  habits  of  ease  and 
retirement  from  anxiety,  for  the  public  good ;  she 
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consents  to  become  the  victim  of  ambition  asd  the 
slave  of  the  world  of  fashion." 

<<  Que/  devovemeiU  h&cique  P  observed  M.  de  Wal- 
lestein  with  a  smile. 

*^  What  nonsense  all  this  is!"  said  the  Baroness, 
with  some  degree  of  impatience,  <*  tout  ce  verhiagt  mt 
dit  rien  du  taut»  Moi  Anglaise,  je  me  trauM  cosMy 
itrangirt  a  Landres  ;  fy  connais  trespeu  de  monde ;  on 
nioffrt  ten  fosit  honorable^  une  distmcHon  cerUmu  fm 
me  procurera  tme  poriHan  tris  fiaUeuae  done  Umumde; 
if  I  accept  this  extraordinary  offer^  1  am  assured  that 
I  shall  become  kaut  ton,  tout  de  ndte ;  everj  body 
knows  that  in  England  ton  governs  every  thing,  and 
yet  mon  niari  balance  a  ae  didder  si  je  dots  Paeeepla' 
ounon,  Ehy  bon  Dieu  I  que  voudriez'^vous  done  me  it 
faese  ?'' 

<*  Accept  it,  by  all  means,  my  dear  Caroline,"  said 
the  Baron ;  ^^  be  a  patroness,  if  you  think  it  will 
make  you  happy.  Forget  the  waste  of  time  and 
anxiety,  which  this  office  will  occasion  you  :  the  im« 
pertinence  you  will  have  to  swallow,  the  rudeness  you 
will  have  to  commit,  the  friends  whom  you  must  re- 
fuse,  the  obligations  you  must  forget ;  and  if  you  im- 
agine that  the  distinction  of  this  post  of  honour  will 
make  amends  for  such  distressing  duties  !!!  again  I 
repeat  it,  accept  the  appointment." 

**  Oh,  but  je  n'cn  rien  a  f aire  de  taphUoeophie  dpre- 
sent,^'  said  the  Baroness,  **  mais  je  profiterai  de  ta  per- 
mission a  Pinstant.  I  must  write  Lady  Hauton  word, 
without  loss  of  time." 

The  gentlemen  left  the  Toom,  and  the  lady  sat 
down  to  her  writing-desk,  and  penned  the  following 
note : — 

<<  My  dear  Lady  Hauton, 
*'  I  have  with  some  difficulty  obtained  tbe  Baron 
de  Wailestein's  permission  to  accept  your  flattering 
offer,  and  I  trust  that  your  kind  instructions  will  en- 


&bleme  to  perforin  my  official  daties,  so  as  not  to 
reflect  discredit  on  your  ladyship's  choice  of  your 
much  obliged, 

^'Carolike  de  Wallestein." 

*< There/' said  she,  showing  the  note  toLouisa,  "I 
think  that  will  do  :  I  will  send  it  off  directly,  so  that 
Lady  Hauton  may  receive  it  as  she  enters  the  com- 
mittee room.  I  knew  Wallestein  would  come  round 
at  last.  Was  he  really  quizzing,  do  you  think  ?  No ! 
il  enteihd  si  pen  le$  femmes — he  has  so  little  ambition 
of  that  sort  of  distinction,  that  I  really  believe  he 
fancied  it  was  a  sort  of  trouble  I  should  not  like." 

In  about  an  hour  after  this,  a  large  packet  was 
brought  to  the  Baroness ;  on  opening  it  she  found 
the  folio  wmg  notification  in  the  form  of  a  letter; — 

**  James  and  William  Willis  have  received  the  in- 
structions of  the  ladies  patronesses  of  the  balls  at 
Almack's,  to  inform  the  Baroness  de  Wallestein,  that, 
at  the  committee  held  this  day,  an  unanimous  resolu- 
tion had  passed,  to  confer  on  her  excellency  the  office 
of  Patroness,  vacant  by  the  resignation  of  the  Dow- 
ager Countess  of  Lochaber*** 

CiniC-ittMf.  St.  JwdcbV 
BiHmitj,  Aptil  Stli,  ISt-. 

**  J,  and  W.  Willis  have  th«  honour  to  inform  the 
Baroness  de  Wallestein  that  the  regular  committee 
for  the  dischaiye  of  business  will  meet  as  usual,  on 
Monday  the  8th  of  Aprils  when  her  attendance  is 
mo9t  earnestly  and  particularly  desired.  The  Count- 
ess of  Hauton  in  the  chair.** 

The  next  enclosure  was  a  printed  paper,  contain-* 
ing  the  fdlowing  notification : — 

''James  and  William  Willis  beg  to  inform  the  no^ 
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bility  in  geaeral,  that  Almack's  will  recommence,  on 
Wednesday,  April  10th,  under  the  following  patom- 
age:— 

"  The  Duchess  of  Stavordale. 
The  Countess  of  Bellamont. 
The  Marchioness  of  Plinlimmon. 
The  Countess  pf  Hauton. 
The  Viscountess  Rochefort." 

,  (Below  WM  written.) 

In  room  of  the  Countess  of  Lochaber,  who  has 

resigned,  ^ 

The  Baroness  de  Wallestem. 

King^-ftreet,  St.  Jamee'i,  April  Stfa,  18^ 

There  was,  besides,  a  little  priyate  note : — 

<<  My  dear  Baroness, 
<«  I  send  you  the  notification  of  your  being  dnl; 
appointed.  The  whole  thing  has  gone  off  eren  bet- 
ter than  I  could  have  expected.  Lady  Bellamont 
made  a  mere  show  of  opposition:  she  had  tact 
enough  to  see  she  would  be  over-ruled,  and  so  yielded 
voluntarily.  The  whole  committee  are  all  anxietj 
to  see  you ;  and  therefore,  if  fortunately  this  should 
find  you  at  home,  get  into  my  carriage  dh-ecdy,  and 
come  to  us  here,  that  I  may  introduce  you  withoot 
loss  of  time.  Send  me  word  if  you  cannot  do  this ; 
it  is  not  of  very  great  consequence,  as  it  can  l>e  done 
on  Monday :  only  they  are  all  here,  and  dying  to 
see  you.  Yours  ever, 

G.  Hautow." 

(( WUIit'fl  Boomt,  9  o'eloek." 

The  Baroness  lost  no  time  in  obeying  the  summons : 
Mademoiselle  Flore  was  unusually  hurried  in  her 
operations,  but  yet  the  cachemere  was  anranged  with 
perfect  taste,  so  as  to  show  the  peculiar  beauty  of 
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the  border ;  that  unique  design  which  had  been  the 
enry  and  admiration  of  all  the  Paris  belles^  since 
MoDsiear  Temauz  had  declared  it  to  be  the  only  one 
of  that  pattern  ever  made.  To  think  that  shawls 
should  now  be  proscribed  to  any  woman  under  forty, 
which,  of  course,  in  France,  is  equivalent  to  a  totd 
prohibition. 

One  of  Monsieur  Herbaut's  most  beautiful  hats 
was  pMe  on  the  pretty  little  be^d^  juste  comme  U  faut, 
un  petii  peu  de  ee  eoU  Idf  ptu  trap^  if  est  tela  ;  and  Ma- 
dame la  Baronne  was  pronounced  rariesante.  She 
cast  a  glance  at  herself  in  the  glass,  and  could  not 
but  secretly  agree  in  Mademoiselle  Flore's  opinion  of 
her  charms :  she  told  Louisa  to  wait  till  her  return, 
before  she  took  her  walk,  and  then  tripped  most  gayly 
down  the  stairs,  and  entered  the  splendid  equipage  of 
Lady  Hauton,  which  drore  with  a  pace  of  authority 
to  Almack's ;  her  little  heart  beating  violently  all  the 
way,  from  the  agitation  of  vanity. 

She  had  reason,  however,  to  be  perfectly  satisfied 
with  her  reception  from  all  the  fair  authorities : — the 
i^hole  conclave  seemed  struck  with  admiration.  Her 
grace  and  her  beauty,  her  dress  and  her  manners, 
were  equally  approved. 

After  the  compliments  of  congratulation  had  been 
properly  gone  through,  Lady  Hauton  proposed  to  set 
home  her  friend.  Willis  and  aU  his  sateUites  were  in 
waiting  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  new  divinity,  as  she 
proceeded  to  the  carriage ;  and  various  dandies  wer^ 
parading  the  street,  some  on  horseback,  some  on  foot, 
to  make  their  bows  to  Lady  Hauton,  and  put  up  their 
glasses,  so  as  to  declare  they  had  had  the  first  peep 
at  the  new  Patroness. 

As  they  drove  home,  Lady  Hauton  gave  a  slight 
sketch  of  her  colleagues  to  her  distinguished  protegee, 
concluding  thus  : — ^*  Ladj  Plinlimmon  was  your 
warmest  friend  from  the  first ;  she  adores  every  thing 
foreign  and  elegant.    The  Duchess  of  Stavordde 
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alnrays  likes  whatever  Lady  Plinlimmon  chooses ;  for 
she  follows  her  like  a  shadow— a  very  portly  one  yon 
will  say, — truly  so :  from  the  first  she  was  quite  in 
your  interest ;  and  I  assure  you  she  staid  to  be  io- 
trodoced  to  you,  though  her  baby  bad  been  i^itkif 
for  her  above  an  hour  :  poor  little  creature !  it  must 
have  been  nearly  starved.  Lady  Bellamont,  the  dear 
friend  of  the  much-injured  Lady  Lochaber,  of  ccane 
opposed  any  friend  of  mine.  Your  crime  was^  com- 
ing after  that  venerable  Scotch  lady,  who  has  all  the 
blood  of  all  the  clans  in  her  veins,  to  say  nothing  of 
her  face,  neck,  and  hands,  and  is,  besides,  first  cou- 
sin to  the  stately  Bellamont.  That  erudite  lady, 
moreover,  objected  to  you  because  she  thought  tn 
Austrian  ambassadress  must  be  of  what  Madame  de 
StacI  calls  la  race  Teutanique  Hrangire,  with  at  least 
sixteen  quarters ;  but  when  she  found  that  you  were 
really  an  English  woman  bred  and  born,  and  the 
daughter  of  a  Baronet,  who  had  lived  at  a  fine  old 
abbey,  and  had  had  a  large  landed  property,  she  con- 
descendingly allowed  that  it  altered  the  case  com- 
pletely, and  so  she  withdrew  her  opposition. 

*<  Lady  Rochefort,  who  thinks  herself  the  beauty 
of  the  committee,  was  afraid  at  first  that  your  charms 
might  eclipse  hers ;  but  she  happily  discovered  that 
you  were  a  complete  brunette,  with  a  slight  figure, 
and  as  she  is  a  6/onde,  and  given  to  embonookUt  she  is 
no  longer  in  dread  lest  my  cousin  Lord  Mordannt 
should  be  at  your  feet,  when  she  would  retain  him 
at  hers ;  so  she  generously  agreed  not  to  oppose  yon, 
on  one  condition,  that  she  should  not  be  obliged  to 
sit  next  you  on  the  patronesses'  seat ;  because  she 
thinks,  tliat  with  your  style  of  complexion,  you  will 
often  wear  yellow,  scarlet,  and  couUurs  frcmmci^s^ 
which  would  make  her  look  pale  and  jade.  Pitj 
the  dear  delicate  creature  had  not  marriod  that  pale- 
faced  Dorville  I  they  would  then  have  been  a  couple 
of  «  fairly  fau^"  who  might  hftve  <*  died  of  a  rose  in 
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aromatic  pain"  together.  Well,  here  we  are  arrived 
at  your  mansion,  my  dear  Madame  de  Wallestetn; 
you  mast  excase  my  getting  out,  for  I  have  a  thousand 
things  to  do  and  settle  in  the  next  two  hours.  Mon- 
day, you  know,  we  must  be  at  the  committee  at  two 
o'clock ;  I  will  call  for  you.  Lady  Lochaber^s  books 
will  be  made  over  to  you,  but  I  dare  say  you  will 
have  a  host  of  applications  to-morrow.  Adieu, 
adieu.  Did  Willis  put  in  the  baskets  ?  Here,'^  to 
the  servant,  ^'  take  out  the  three  Almack's  baskets.'' 

**  What,  so  soon  back !"  exclaimed  Louisa,  rising 
from  the  great  arm-chair,  and  putting  down  the  last 
new  novel,  as  the  Baroness  entered  the  room ;  *<  now 
tell  us  all  about  it." 

^*  Oh  !  the  story  is  soon  told  ;  Lady  Hauton  met 
me  at  the  door  of  the  apartment,  and  introduced  me 
to  all  the  ladies  who  were  then  and  there  assembled 
in  full  divan,  et  d'abordjefiwprisentie  a  chacune  sipa^ 
riment^  et  puis  les  compUmens  d^uaagey  alors  on  fftx^ 
awma  de  part  et  d^autrCf  an  me  critiqiM  en  eecretf  vous 
fCen  doutez  pas.^ 

**  And  who  were  there  ?  describe  the  ladies.^' 

**  Oh !  Lady  Hauton  is  quite  the  reigning  power, 
to  whom  they  all  pay  implicit  deference ;  et  eUe  $e 
sert  de  tautee  sea  armes — la  Jlatterie  pour  Pune^  lee  re-* 
proches  pour  Vautrey  eUe  ae  moque  de  celle-ciy  elle  co- 
resse  cella^lay  et  elle  parle  pour  tout  le  monde.^ 

''  The  Duchess  of  Stavordale  is  a  round,  fat,  jolly- 
looking  woman,  with  a  vulgar  good-humoured  coun- 
tenance ;  very  civil  in  her  nuinner ;  and  she  shook 
my  hand  so  violently  a  la  maniire  Jlnglaiaey  that  she 
forced  my  rings  quite  into  my  fingers.'^ 

"Next  came  the  Marchioness  of  Plinlimmon,  who 
is  quite  in  another  style ;  official  and  important,  a 
tail,  stately-lookmg  personage,  full  of  the  dignitty  of 
office,  unefemme  d  gtanda  mots  ettfin.*^ 

"  Lady  Bellamont  is  a  thin,  pale,  gawky  looking 
woman,  with  averj cross cauntenancei  qmnk  JUla 
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minedceofe,  emnmerittte  ne  me  vovlait  pa»  dmUen; 
and  I  oTerbeard  her  saying  something  to  Lady  Roche- 
fort  about  her  poor  dear  friend  Lady  Loehaber. 

"  CelU  pdite  VicomUitt  is  very  pretty,  and  veiy 
affected,  and  they  say,  is  trtt  nUclumU  and  ipirihulU; 
je  pane  qu'eUe  a  MjafaU  quelque  pltdtanUrie  mgt  mm 
cmnpU :  Ae  is  short,  and  fat  and  fair,  et  tre»  esfiMftt. 
1  have  heard  that  her  husband  neglects  her  tmihlj, 
bat  she  consoles  herself  by  having  always  some  bp 
voured  attendants,  and  her  constant  awiun  last  yesr 
was  Lord  Mordaunt.'' 

<<  And  what  did  you  do  afterwards?'' 

**  Oh,  nothing  at  all !  they  looked  at  me,  and  1 
looked  at  them.  1  see  plainly  that  1  am  Lady  Haa- 
ton's  patroness,  and  that  this  bold  step  has  comfdetely 
established  her  ladyship's  power.  1  woald  rather  be 
her  friend  than  her  enemy,  for  I  think  her  a  veij 
fearful  kind  of  person,  she  dares  do  or  say  any  thii^ 
to  any  body.  Then  she  has  such  powers  of  ridi- 
cule, that  she  frightens  all  into  compliance  with 
her  will  and  pleasure  :  she  told  the  Duchess  of  Sta* 
vordale  that  Lord  Hazlemere  had  made  a  capita! 
caricature  of  Lady  Loehaber  paying  her  oSeMz  to 
the  committee,  which  she  intends  to  have  litho- 
graphed as  a  vignette  to  the  air  of  "  Adieu  to  Loeha- 
ber," which  she  is  arranging  as  a  quadrille  to  be 
played  on  Wednesday .'' 

<<  And  what  are  these  baskets  for,  which  Felix  has 
just  brought  in  ?"  inquired  Louisa. 

^*  Oh  1  the  large  one  i&  to  hold  all  the  notes  of  ap- 
plication, as  they  come  in  promiscuously.  Then,  ot 
the  other  two,  you  see  one  has,  *  Aimack's  admitted,' 
marked  on  it :  that  one  I  shall  leave  on  Monday  with 
Willis,  after  I  have  signed  all  the  vouchers,  that  he 
may  send  them  over  the  town,  after  he  has  made  out 
the  tickets,  which  the  people  will  send  for  on  Wednes- 
day^  This  othe^  basket  marked.tAImaclifa  reject- 
ed,' of  crarae  oostains  allrtka  applioadons  whurii  are 
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not  sQccessfu),  from  which  a  list  is  made,  to  save 
trouble,  of  those  who  are  never,  on  any  account,  to 
be  admitted.  Then  I  am  to  have  a  complete  visiting 
book  made  out  of  all  my  visiting  acquaintance,  as  no 
one  can  be  admitted  whom  you  do  not  previously 
visit ;  and  there  is  a  splendid  folio  to  be  bound,  with 
my  name  in  gilt  letters  on  the  back,  in  which  te  bon 
honane^  Willis,  is  to  enter  the  names  of  all  whom  I  ad- 
mit on  my  Hooks,  As  they  term  it.  Oh!  jtVasawe^ 
tna  ehtTt  Louise^  qy^il  n'y  a  pakU  iPaffaire  fHat  ar» 
rangie  avec  plus  de  8oin  et  d^ardre^  que  ne  soHt  ces 

' ''  Oh  !  I  am  quite  aware  of  that,^'  replied  Louisa ; 
^'  but  whom  have  we  here  ?'*  and  the  door  opened 
for  Lady  Anne  Norbury. 

**  You  see  what  it  is,  my  dear  Madame  de  Walles- 
tein,  to*  make  your  house  so  very  agreeable ;  you 
have  exposed  yourself  to  be  often  tormented  with  my 
visits,  for  yotfrand  Louisa  are  such  charming  society. 
However,  this  time  I  aift  sent  by  a  higher  power; 
for  my  motiier,  unusual  as  it  is  for  her  to  be  deeply  in- 
terested about  any  thing,  is,  in  this  case,  most  anxious 
about  the  fate  of  Almack's,  and  the  patronesses.  *  To 
be,  or  not  to  be,^  what  is  determined  V^ 

»*  We  bave  just  had  une  longue  dUcusnan  star  ce 
chapitrcy^  replied  the  Baroness,  « but  we  gained  the 
day ;  nay  more,  I  have  just  been  with  that  charming 
Lady  Hauton,  to  Willis's  Rooms,  to  be  introduced 
to  all  my  fair  colleagues.  I  can  assure  you  that  I 
had  a  hard  battle  to  fight  with  our  two  gentlemen." 

"  And  so  you  are  really,  then,  the  new  lady  pa- 
troness;  pray  accept  my  best  congratulations  on  so 
important  an  appointment.  But  what  do  you  mean 
by  saying  that  you  bad  two  gentlemen  to  win  over ; 
why,  surely,  that  interesting  love  of  a  secretary  could 
not  have  any  thing  to  say  against  Almack'eu  He  is 
so  much  too  young  to  play  the  part  of  Cato  the  Cen- 
sor,** 
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<<  Oh  !  we  were  not  speaking  of  M.  de  RoKDral. 
It  was  roy  brother  Lionel,  who  was  soagaisstmy 
being  a  patroness.*' 

*^  Oh  !  Colonel  Montague  was  the  man,  was  iiel 
Well !  I  can  fancy  he  would  disapprove  of  Almack^i, 
and  all  her  patronesses  too.  I  suppose  he  is  here 
constantly  ?"  and  Lady  Anne  gave  a  sly  glance  at 
Louisa. 

**  Oh  !  we  cannot  exist  without  him,''  said  Mi- 
dame  de  Wallestein ;  '*  I  may  say  he  almost  bve! 
with  us.''* 

*^  That  must  be  a  most  agreeable  arrangement  for 
all  parties,''  said  her  ladyship  significantly. 

Louisa  could  not  help  feeling  annoyed  at  the  in- 
sinuation, which,  however,  the  Baroness  did  not  ifl 
the  least  comprehend ;  in  a  minute.  Lady  Anne  add- 
ed  in  her  rattling  way :  *<  Louisa,  my  dear,  I  hzn 
several  interesting  pieces  of  news  for  you.  Do  jo^ 
know  Mordaunt  is  arrived ;  came  last  sight,  and  has 
taken  possession  of  his  ownapartnsent :  and  now  pre- 
pare your  best  blushes,  my  love.  Did  yon  ever  observe, 
Madame  de  Wallestein,  how  prettily  year  fn^ 
Louisa  colours  upon  M  proper  occasions  ?  the  bngU- 
est  red,  there  !  see  how  it  comes  now  I  Weill  to  re- 
ward you,  know  then  that  cousin  George  is  also  ar- 
rived, as  full  of  fun  as  usual ;  and  8o,iin  conseqoeo^ 
my  father  and  mother  have  recovered  Uieir  spirits. 
Mordaunt  looks  very  black  and  solemn,  buttosed  op 
tighter  than  ever ;  he  has  certainly  had  an  increase 
of  bile  lately.  Methinks,  too,  George  regrets  jon, 
or  your  guitar,  most  tenderly.  1  dare  say,  if  MadaniJ 
de  Wallestein  has  a  spare  room  in  this  house,  be  ^i 
be  too  happy  to  occupy  it.  Why  I  protest  the  coloor 
is  mounting  now  to  her  very  temples,  fever  heat." 

*«  Nonsense  I"  said  Louisa  ;  «  Carolme  yew  ^^ 
no  idea  what  a  wicked  person  Lady  Anne  18,  ^ifiV^ 
making  a  joke  of  every  body." 
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**  Now  what  have  I  said,  pray,  to  occasion  such  a 
beautiful  bloom  ?  Bat  I  see,  <  conscience  will  make 
beauties  of  us  all :' — now  is  not  that  a  great  improve- 
ment on  the  word  ?  Well,  I  have  done,  my  dear 
Louisa !  1  leave  you  safe,  with  two  strings  to  vour 
bow,  or  two  beaux  in  a  string,  whichever  you  Jilce. 
But,  Madame  de  Wallestein,  you  must  let  her  have 
her  owi^  way  in  flirting,  and  then  you  will  see  her,  as 
I  have  done,  for  days  together,  tormentiog  two  un- 
fortunate men  ;  though  she  means  nothing  more  all 
the  time,  than  ^Gentfemen,  I  am  your  very  humble 
servant.'  No  3  no  I  that  will  not  do  either,  for  Louisa 
must  be  always  as  free  as  air." 

**  Is  Lord  George  handsomer  than  M.  de  Rosen- 
val  ?"  inquired  the  Baroness :  **  1  ought  certainly  to 
remember  him  perfectly,  for  I  knew  him,  both  at  Spa 
and  at  Paris ;  but  his  features  are  quite  gone  out  of  my 
head/' 

'*  Ch,  they  are  so  different  1  The  little  Count  de 
Rosenval  is  sO  fair,  sach  a  true  Saxon-looking  youth, 
60  full  of  sentiment  and  grace.  Now,  George  is  all 
fire  and  dash;  such  a  manly,  soldier  like  creature, 
with  a  smile  that  puts  every  one  into  spirits  ; — but 
he  has  no  sentiment ;  he  laughs  at  romance.*' 

*^0b,  le  monstre P^ SBid  the  Baroness;  *<then  he 
can  know  nothing  of  love." 

*^  Wait  and  see,  my  dear  madam ;  or  ask  Louisa ; 
but  surely  you  cannot  have  forgotten  his  handsome 
countenance.'^ 

'^  Let  me  see,"  said  the  Baroness,  putting  herself 
in  an  attitude  of  recollection,  **  attendez  done.  There 
were  such  crowds  of  military  just  then  at  Paris. 
Whose  staflf  has  he  on  ?  So  many  generals,  I  feel 
puzzled." 

^*  He  was  on  the  duke's  staff,"  said  Louisa ;  *<  you 
knew  him  so  well,  and  he  was  one  of  your  great  fa- 
vourites. Don't  you  remember  his  fighting  a  duel  with 
a  Frenchman,  in  the  Champs  Elysees,  who  was  im- 
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pertinent  to  a  fair  dachess  at  a  ball  ?  slie  i^as  dancing 
with  Lord  Geoige.  He  was  wounded  in  tlie  arm, 
and  was  obliged  to  have  his  sleeve  tied  with  bows ; 
and  det  manckes  d  la  FUz  were  all  the  fashion  imme* 
diately,  fastened  with  bons.'' 

<*•«&/  hUr^jtmeUrappiUfnahitmaU^mmjoBMQm-^ 
iai$f  a  fine  figure,  but  not  so  tall  as  Lionel ;  imrUnr 
black  hair,  beautiful  eyes,  very  white  teeth,  net  of 
by  a  pair  of  most  Spanish-looking  mostachios,  m  short 
upper  lip,  Totr  bres  prhtnani.  Oh  !  I  have  him  nov 
in  my  mind's  eye.  He  was  reckoned  the  best  voliv 
parm  Ui  mUUairts  .Anglais.  Still  he  is  not  so  hand- 
some as  Lionel.     What  do  you  say.  Lady  Anne  f* 

"  Oh,  certainly  Colonel  Montague  is  the  finer  man . 
so  very  tall,  six  feet  two  at  least,  and  such  remarka- 
bly fine  features.  But  then  he  looks  older  and  graver 
than  Lbrd  Oeorge ;  berides,  he  never  dances,  wfaicb 
is  a  terrible  blot  in  his  escutcheon." 

**  The  eldest  son.  Lord  KiHamey,  is  veiy  ill,  is  sot 
he  ?"  inquired  the  Baroness  de  Wallestein. 

'*So  the  Morning  Post  declares,"  replied  Ladj 
Anne,  **  but  I  hardly  believe  it ;  though  I  overheard 
a  lady  recommending  Lord  George  to  Lady  Birming- 
ham the  other  night,  because  be  was  a  certain  W 
parii^  a  future  marquis.  But  my  uncle  Allandtk 
writes  word  to  mamma,  that  Killamey  himself  sars 
nothing  about  being  HI,  so  I  know  not  what  to  believe. 
There  is  always  a  mystery  attends  that  queer  cousin 
of  mine  in  whatever  he  does.  Perhaps  Madame  de 
Walfestein  has  never  heard  bow  much  I  am  interested 
about  this  same  Lord  Killamey.  He  has  been  held 
out  in  terrorem  to  me  ail  my  life,  as  my  foture  lord 
and  master :  so,  with  the  natural  perversity  of  m; 
sex,  I  am  resolved  to  dislike  him  only  out  of  spite, 
though  1  hear  of  nothing  but  his  agreeables  from 
every  body.  Now,  I  own  I  should  dearly  like  to 
make  him  fall  desperately  in  love  with  me,  and  tbeo 
J  would  send  him  off  thus,*'  and  her  ladyship  snapped 
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ker  fingers  with  much  uumatioo.  <^  I  should  then  re- 
venge the  cause  of  my  sex  upon  this  gallant,  gay 
Lothario,  this  aniversal  deceiver.  Now,  Louisa,  see 
what  an  example  of  openness  I  set  you,  in  thus  im* 
folding  all  my  affairs  to  you.  So  1  shall  say  now, 
Toccaa  Id  SignoraJ" 

**  But  1  have  nothini^  to  telV'  replied  Louisa,  half 
smiling,  half  nighing;  **  I  wish  i  had/' 

<<  Sighing  for  a  declaration,  I  protest.  What  do 
you  think  of  that,  Madame  de  Wallesteiu  ?* 

*'  1  am  tinUe  etmrn^-.e  I  Dt»  you  know.  Lady  Anne, 
that  when  I  heard  Louisa  was  to  stay  so  long  at  Nor- 
bury,  \  settled  that  Lord  Mordaunt  must  be  in  love 
with  hvr." 

*'  Oh  !  my  dear  Aladame,  you  are  quite  wrong. 
My  good  brother  has  alieady  two  wives — polities  and 
the  turf;  if  he  takes  a  third,  she  must  be  all  gold* 
Mordaunt  will  marry  some  hump*backed  heiress  at 
last ;  when  he  is  ruined,  and  not  before." 

*<  I  wonder  he  has  not  made  up  to  the  heiress  at 
the  Abbey,  tben  ;  for  she  will  be  richer  than  any 
body,  and  she  is  not  hump^backed, — which  would 
be  an  advantage/' 

**Ohl  but  he  is  not  quite  ruined  yet;  and  he 
would,  perhaps,  think  of  her,  if  my  father  was  not 
always  ui^ging  him  to  it.-  I  wish  you  could  have 
heard  the  conversation  between  hint  and  George  this 
morning  after  breakfast ;  it  was  so  good.  <  Mor- 
daunt, i^re  you  going  to  Tattersal*s  this  mpming  V 
said  cousin  George.  ^*  No,  i  am.  going  quite  the 
other  Wdy.'  *  Perhaps  to  call  on  Hazlemere,  in 
North  Audley-streel  V  *  No,  to  the  other  part  of  the 
town/  *  What,  towards  Regent-street  V  *  Yes,  I 
shall  be  there  in  the  course  ot  the  morning,  certainly/ 
<  So,  my  old  fellow,  I  see  you  are  going  to  obey  your 
zovemor.  Come  now,  confess,  you  are  going  to  the 
Birmingham  warehouse,  to  take  a  look  at  the  premises 
without  loss  of  time-^hem  V  <  I  suppose  I  may  leav«i 
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my  card  on  Lady  Binmiigliain^  widiovC  my  fatfcer 
having  any  thing  to  do  with  it  V  This  was  nid  widi 
some  wannth.  *  Ob !  to  be  sore/  replied  Geofige 
with  one  of  hissaocy  looks;  'yon  are  quite  in  the 
right,  and  I  mean  to  follow  your  example.  1  ibd 
go  in  too,  if  my  lady  is  at  home : — 1  give  yov  warn* 
ing.  '  Camme  U  vmts  pkara^*  said  my  brother  witl 
great  mmekalinee.  *  Well,  then,  we  can  go  in  toge- 
ther; we  may  as  well  start  fair,  you  know/  iai 
Greorge  looked  vastly  malieions. — Bat  now,  what 
could  this  mean?  Have  you  advised  yonrfirieod 
Lord  George  to  enter  the  list  of  Miss  BirminghaiB'i 
admirers  ?^^ 

**  1  have  already  told  yoar  ladyship,"  said  Lorn 
rather  sharply,  ^  thai  I  have  nothug  to  do  with 
Lord  George,  or  he  with  me.  It  is  very  disagrees* 
ble  to  be  so  tormented  about  him.^' 

**  Well  then,  pretty  deor  f  it  shan't  be  teased  about 
him  any  more ;  and  it  shall  flirt  unnoticed  in  tbe 
corner  of  every  room.^* 

**  Ah  !  UAnour  est  un  enfa$U  irompeur/*  said  tk 
Baroness,  turning  to  the  piano,  and  playing  thst 
pretty  mr  from  tbe  old  opera  of  <«  .Blaise  tt  BabeC 

«'  That  is  the  morale,''  said  Lady  Anne,  teagfaii^. 
^*  and  pretty  enough  it  is.  But  here  is  your  carraf  e 
driving  up  to  the  door,  Madame  de  WaHesteta,  so  I 
must  be  off ; — for  I  see  it  is  past  four.  What  dc 
you  do  this  evening  ?" 

*«  We  dine  at  lady  Birmingham's." 

"  Do  you,  indeed  i  Well,  I  envy  you.  Pray  giw 
me  an  account  ol  all  the  pretenffans  you  meet  there/ 

At  last  the  volatile  Lady  Anne  took  her  leave,  anc 
Lonina  followed  the  Baroness  to  tbe  carriage.  Hoir 
wa«  tbe  morning  spent  /  Of  course,  in  the  osut! 
style  of  a  fine  lady's  morning.  The  London  scsmd 
had  yet  scarcely  commenced,  but  the  preliminaries 
were  already  #n  tram* 
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it  A  thuunuid  «wdf  a  day  at  doon  to  leare, 
Aad,  in  ntare,  atboonnd  cardi  reeeiTr, 

18  ooe  g^at  employment  of  aU  women  of  fa8faion« 
And  then,  Ibere  is  alwajs  that  delightful  resource-^ 
aboppiiig,  to  occupy  every  idle  hour.     So  many 
loungesy.pour  pcuaer  le  temps,  and  empty  the  pockets.  ^ 
That  ruination  shop  in  Waterloo- place  ;  the  various 
bazaars ;  and  afterwards  some  new  novel  to  inquire 
for  at  Andrews's,  though  that  tiresome  man  has  never 
got  the  thing  at  home  you  most  want.     Booty's 
classical  foreign  music-shop  probably  comes  nejtt* 
Then,  alter  showing  yourself  sufficiently  often  in 
B«Hid-»treet,  St.  Jameses-street,,  ami  Pall-Mall,  drive 
ofi^  post*haste,  to  the  dear  enchanting  Park,  as  the 
last  and  best  resort ;  where,  if  the  crowd  will  permit, 
you  may  see  your  friends,  at  least,  though  without 
any  chance  of  speaking  to  them  ;  and   be  choked 
with  duHt,  if  you  escape  being  broiled  by  the  uninter- 
cepted  rays  of  the  sun. 

Oh  1  it  is  a  ratioiml  life,  at  the  Tery  best,  this  same 
interesting  mode  of  passing  time  in  London  ;  and  we 
of  the  nineteenth  century  are  a  most  philosophical 
aort  of  people,  in  very  truth.  What  with  the  busy 
lives  of  the  very  idle,  and  the  idle  lives  of  the  very  . 
buay,  it  would  seem  almost  difficult  to  determine 
which  is  best — **  ne  rienfaire^' — ou  "*  ne  faire  que  des 
nef»."  But  1  am  digressing  most  unmercifully  ;  reve- 
nons  done  a  nos  moutone  I 

Louisa  felt  depres*ied  ;  she  saw  nobody  she  knew 
in  the  park,  though  it  was  quite  full,  particularly  of 
men ;  aad  she  felt  it  cold  and  disagreeable,  though 
every  one  of  the  Baronesses  altenljfss  as  diey  put 
their  heads  in  at  the  window  of  the  carriage,  ex- 
claimed, in  various  fashionable  drawling  tones, 
^*  How  hot  it  is  !" — '*  Delicious  day.'*—"  Charming 
sun/^ — *'  Quite  summer,  i  declare.'^ — *^  Upon  my 
honour  it  is,  positively  like  July.'*  , 

They  took  one  turn,  no  more,  in  pity  to  her 
yawQing  compamoB ;  the  Baroness  pulled  the  checks- 
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String,  and  ordered  home,  though  it  was  sot  ax 
o'clock. 

When  they  reached  Portland-place,  the  atteotiit 
Felix  came  himself  to  the  door  of  the  carriage,  and 
informed  Madame  la  Baronne,  in  a  retj  myaterioe 
manner,  that  un  iHoruieiur  trit  eomme  U  fanA  was 
in  the  drawing-room  waiting  to  see  hf-r  :  '*  Vkjemu 
milUmre^  Madame^  avec  des  moustatlus  enormet,'*  said 
the  oH  Frenchman,  stroking  his  upper  lip»  **  tl  a 
beauanp  dmande  de$  nouivelUa  de  Madame  ei  de  celUf 
de  Madenunselle ;  il  a  vaulu  absolvmeni  voir  its  tt^^aiMy 
ti  It  voila  qui  joue  avec  M.  CfiMtooe,  toua  les  detrr 
ausH  heureux  que  dee  rois. 

**  Who  can  it  be  f  said  the  Baroness. 

**  I  cannot  imagine,*'  replied  Louisa. 

Felix  threw  open  the  drawing-room  door;  and 
there,  with  Oustavus  on  his  knee  appeared,  in  tbe 
highest  spirits,  liOrd  G^rge  Fitzailao  himself. — 
What  a  surprise  ! ! 

**  My  dear  Louisa,''  said  he,  with  one  of  his  gay« 
est  smiles,  **  here  I  am,  you  see,  with  my  usual  cocrf- 
fiess,  forcing  myself  uninvited  into  Madame  la  Ba- 
ronne de  Wallestf-in's  house  :  ivill  you  apologize  for 
me,  hy  saying  that  I  re&Hy  thought  Montague  lived 
^here  till  this  little  man,*  pointing  to  the  child,  **ex- 
jdained  to  me  where  his  uncle  lodged  t  Jtfay  I  flatter 
myself,  Madame  de  Wallestein,  that  you  will  forgive 
this  intrusion,  in  consideration  of  our  old  Paris  inii- 
9iacy  ?'' 

The  Baroness  was  never  more  inclined  to  be  gra- 
cious. He  was  so  handsome  and  so  good-haoEKwr- 
ed !  She  expressed  herself  delighted  to  see  him^  and 
laid  herself  out  to  be  particularly  agreeable. 

**  But,  Miss  Louisa,  you  look  pale ;  I  hope  yoo 
have  not  been  unwell  since  we  parted/'  said  Lord 
George,  with  qiucfa  tenderness  of  manner,  as  he  beM 
his  hand  out  to  her  in  bis  usual  frank  open-beaifed 
way, 
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Louisa  could  oot  but  take  it,  yet  the  unbidden  tear 
started  to  her  eje.  He  saw  her  distregs,  and,  b«iag 
conscious  that  he  was  the  cause  of  it,  he  redoubled 
his  attentions.  There  was  a  something  in  Lord 
George's  natural  manner  that  no  woman  ever  could 
resist ;  he  had  a  kind  ot  manly  gallantry  about  him, 
which  was  quite  contagious. 

She  listened  to  his  rattling  nonsense  with  her  usual 
delight ;  anri,  before  it  was  time  to  dress  for  dii^er, 
her  spirits  had  recovered  all  their  animation. 

Lord  George  had  been  sent  by  Lady  Norbury,  to 
invite  Madame  de  Wallestein  and  Louisa  to  sit  in 
her  Ladyship's  pew  at  St.  George^s  church  the  next 
day.  She  and  Lady  Anne  never  went  in  the  morn*^ 
ing ;  eleven  o^clock  was  too  early  au  hour  for  them. 

<^And  so  you  dine  at  the  Birmtnghams  to-dsy,^^ 
exclaimed  Lord  George  ;  **  for  I  have  been  exa- 
mining the  card-racks.  By  Jove !  how  lucky  i  called 
there  this  morning  with  M^rdacmt,  and  we  were  both 
asked  to  meet  you.  Mind  you  keep  a  place  for  me 
on  your  side,''  said  he,  turning  to  Louisa;  "  for  I 
think  most  likely  i  shall  be  very  late  :  that  arrange- 
ment will  make  me  happy  you  know.  And  poor 
Lionel,  pray  take  care  he  gets  next  Miss  Birming- 
ham, and  then  all  will  be  ri^ht." 

^*  Oh !  ma  chtTt  Louise^  quHl  est  eharmant  P^  said 
the  Baroness,  certainly  before  be  could  have  got 
down  stairs ;  "  et  mon  enfant,  U  t'otme,  il  faime — enfin 
jcamme  on  doit  aimer.  How  lucky  that  he  is  to  meet 
us  to-day !  You  will  have  him  next  you,  and  I  feel 
quite  certain  that  he  will  propose  in  form,  either  at 
dinner,  or  perhaps  in  the  evening,  if  you  manage  to 
get  him  next  you  on  a  sofa,  or  on  one  of  those 
Turkish  cushions  in  the  corner  near  the  fire-place, 
my  lore,  where  you  will  be  quite  warm  and  snug  to 
jourselves;  and  then,  after  dinner  a  man's  h^art  na- 
turally opens,  <iir  tout  an  coin  du  feu :  I  have  often 
otMerred,  that  a  comfortable  seat  will  hasten  a  decla- 

10» 
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nrdon ;  men  are  such  loTers  of  ease,  aonatardj  aeft* 
saaL  I  shall  persaade  the  Baron  not  to  order  the 
carriage  till  eleven  o'clock,  to  give  time.  PHiy  put 
on  yoar  new  white  gown,  my  love,  and  thoae  tnr. 
ipoise  ornamenu;  with  that  pretty  blue  garland,  it 
becomes  your  light  hair  so  particularly :  and  a  ia»aa 
of  rouge^  just  to  give  a  glow — nothing  more !  what 
even  Julia  herself  couM  not  disapprove." 

But  Louisa  wanted  no  rauge^  the  fever  of  her  miad 
supplied  natui:e*s  brightest  bloom,  and  nervous  agita- 
tion gave  uncommon  spirit  to  her  countenance.  She 
looked  all  brilliancy ;  she  felt  all  happiness. 

No  one  but  a  Frenchwoman  would  ever  have 
thought  of  the  dress,  when  they  could  gaze  oponthe 
lovely  wearer ;  and  not  even  a  Frenchman  couU 
have  seen  her  without  saying, 

<<  VAit  B*ot  pat  fait  ponr  toi ;  to  nVo  ftcpu  besoia.*^ 


CHAPTER  VFII. 


KMBARRASAMSNTS 


<'  Alat !  h(j!w  light  a  came  may  mowp. 
DiiseBAOB  bctwecB  heaitt  that  love — 
A  anmethi^  lifbt  aa.air  *-«  look  I 

A  word  aBkind,  or  wroBgl  j  takiso^ 
Ok !  love  tbat  teoipoflla  aerer  ihook, 

A  huaUi,  a  toneh  like  tkit,  bM  ahake^.'^^MooBC. 

Aim  now  to  dinner,  with  what  appetite  we  may, 
9t  Lady  Birmingham's.  It  was  a  splendid  entertain* 
meat  in  every  respect :  in  point  of  expense,  it  was 
well  iforthy  the  high  r^utatton  for  extraragance^ 


which  the  celebrated  French  trtist,  who  had  super^ 
intended  the  manufacturiBg  of  it,  had  long  ob|Bined«. 
The  Yarioqs  arrangements  were  all  in  keepings  and 
were  well  calculated  to  display  the  immense  wealth 
of  the  donors.  Innumerable  senrants,  a  mansion, 
more  like  a  prince's  palace,  and  ilhiminated  as  if  it 
were  for  the  reception  of  majesty  itself,  senred  only 
to  prove,  that  certainly  in  many  things  too  much  is 
worse  than  too  Kttle^  as  being  more  ridiculous. 

The  company,  for  a  wondvr,  were  sKfl^htly  ac« 
painted  :  for  Lady  Birmingham's  dinners  were  in 
general  composed  of  the  odds  and  end^  of  fashion- 
able society :  which  made  the  witty  Colonel  Leach 
oifce  observe,  that  he  supposed  all  their  dining  peo- 
ple's tickets  were  put  into  a  bag,  andthat,  when  they 
wanted  to  give  a  feed,  the  butler  drew  out  a  certain 
number  of  names,  and  sent  the  invitation  cards  round. 
Lady  Birmingham  hiad  also  for  several  years  main-^ 
tained  as  her  opinion,  that  provided  you  had  a  man 
cook,  his  being  good  or  bad  was  of  no  consequence  ; 
the  appetites  of  the  world  being,  like  their  other 
senses,  under  the  dominion  of  humbug  ;  in  the  same 
manner  in  which  every  speech  that  comes  from  the 
mouth  of  a  very  great  man,  is  sure  to  be  accounted 
witty.  However,  peu-d-peu^  her  ladyship  had  dis- 
covered, that  there  were  yet  a  few  people  left,  who 
could  discriminate  between  pretence  and  reality ; 
^nd  therefore,  now  that  Barbara,  was  come  out,  and 
was  to  be  presented  at  Court,  she  determined  that 
all  about  her  should  be  positively  striking.  So,  hav. 
ing  heard  ^at  the  Duke  of  Stavordale  was  parting 
with  the  celebrated  M.  Rissole,  on  account  of  his 
unheard  of  extravagance.  Lady  Birmingham  imme- 
diately engaged  this  first  of  cordons  blew^  which  eU'- 
abled  her  to  boast  that  she  gave  her  chef  de  cuisine 
higher  wages  than  was  paid  to  any  cook  in  London, 
and  that,  moreover,  he  had  consumed  thirty*six  par- 
tridges to  make  one  ean^oiiiiii^  .f  /  The  zeputalioao^ 


M.  Rissole,  however,  diil  wonders;  for  people  irere 
beginoingto  tire  a  little  of  the  >  wealth  and  dolness 
of  the  Binniiigham's,  but  a  first-rate  French  cock  no 
one  oun  tire  of.  Besides,  all  the  world  of  fashiOD 
wanted  to  see  the  interior  of  the  warehouse,  thai  tbej 
Blight  be  enabled  to  take  a  peep  at  the  cabinet  curi* 
osity,  as  they  designated  Barbara ;  and  most  that  saw 
her  once,  wished  to  see  her  again*  She  was  so  tittk 
like  what  they  expected  to  have  found  her  ;  so  quiet 
and  unpretending  ;  so  elegant,  as  well  as  beautiful. 
Lord  Beaulieu,  and  two  of  his  fair  daughters,  w«fre 
among  the  dinner  guests  this  day :  bis  lordship  was 
as  grave  and  silent  as  usual,  whUe  the  young  ladies 
chattered  unceasingly  to  every  body ;  taking  especial 
care  always  to  be  as  far  removed  as  possible  from 
Iheir  dear  papa.  Next  appeared  the  Archdeacon 
and  Lady  Margaret  Carlton,  with  their  two  rectan- 
gular daughters,  all  over  maraboos  and  pink  loses, 
armed  at  every  point  with  bows  and  bouquets,  want- 
ing, in  short,  nothing,  but  admirers:  their  brother 
Adolphus  Frederick  sported  a  higher  collar  and  stiffer 
cravat,  than  ever  man  had  worn  before.  Ladj  Mar- 
garet was  in  great  distress  about  the  Duke  of  Clan- 
fdpin ;  on.  his  road  from  Mac^Ivor  Tower,  he  had 
been  snowed  up  twice,  at  different  inns  on  the  great 
road ;  the  last  time,  he  had  been  detained  a  week 
at  the  agreeable  town  of  Brough,  in  Yorkshire,  where 
he  had  caught  such  a  cold,  that  he  had  been  obliged 
to  remain  with  his  friend  Dr.  Fergtison  at  Doncastcr 
some  days,  in  order  to  recruit.  His  Grace  was  not 
;et  arrived,  and  her  ladyship  was  quite  distressed  lesi 
he  shoukl  not  come  in  time  for  Almack's,  the  onU 
public  place  the  Duke  ever  attended.  Next  Ladv 
Margaret  Carlton  sat,  on  one  side  Lord  BeaulieiC 
who  divided  her  from  Lady  Burmingham,  and,  on  the 
other.  Lord  Hare,  a  very  affected  young  man,  son  to 
Lord  Bellamont :  his  lordship  was  not  in  the  htunour 
to  talk,  because  he  had  been  disappointed  in  not  bav- 
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iiig  the  BaroMSB  near  him,  for  he  was  a  professed 
admirer  of  every  thing  foreign.  But  Madame  de 
Wallestein  had  placed  herself  by  Kttle  Sir  Benjamin^ 
who  was  delighted  to  have  an  opportunity  of  expa- 
tiating upon  the  various  iroprovements  be  had  made 
in  the  pig-sties  and  pouhrv  yards  at  Atherford  ;  she 
waa  much  amused,  both  with  the  topics  he  selected 
for  her  edification,  and  also  with  his  singular  manner 
and  style  of  expression^  and  therefore  paid  little  af» 
tention  to  the  soft  nothings  which  Mr  Carlton  ad* 
dresHed  to  her,  from  time  to  time,  on  the  other  side, 
sottovoce;  besides,  she  was  considerably  interested 
in  watching  the  proceedings  of  her  brother  and  Bar*, 
bara,  who  sat  opposite.  Sir  Benjamin  had  his  owe 
way  in  few  things,  but  one  little  whim  he  was  in* 
dulged  in,  namely,  that  his  daughter  should  always  sit 
next  him  at  dinner,  because  she  could  then  explain 
every  thing  about  every  body,  their  names  and  qualt* 
ties,  and  so  for^  ;  and,  by  a  little  manoeuvring  of  the . 
judicious  Julia,  to-day  Lionel  was  placed  next  the 
young  lady. 

f*.  Colonel  Montague  by  Btfrbara,  and  Madame  de 
Wallestein,  by  mt-^^said  the  Baronet  with  infinite  de- 
light. <*  Well !  for  a  wonder,  I  declare  we  are  aH 
quite  right,  because  we  can  talk  about  the  Abbey :  a 
nice  little  snug  family  party,  as  we  may  call  our- 
selves.'* 

This  arrangement,  however,  was  far  from  pleasing 
my  Lady  Birmingham  ;  but  it  was  impossible  to  alter 
it  without  seeming  particular,  so  she  looked  all  smiles 
as  she  aaid  to  Lord  Beaulieu, 

**  If  Lady  Olivia  is  not  afraid  of  the  fire,  perhaps 
she  will  ti^ke  the  seat  next  Mr.  Carlton  ?  Miss  Char- 
lotte Augusta,  will  you  have  the  goodness  to  move  to 
the  other  side,  by  Lord  Mordaunt  1  I  cannot  have 
brother  and  sister  together.'* 

The  young  lady  obeyed  with  pleasure :  to  be  next 
ifn  unmarried  Lord  must  always  be  a  good  thing ;  and^ 


Lady  Olivia  liked  the  look  of  Mr.  Carltoo.  he  vai 
each  a  complete  love  of  a  dandy,  she  tbou{^. 

The  Baron  de  Walleslein  wait  in  tbe  poet  of  ho- 
Dour,  on  the  right  hand  of  tbe  lady  oi  the  mauaioD : 
be  was  bored  to  death,  for  her  ladyship  never  ceased 
talking ;  but  it  was  all  anout  herself  and  her  wealth, 
go  that  he  could  have  no  conversation  with  Julia, 
who  was  his  other  neighbour ;  but  she,  with  her 
usual  good-nacure,  was  trying  all  she  could  to  amuse 
the  eldest  Miss  Carlton,  }^  bosc  gloomy  looks  showed 
that  she  was  much  diaroiiceit«'d  at  i^ot  having  even 
Che  shadow  of  a  man  near  her.  Miss  Mildmay  her- 
self felt  perfect!}  happy  in  seeing  how  well  emplojred 
Lionel  and  Barbara  set^med  to  be.  She  was  onij 
afraid  lest  tbe  Archdeacon  should  observe  bow  deeplj 
engaged  they  were  with  each  other;  but  she  (bigot 
that  at  dinner  this  venerable  gf  ntleman  was  alwayi 
too  much  engrossed  with  eating  to  mind  any  thing 
else.  Certainly,  there  can  be  no  plac^  better  than  a 
great  London  dinner  for  carrying* on  a  flirtation; 
where  all  the  world  are  so  busy  talking  and  eating, 
that  very  few  can  observe  what  their  liir-uds  are  do- 
ing, and  where  there  is  always  such  a  noise  of  plates 
and  knives  and  forks,  that  any  thing  may  be  said :  and 
if  there  is  a  large  party,  as  thern  must  be  plenty  of 
time,  80  much  may  certamly  be  done  to  advance  mat- 
ters. 

At  this  very  pleasant  party  there  wa9,  hovtt^^h 
one  person  far,  vt:ry  far,  fro.n  happy,  and  that  was 
poor  Louisa,  who  had  entered  the  house  with  the 
anticipation  of  as  much  happiness  as  a  London  din- 
ner could  well  afford.  She  sat  on  the  other  side  of 
the  lon^-necked  ApoUonia  Carlton,  who,  however, 
took  no  sort  of  notice  of  her,  being  entiiely  engross- 
ed in  watching  Lord  Mordaunt's  operations  with  her 
more  fortunate  sister— not,  indeed,  that  she  bad 
pucli  cause  for  jealousy,  as  the  conversation  p^' 


treaded  little  Airther  tbtn  such  questions  as  the  foU 
lowing : 

**  When  may  I  ask  yon  to  take  wine  ?^— <sheiTy9  of 
course  ? — May  I  have  the  honour  to  send  jou  some 
ham? — Were  you  in  the  Park  to  day  ?— Insufferably 
fiill ! — Are  you  going  to  the  Opera  to-night? — IuSbl* 
mottsiy  bad  I — Shall  you  be  at  Almack's  on  Wednes- 
day  ?— All  the  world  will  be  there  !^ 

**  Take  that  empty  chair  away,  by  Miss  Louisa 
Mildmay,**  said  Sir  Benjamm ;  **  who  is  there  want* 
ing?" 

**  No,  no  !  leave  it  a  little  longer/'  said  Lady  Bir- 
mingham ;  **  I  still  hope  Lord  George  Fitzallan  may 
come :  he  seemed  to  think  he  might  be  very  late. 
Lord  Mordaunt,  6an  you  give  any  account  of  your 
cousin?^ 

*'  I  left  him  here  this  rooming.''  said  bis  lordship ; 
'* that's  all  I  know  of  his  motions:  I  have  not  seen 
him  since.  Can  you  tell  us  any  thing  about  himi 
Miss  Louisa  ?  I  should  think  you  were  as  likely  to 
know  as  any  body.** 

And  he  darted  at  her  one  of  his  most  satirical 
glances,  across  Lady  Agnes  Bcaulieu. 

**  He.  stayed  with  us  till  we  went  to  dress,*'  said 
the  Baroness  de  Waftlestein,  in  a  tone  meant  to  be 
distinctly  beard  by  every  body,  ^*  and  he  then  said  he 
should  meet  us  here.** 

**  Then  he  divided  the  day  betwoen  us,"  said  Lady 
Birmingham,  laughing ;  for  he  was  in  this  bouse  till 
long  after  luncheon ;  and  so  very  agreeable,  so  vastly 
Irish  and  droll !  so  many  anecdotes  about  the  ladies 
patronesses  1  Oh  I  but,  Madame  de  Wallestein,  I 
beg  your  pardon  ;  I  really  had  forgot.** 

**Il  nefatU  pas  parUr  de  corde.  dans  la  nudson  JPun 
jyendu,**  said  tne  Baroness  to  Adolphus  Frederick. 

He  answered  with  a  shrug;  French  not  being 
Very  familiar  to  this  fashionable  young  gentleman. 

Lord  Mordaunt  was  certainly  not  at  his  ease ;  be 


I 

would  have  given  worida  to  haye  been  able  to  isee 
Miss  Binningham's  countenance  when  Lord  George 
was  mentioned;  but  unfortunately  he  was  on  the 
same  side  of  the  table  with  her,  and  whencTer  he 
tried  to  look  down  as  (ar  as  where  she  sat,  he  always 
caught  Lionel's  smiling  face :  he  fairly  wbhed  bun 
at  the  devil,  and  Lady  Agues  and  the  fair  Charlotte 
Augusta  any  where  but  at  his  sides.  To  be  pinioned 
by  two  odious  chattering  girls,  and  with  higher  game 
in  view-^^twas  too  provoking ! 

The  dinner  went  on  e<m  spbriio ;  the  hungry  vi^-^ 
siters — 

<f  Tried  an  hof  d^mmorta,  aD  limimri  defined : 
diank,  end  greatly  daring  dined." 


For  it  was,  indeed,  no  small  risk  to  cut  through  all 
those  extraordinary  compositions,  Whose  disguised 
ingredients  are  generally  unknown  to  the  guests, 
and  highly  inflammatory  and  unwholesome,  though 
they  did  infinite  credit  to  the  talents  of  Monsieur 
Rissole, 

Dinner  was  over,  and  no  Lord  George  arrived ; — 
poor  Louisa ! 

**  How  very  extraordinary  !**  said  Lady  Birming- 
ham. **Ht  accepted  the  invitation  this  morning  with 
so  much  pleasure,  only  saying  he  might  by  possibilitj 
be  late.'* 

During  dessert  a  note  was  given  to  her  lady* 
ship. 

*^  Lord  George  Fitzallan^s  compliments ;  is  very 
much  vexed  that  most  particular  and  unexpected 
business  will  prevent  his  being  able  to  come  to  din- 
ner." 

<<  Very  odd,  mdeed !"  said  her  ladyship  of  Birming- 
ham. 

"Deuoed  provoking!"  said  the  Baronet;  *<that 
same  lord  is  such  a  merry  chap.*' 
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<^  What  the  devil  can  it  be  i**  mattered  Lord  Mor- 
daunt. 

The  Baroness  and  Julia,  each  at  the  same  mo- 
ment, cast  an  aniious  glance  at  Louisa ;  who  ga?e 
one  long-drawn  sigh,  and  then  took  some  brand v 
cherries  by  way  of  consolation. 

II  y  a  remSde  d  UnU  dans  ce  bos  monde. 

"  So  you  have  been  with  the  Sydenhams,  Lord 
Mordaunt  ?"  said  I^ord  Hare,  « Is  the  fair  Laura  in 
beauty  ?" 

Lord  Mordaunt  started,  as  if  he  had  been  shot, 
and  answered,  in  a  very  absent  manner,  that  he  be- 
lieved she  was,  but  he  was  no  judge  of  beauty. 

This  called  forth  a  smile,  even  from  Louisa. 

'^Hazlemere  raves  about  her,**  continued  Lord 
Hare ;  <<  he  thinks  her  handsomer  even  than  her  mo- 
ther— was." 

*•  Perhaps,**  returned  the  other;  "but  not  than 
she  is.** 

"Well  done,**  said  Lady  Margaret;  "there's  a 
champion  for  you  !  As  my  brother  the  Duke  sayo, 
'the  age  of  gallantry  is  certainly  coming  back 
again.*  Clanalpin  is  always  the  defender  of  the  fair 
sex.*' 

"  And  a  powerful  defender  too ;  witness  his  calves,*' 
said  the  Archdeacon ;  "  i  do  not  know  a  stronger 
man.' 

"Dr.  Carlton  does  not  understand  metaphor,** 
whispered  Lord  Mordaunt  to  Lady  Agnes  Beaulieu. 

She  smiled  and  looked  very  pretty,  though  she  her- 
self did  not  comprehend  what  his  Lordship  meant. 

But  we  have  prolonged  the  rich  repast  already  too 
much,  and  therefore  we  may  as  well  adjourn  into  the 
great  drawing-room,  though  both  the  gallery  and  ante- 
room were  also  splendidly  ligh ted-up.  The  new  fur- 
niti^re  shone  out  to  the  greatest  advantage,  rich  scar- 
let damask  set  off  with  the  most  splendid  gilding ; 
each  chair  cost  thirty  guineas,  as  Lady  Birmingham 

Vol.  IL— 11 


took  an  early  opporConky  of  informing  her  (nends^ 
and  it  served  as  a  very  agreeable  subject  of  convena- 
tioH.  The  taste  of  Mr.  Soho,  and  hbexpetisiveness, 
and  his  unpunctuality  were  discussed  in  all  their  bear- 
ings. Next,  Almack's  came  upon  the  tapis.  Lady 
Birmingham's  hopes  and  fears  were  enlarged  iip<»  ; 
her  delight  when  she  heard  of  Madame  de  Walle- 
stein's  appointment,  the  certainty  of  receiving  a  fa- 
vourable answer  from  her.  She  should  have  applied 
to  her  immediately,  had  not  both  Lord  Mordaunt  and 
Lord  George  FitzaHan  come  on  purpose  that  morn- 
ing to  ofier  her  tickets :  the  latter  was  so  very  agree- 
able, such  an  universal  favourite,  that  she  had  been 
much  flattered  by  his  emppessement;  and  Barbara  had 
been  quite  charmed  with  him." 

**  He  is  a  netv  acquaintance  of  your  Ladyship's  is 
not  he?*'  said  Louisa,  affecting  composure. 

*<He  came  on  purpose  with  Lord  Mordaunt  this 
morning,  in  order  to  l^  presented  to  U8,*'  said  Lady 
Birmingham,  swelling  with  consequence.  *'!  am 
sorry  to  hear  that  Lord  Killamey  is  quite  given  over  ;** 
and  her  ladyship's  eyes  brightened  with  pleasive  at 
the  very  idea. 

**  I  know  nothing  about  him,"  said  the  Baroness, 
with  much  sangfroid, 

*•  Lord  Geoi^e's  elder  brother,  I  mean ;  you  must 
surely  have  heard  him  mentioned  ;  and  only  think, 
what  a  difference  his  death  would  make  to  that  young 
man :  such  a  change  in  his  prospects.  The  Duke  of 
N .  tells  me  that  the  AHandale  estates  are  im- 
mense." 

« But  Irish  property  is  so  uncertain/^  said  Lady 
Margaret  Carlton  with  a  hem  !  "  Commend  me  to 
my  own  dear  highlands.  The  number  of  acres  now 
that  Clanalpin  has  between  Maclvor  Tower  and  the 
sea  is .** 

Coffee  interrupted  her  Ladyship,  or  she  might  have 
described  the  advantages  of  Uiis  sterile  property. 
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<<  Barbara,"  said  Lady  Birmingbam,  '^you'bave  not 
fdlowed  Lord  George  FiHeallan's  advice.  Miss  Loa* 
isa,  be  told  her  that  you  had  some  little  Spanish  airs 
wkdcb  would  just  suit  my  daughter's  voice  ;  he  was 
sure  yoa  iroukl  let  her  copy  thenu  We  had  a  great 
deal  of  music  this  morning;  Lord  George  sang  de* 
figbtfuOy  with  Barbara:  a  charming  young  man  be 
seems.** 

Louisa  magnanimously  offered  to  copy  the  music 
into  Miss  Birmiugham's  book.  Barbara,  who  viras 
thinking  only  of  Lionel,  thanked  her^  and  kindly 
pressed  her  *band.  She  was  in  excellent  spirits,  and 
she  bad  found  time  to  whisper  apart  to  Julia,  that  she 
had  never  been  so  happy  in  her  whole  life,  as  that 
day  at  dinner. 

<<My  dearest  friend,  I  feel  certain  that  lie  likes  me: 
be  said  nothing  very  particular  indeed ;  but  his  whole 
manner  was  so  pointed,  1  could  not  mistake  it. ^' 

**  Nor  any  one  else,  my  dear  Barbara,"  said  Miss 
Mildmay  with  a  smile.  The  Baroness  had  seen  it  all 
too,  but  she  had  also  seen  through  Lady  6irming« 
bam*s  manceuvres  to  mftke  them  suppoj^e  that  Lord 
George  intended  to  be  after  her  daughter,  which, 
since  her  Ladyship  had  discovered  that  he  was  likely 
to  become  an  heir  apparent,  uas  what  she  intended  to 
manage.  Poor  Louisa  saw  that  (here  was  a  plot 
against  ber,  in  which,  however,  she  wholly  acquitted 
Barbara  from  having  any  part ;  but  yet  her  heart  mis- 
gave ber — ^Lord  George  was  so  volatile,  so  little  to  be 
depended  upon  i  and  then  he  was  too  poor  to  marry 
at  present  —that,  he  had  as  good  as  owned  to  her ; 
and  if  by  bis  brother's  death  he  should  become  a 
mail,  there  would  be  still  less  dependence  upon  his 
constancy.  These  were  gloomy  thoughts,  which 
passed  rapidly  through  her  mind,  as  she  sat  on  the 
very  Turkish  cusbk>us  near  the  fire,  in  the  very  place 
where  Madame  de  WaBestem  bad  decided  that  the 


proposal  should  take  place.  She  sat  cardessif 
enoiighy  playing  with  her  fan,  apparently  listening  to 
some  of  Lady  Birmingham's  long  iminteresting  atoriea* 
How  much  happier  was  Julia,  free  from  all  carea  on 
her  own  account,  always  ready  to  protnote  the  plea- 
sure of  others.  She  was  useful  to  every  body  either 
as  a  listener  or  a  talker.  She  could  be  amused,  with- 
out being  provoked,  by  the  follies  of  the  world  ;  she 
bore  them  with  forbearance :  and  delighted  were  the 
Carltons  and  Beaulieus  to  pounce  upon  her ;  they 
could  do  nothing  either  with  the  Baroness  or  her 
friend ;  the  first  yawned  so  terribly,  while  the  other 
seemed  really  half  asleep.  The  party  was  not  much 
improved  by  the  arrival  of  Mrs.  Bucannon  and  Miss 
Leslie  to  tea ;  for  the  officious  widow  immediately 
whispered,  in  a  very  audible  tone,  to  Barbara : 

"  Well,  ray  dear  Miss  Birmingham,  so  I  find  he 
has  been  here  already  : — upon  my  word  he  loses  no 
time : — staid  the  whole  morning,  your  mamma  wrote 
me  word,  and  said  that  he  sang,  and  was  so  agree- 
ble  and  chatty.     Oh  !  you  must  like  him." 

Barbara,  who  was  in  spirits  for  any  thing,  could 
not  help  maliciously  replying,  <*  Lord  Mordaunt  did 
not  pay  us  a  very  long  visit  this  morning,  my  dear 
madam ;  and  he  never  sings,  that  I  can  answer  for." 

^*  Oh  I  very  well,  upon  my  word !  quite  sly  for  such 
a  demure-looking  young  lady.  But  I  was  not  speak- 
ing of  Lord  Mordaunt ;  I  meant  somebody  else,  who 
shall  be  nameless,  but  whom  we  shall  see  presendy  ; 
—a  word  to  the  wise,  my  dear,  1  see,  is  enough." 
For  poor  Barbara  looked  sufficiently  confused  at  the 
idea  of  her  alluding  to  Lionel. 

"  Was  Lord  George  Pitzallan  very  agreeable  at 
dinner  ?"  inquired  Miss  Leslie,  next,  of  Miss  Carlton^ 
after  having  well  scrutinized  that  young  lady's  dress. 

*^  He  did  not  dine  with  us,*'  was  the  laconic  reply. 

"  Dear  me  !  did  not  he  ?  bow  odd  t  Aunt  Bu,  do 
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yoo  hear  ?"  behind  Lady  Margaret  Carlton — **  Lord 
George  Fitzallan  is  not  here."  ^ 

**B\eBs  me  !  well  I  I  own  I  am  astonished.  Lady 
Birmiiigham  wrote  me  word  herself,  that  he  waa  to 
be  here ;  otherwise  I  declare  1  should  not  have  come 
out  this  dreadful  n'l^ht ;  but  I  wanted  to  see  him." 

**  He  was  expected,"  said  Lady  Margaret  Carlton 
with  dignityi  spreading  out  her  fan  ;  <^  but  he  never 
came.  Lady  Birmingham  reckons  without  her  host 
if  she  depends  on  him,  I  can  tell  her  ;  for  I  have 
known  him  long." 

**  And  so  have  I,^'  replied  the  widow  tartly ; 
«  your  ladyship  must  excuse  my  totally  differing  with 
you  on  that  head." 

The  impending  argument  was,  however,  prevented 
by  the  entrance  of  the  irentlemen.     The  tea  bustle 
being  over,  a  whist-table  was  formed,  of  Lady  Bir- 
mingham, Mrs.  Cucannon,  Lord  Beaulieu,  and  the 
Archdeacon.     Lady  Margaret  threw  out  so  many 
bints,  that   Barbara  was  torced  to  request  the  Miss 
Carltons  to    give   them  some   muFic.     The   Lady 
Beaulieus  were  in  hopes  of  attracting  Lord  Hare  to 
their  &ide  of  the  fireplace,  but  he  went  off  to  the 
opera.     Lord  Mordaunt  waited  to  see  what  hopes 
the  evening  arrani^rmonts   might  produce  for  him  ; 
but,  as  Lionel  had  contrived  to  place  himself  next  to 
Miss   Birmingham,  his  lordship  anticipated  nothing 
but  disappointment,   so.  like  a  skilful  general,  he 
sounded  a  timely  retreat,  and  took  himself  off.     Sir 
Benjamin  had   entered  into  a  very  long  story  with 
the  Baron  de  Wailestein  ;  but  as  soon  as  the  Baronet 
abandoned  the  firm  hold  he  had  taken  of  one  of  the 
Baron's  buttons,  the  Wailestein  party  took  their  leave. 
^<  Oh  mon  Dieu^  CaroUne  !  que  ee$  grands  diniri  de 
Londres  sont  efmuyettor,"  said  the  Ambassador  when 
they  drove  off. 

*<  Je  te  Vavaia  hkn  dU^  mon  ami,*^  said  his  wife. 
^^Jtfcnfrire  6taU  is  seul  heuretui ;  car  pour  toi,  tna 
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pauore  Lanise  !  Qhl  I  have  been  80  indignant  my 
love." 

**  There  was  no  occaffion,"  said  the  joang  Ittty, 
faintly.  However,  she  retired  to  her  own  apaitmeot 
immediately ;  and  her  papUlotes  being  all  amogedy 
and  Eloise  dismissed,  she  threw  herself  into  the  ann- 
chaif  to  muse  upon  her  disappointments,  to  philoso- 
phise on  the  uncertainty  (if  all  things  in  tins  world, 
and  to  agree  with  the  preacher,  *-  that  vanity  of 
vanities,  all  is  vanity,^'  till  she  felt  so  weary,  that  she 
was  glad  to  retire  to  the  pretty  rose-coloumi  French 
bed. 

Had  Louisa  ever  read  that  amusing  little  book 
*^  Six  Months  in  the  West  Indies,'^  she  might  have 
remembered  the  following  very  judicious  observation. 

"  If  a  man  who  can  discern  between  the  evil  and 
the  good,*  will  consider  how  few  pleasant  dinners  are 
to  be  met  with  in  this  state  of  existence,  how  che- 
quered and  uneven  is  bis  lot ;  upon  this  great  point, 
he  will  do  well  to  note,  and  remember,  and  be  grate- 
ful for  satisfactory  entertainment.'^ 

The  morning  sun,  however,  shone  brightly  upon 
Louisa  when  she  awoke,  and  Eloise  appeared  with 
smiling  aspect  to  inform  her  that  Madame  Maradan 
had  sent  home  her  new  hat,  qu^U  ttait  chamunU^  si 
distingue,  cPun  si  ban  gout^  and  that  the  Baroness  had 
sent  word  to  inform  Madwioisdle  Lauiss^  that  at  St. 
George's  church  the  service  began  at  eleven  o^clock. 

*^  II  riy  a  pas  de  temps  a  perdre,  MaderndselUf^*  said 
the  Abigail,  **  car  il  fait  si  6eaii,  qu^il  faut  absolummU 
fairs  unejotie  toilette  J* 

Louisa  never  objected  to  that  occupation,  and  the 
Baroness  was  agreeably  surprised  when  she  made  her 
appearance  at  breakfast  rayonnante  comme  le  jour. 
M.  de  Rosenval  could  not  take  his  eyes  off  the  lovely 
girl.  ^'  Jfe  dirait'im  pas  que  Mademoiselle  est  JFVon- 
noise  ?^^  said  he. 

Lionel  escorted  the  ladies  to  church,  as  the  fine- 
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neai  of  the  weather  tempted  thetn  to  walk ;  he  came 
on  purpose  to  breakfast  in  Portland  Place,  as  he  knew 
that  the  Baron  and  his  secretary  would,  of  coarse,  at- 
tend thehr  own  chapel.   . 

Not  a  word  was  said  in  allusion  to  the  dinner,  but 
Lionel  looked  happy  in  the  extreme.  Lady  Norbu- 
ry'spew  was  in  the  gallery,  and  Louisa  was  not  a  little 
surprised  when  Lord  Mordaunt  joined  them,  just  be- 
fore the  service  commenced ;« however,  when  she 
soon  after  perceived  the  Birming:hnm  party  enter  a 
pew  opposite,  she  could  then  partly  guess  what  was  his 
lordship's  attraction.  Julia  and  Barbara  immediately 
recognised  them ;  and  Lady  Birmingham's  glass  was 
constantly  applied  to  her  eye,  in  hopes  to  find  out 
who  they  could  possibly  be.  But  Louisa  had  pre- 
sently a  fresh  cause  for  agitation,  when  she  saw  Lord 
George  deliberately  advance  towards  Lady  Birming- 
ham's  pew,  and  Sir  Benjamin,  alter  shaking  him  cor- 
dially by  the  hand,  make  room  for  him  between  him- 
self and  his  daughter.  Louisa  could  not  but  look  at 
Colonel  Montague  :  he  seemed  all  composure,  listen- 
ing to  the  organ.  Not  so  Lord  Mordaunt,  for  he 
was  uncommonly  fidgety  and  absent ;  he  sat  when 
he  should  have  stood,  and  never  knelt  at  the  proper 
time.  Perhaps,  too,  he  might  not  have  been  much 
in  the  habit  of  attending  church. 

At  length  the  service  was  commenced,  it  was  ad- 
mirably performed,  and  poor  Louisa  in  a  high  heroic 
mood  determined  that  no  improper  thoughts  should 
disturb  her  devotions.  And  during  the  prayers,  im- 
pressively read  as  they  were  by  Mr. ,  she  behaved 

particularly  well ;  she  was  perfectly  satisfied  with  her 
own  resolution : — but  when  the  organ  struck  up  its 
fullest,  loftiest  sound,  could  she  avoid  seeing  Lord 
George  look  out  the  psalm  for  the  day,  and  present  it 
to  Barbara,  who  smiled  in  return,  and  looked  much 
pleased  ?  And  then  as  for  Lord  Mordaunt,  he  sat  with 
his  glass  up  that  he  *  might  observe  every  motion  of 
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Miss  Binniiighani ;  and  Louisa  heard  him  whisper  to 
Lionel,  •*  Upon  my  wcwrd,  Gkoi^e  seems  prodigioasly 
intimate ;  what  think  you,  Montague  ?'* .  But,  not- 
withstanding this,  one  of  Dr.  Hodgson's  finest  ser- 
mons  recalled  Louisa's  wandering  thoughts,  and  she 
became  all  attention.  Indeed,  parts  of  the  discourse 
affected  her  almost  to  tears ;  her  attention  became 
perfectly  rivetted  on  the  preacher,  and  continued  so 
until  the  end  of  the  service. 

When  the  congregation  began  to  disperse.  Lord 
George  chaperoned  Julia  to  the  Wallestein  party, 
that  she  might  give  a  message  Irom  Lady  Birming- 
ham, who  wished  them  all  to  come  and  luncheon  in 
Regent-Street.  But  the  Baroness  excused  herself; 
she  had  a  friend  coming  to  see  her  by  appointment. 
However,  Lionel  urged  Louisa  to  accept  the  invita- 
tion ;  hi^  would  attend  b^r  I  Probably  he  wanted  an 
excuse  for  going  himself.  Louisa's  scruples  were 
thus  over-ruled,  and  she  joined  the  party,  but  quite 
a  contre  caur^  though  she  scarce  knew  why. 

The  order  of  march  was  as  follows : — Sir  Benja- 
min led  out  my  Lady  most  lovingly ;  she  looked 
broader  than  broad  in  her  new  black  satin  pelisse, 
and  his  old-fashioned  speneer  set  off  his  little  duck- 
legged  fat  person.  They  were  certainly  a  portly, 
though,  perhaps,  not  a  very  personable  couple.  Mon- 
tague, by  a  little  successful  pushing  and  some  degree 
of  finesse,  dexterously  i^orked  his  way  towards  Bar- 
bara. He  was  next  her,  but  yet  he  durst  not  offer 
her  his  arm  ;  it  might  be  thought  indecorous  :  so  he 
was  satisfied  with  possessing  her  undivided  attention. 
The  pensive  Louisa  followed,  leaning  on  Julia,  who 
could  not  help  seeing  with  surprise  the  unusual 
gravity  of  her  sister's  looks,  which  she  naturally  at- 
tributed to  the  serious  turn  of  reflection  produced  by 
so  very  fine  a  discourse.  Lord  Mordaunt  somehow 
disappeared  in  the  crowd ;  possibly  he  might  be  es- 
corting the  Baroness  home ;  and  Lord  George  bad 
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met  such  tribes  ot  acqaaintance,  that  they  lost  sight 
of  him  before  they  got  down  the  stairs. 

The  party  paraded  thus  dowa  Greorf^e-street  into 
Coodnit-street.     Every  body  knows  how  difficalt  it 
is  to  make  any  progress  upon  a  Sunday  in  London, 
through  the  streets  that  lead  to  a  fashionable  church 
or  chapel,  about  the  time   that  divine  service  ends. 
The  crowds  of  people,   all   going  the  same  way, 
oblige  those  behind  to  keep  the  same  slow  monoto* 
nous  pace.     Here  may  be  si^en  a  whole  family  pa- 
rading in  a  solerhn  manner  along  the  pavement,  and 
completely  filling  the   way      There,   two   or  three 
governesses,  with  a  long  line  of  young  kidies  in  white 
frocks  and  muslin  bonnets,  a  nevei -ending  proces- 
sion.   Housekeepers  and  Abigails  smarter  than  their 
mistresses.     Ancient  maiden-  stopping  every  body  to 
talk  sentimentally  over  the  fine  sermon  and  dear  de- 
lightful preacher,  exposing  their  sharp  red  noses  to  a 
cutting  east  wind  and  broiling  sun, — ^that  weather  most 
general  during  a  London  spring.     Then  comes  a 
phalanx  of  very  fat,  elderly  ladies,  be-bonneted,  be- 
tippeted^  be-furbeiowed,  dreadful  to  follow  and  hope- 
less to  pass.     A  lot  of  fashionable  dandizettes  appear 
next,  raving  about  the  last  night's  opera  to  some  of 
their  distinguts  partners,  their   respective  mammas 
following  after,  that  they  may  arrange  together  about 
Kensington  Gardens  and  the  enchanting  Hyde  Park ; 
the  papas  equally  occupied  in  discussing  the  dinner  of 
yesterday,  or  in  anticipating  the  future  one  of  to-day ; 
the  brothers   on  the  wins;  for  Tattersal's,  big  with 
Newmarket  hopes  and  fears.     *'  If  one   could  but 
get  out  of  this  most  tiresome  crowd  !**— "Patience  ! 
patienee !    good  people,  you  must  make  up  your 
minds  to  be  twice  the  time  in  getting  home  that  you 
would  be  on  any  other  day  "     On  some  occasions 
this  may  prove  an  advantage,'  as  ihe  Miss  Mildmays 
just  then  experienced.     They  were  obliged  to  pro- 
ceed very  slowly  up  Conduit-street,  on  account  of 
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three  elderly-looking  genUewomen,  of  no  common 
size,  whose  rustling  silba  completely  6Iled  up  the 
pavement :  it  was  impossible  to  pass  them  .without 
going  into  the  middle  of  the  street,  which  was  de- 
plorably dirty ;  though  the  aristocratic  Mac  Adam, 
h4*edless  of  the  comfort  of  the  humble  pedestrian, 
bad  not  there  commenced  his  revolutionary  mania 
against  the  Glasgow  granite,  and  thus  reduced  Lon- 
don to  a  state  worse  than  that  of  any  unpaved  coun- 
try town,  where  stilts  are  nearly  as  requisite  as  in  the 
Landes  near  Bordeaux.  The  Miss  Mildmays  had 
on  bright  violet  coloured  manteaux^  of  beautiful 
French  silk,  denominated  sepre.  Their  difficulty  may 
be  imagined.  To  be  splashed  or  draggled,  oh,  impos- 
sible !  they  could  not  expose  themselves  to  sucb  a 
risk ;  so  there  was  no  alternative  but  to  follow  the 
three  broad  old  ladies  plan  piano.  Then  they  had 
lost  sight  entirely  of  Sir  Benjamin  and  Lady  Bir- 
mingham, of  Colonel  Montague  and  Barbara;  aod 
what  was  still  worse,  the  two  gigantic  footmen  were 
following  them.  What  would  Lady  Barmingbam 
say  of  being  deprived  of  her  janizaries  t  But  neces- 
sity admits  of  no  law,  and  the  Italian  proverb  is  cer- 
tainly a  true  one^-r 

<*  Chi  vft  piano, 
Va  iano, 
Ed  ancbe  lontaao.'* 

However,  just  in  this  predicament  our  two  young 
ladies  were  overtaken  by  Lord>  Mordaunt  and  George 
Fitzailan. 

"  Where  are  the  rest  of  the  party  ?"  inquired  the 
latter,  '<  where  are  Lady  and  Miss  Bimungbam  ?" 

«<  Gone  on  before,''  said  Juiia ;  ^<  we  missed  them 
in  the  crowd." 

'*  Ah  !  there  tbey  are,  just  i^  the  top  oi  the  street ; 
^oing  to  cross  over." 
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*<  Pray,  whj  did  yoa  not  come  to  dinner  yesterday  ?" 
gaidLomsa. 

*'  Ob  1  you  miflsed  me,  did  you  ?  tant  mUux  for 
me.  Ob  !  I  was  bored  to  deatb  about  it.  Just  as  I 
was  beginning  to  dress,  a  person,  whom  I  could  not 
possiUy  dismiss,  came  to  me  on  Very  particular  busi« 
ness :  be  stayed  so  long  that  I  found  it  would  be 
quite  out  of  the  question  for  me  to  arrive  before  din- 
ner was  over ;  so  I  went  to  the  Travellers'  club,  and 
despatched  a  note  to  Lady  Birmingham,  to  explain 
and  apologize :  I  hope  she  got  it.     Do  you  know  ?" 

**Ob,  yes!  she  did  certainly,  and  your  absence 
was  very  much  regretted,  I  can  assure  you." 

^<  And,  of  course,  I  need  not  say  how  much  I  re^ 
gretted  missing  you  and  the  Waliesteins.  The  Baron 
is  such  a  gentlemanlike,  agreeable  roan,  without  any 
nonsense ;  and  your  friend  is  so  amusing  with  her 
little  foreign  airs  and  affectation,  and,  soit  dit  en  pas* 
sanUf  so  very  pretty  and  well*dressed.  Then  I  should 
have  liked  to  see  Lionel  flirting  at  his  ease,  the  whole 
of  dinner-time,  and  all  the  evening  too,  as  I  hear  he 
did.  And  for  Sir  Benjamin,  poor  little  man !  one 
cannot  help  laughing  at  his  vulgar  expressions  and 
PancbJike  appearance.  His  most  important  lady, 
certainly,  does  tire  me  to  death :  1  long  to  say  to  her, 
'  My  dear  Madam,  you  are  richer  than  any  body,  and 
have  more  servants  and  more  fine  things  than  any 
body  ;  only  don't  tell  me  so  any  more,  pray  !  and  I 
will  take  it  all  on  credit.'  And  then  daere  is  tbat 
odious  Mrs.  Bucannon,  her  prime  minister,  who  tells 
what  every  thing  costs.  Oh  !  I  was  so  tired  yester- 
day morning  of  playing  persarmage  mue/,  that  I  es- 
caped to  Portland-place  to  resume  my  own  charac^ 
ter.  You  know  if  I  succeeded  ;  but  at  least  my  au- 
dience were  most  indulgent." 

This  was  said  with  an  air  of  triumph,  which  made 
Louisa  feel  very  awkward.  What  did  he  mean  by 
such  extraordinary  hints,  such  half  inuendoes  ?  What 


132      ,  alhaok'9. 

was  she  to  understand  by  snch  conreTsatioB?  Be^ 
fore  she  bad  decided,  the  door  of  Birmingham-boase 
was  thrown  proudly  open  ;  she  left  his  arm,  and  fol- 
lowed the  rest  of  the  party  up  stairs.  Lady  Bir- 
tninghain  took  her  usual  seat  in  the  centre  of  the 
large  sofa,  supported  by  cushions  of  every  dimension. 
Lord  Mordaunt  was  next  her  ladyship,  in  the  seat  of 
honour  ;  he  seemed  in  high  good-humour,  practising 
the  agreeables  with  all  his  power.  Barbara  was  on 
one  of  the  ottomans  by  the  chimney-piece,  listening 
to  him,  but  looking  at  Colonel  Montague,  who  sat 
opposite,  at  the  end  of  the  sofa-table.  Lord  Geof^e, 
comme  a  Vordinmrt^  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  circle, 
with  his  back  to  the  fire,  talking  to  every  body,  joldog 
and  laughing  with  his  usual  animation;  sometimes 
addressing  himself,  with  much  energy,  to  Barbara, 
and  generally  turning  his  back  to  Mrs.  Bucannon  and 
Miss  Leslie,  who  were  on  the  other  sofa.  Julia 
seemed  as  if  she  belonged  to  neither  party,  and  yet 
bad  the  cares  of  both  ;  for  she  was  in  and  out  of  the 
rooni,  opening  or  shutting  the  door,  stirring  the  fire, 
or  silencing  Lady  Birmingham's  noisy  parrot,  or  still 
more  troublesome  lap-dog^  Louisa  hesitated  whe- 
ther or  not  she  should  advance ;  but  she  was  not  in 
spirits  for  conversation,  so  she  determined  to  remain 
where  she  was.  No  one  appeared  to  miss  her.  Lord 
George  seemed  to  be  the  chief  speaker. 

<'  I  can  tell  Lady  Bellamont,"  said  he,  <<  that  since 
she  has  refused  my  first  petition  about  Almack^  she 
will  not  find  me  so  accommodating  as  last  season. 
You,  mydear  Madam,**  turning  to  Lady  Birminghaniy 
'*  are  certain  to  have  tickets  %vhenever  you  please, 
from  your  interest  with  Madame  de  Waliestein ;  but 
at  the  time  i  applied  to  Lady  Bellamont,  I  did  not 
know  of  that  appointment.  The  great  Lady  Hauton 
I  always  feel  afraid  of,  and  so  I  dare  say  does  Mor- 
daunt, though  she  is  his  cousin :  but  he  has  certain 
interest  with  another  power,  Lady  Rocheforti  I  give 


Cr  ladyBhip  notice ;  remember  ^t,  Miss  BirmiDgu 
ienca$  de  buom,  Mordaunt  has  undiapttted  in* 
flaence  over  the  little  Viacouotees ;  let  him  deny  it  if 
he  dare.* . 

<*  iToo  ndicoloii0 1"  said  Lord  Mordaant,  muoh  an- 
noyed. 

**  Bat  trotby  m74earconftiB)  must  out,  6<m  grit  fnal 
gri ;  I  thought  it  necessa^  to  prepare  Miss  Birming- 
haiDi  lest  abe  should  have  siippoi;ed  you  to  be  a  dis^* 
engaged  roan."  Then,  turning  suddenly  round  to 
Mrs.  Bucannon,  Lord  George  continued«  ''I  must 
address  myself  to  you  now.  as  the  great  manager  of 
balls  and  parties.  Never  -ofk  me  again  to  dance  with 
any  of  those  lisping  wbiti-  may-polfs,  th«'  Lady  Hares; 
I  proscribe  them  from  my  list  ol  partners:  they  ere  not 
ornamental,  and  positively  1  will  not  be  useful  any 
more.  Theo  I  declare  against  f*ver  banding  them  to 
the  carriage  from  th<*  ftpera,  or  flirting  with  them  in 
that  dreadful  thorough  draught  of  air  in  the  round- 
room.  No  !  I  will  never  bf.  pinioned  by  them  again, 
or  employed. to  leave  papa's  visiting  tickets  along 
with  mj  own,  or  to  take  vouchers  tor  concerts,  or 
other  public  things  for  them : — no!  nol  1  bar  ail 
future  intimacy  with  the  house  of  Hare.'' 

Lady  Birmingham  laughed  affectf^dly  at  his  violent 
mdignatian. 

«<  My  dear  Lord  Oeorge,  the  Baronet  and  I  feel  so 
obliged  to  you  for  your  kind  intentions  in  favour  of 
Barbara :  but  we  are  sure  of  tickets  elsewhere,  so 
that  Lady  Bellamont's  refusal  is  of  no  consequence* 
I  am  sure  you  did  your  utmiftt.^' 

**  That  1*11  swear  I  did  i  but  the  provoking  thing  is 
to  find  onesself  of  no  use,  to  have  my  petition  so  flatly 
denied.  But  think  what  I  did.  When  I  found  my* 
self  80  provokinj^y  prevented  the  pleasure  of  dining 
with  J011,  1  determined  to  pass  the  evening  in  doing 
what  might  be  agreeable  to  your  Ladyship  and  Miiss 
BirmiDgfaam.    l  knew  it  was  not  Lady  BeMamont'^ 

Vox.  1I.~19 
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Opera^-Bigfat,  so  I  forced  my  wny  into  Hill-fltfeet 
abdot  tea-time.  The  first  thing  I  saw  was  my  Lord, 
fast  Mleep,  in  his  goatj  chsir  ;  Lady  Jeoiitna,  wimer 
than  white,  singing  some  jack-a-daisical  ballad,  rerj 
mvidh  out  of  tone,  at  the  pittno ;  the  Countess  and  i& 
the  rest  of  her  oliTe-branchps,  each  one  more  bi« 
debus  than  the  other,  playing  at  sixpenny  Commerce 
with  those  tiresome  old  twaddlers,  Metc^,  who  bad 
her  head  tied  op  on  account  of  a  cold,  and  Miss  Be?il| 
loolring  most  tike  a  mad  Bacchante,  with  her  red 
cheeks  and  still  redder  cap  Oh !  it  was  a  scene 
worthy  of  a  painter.  My  entrit  disturbed  every  body. 
i  thought  I  would  try  mySat'e  immediately  :  so  i  beg* 
ged  fo  speak  a  word  to  Lady  Bellamont  in  private,  id 
her  bouaoir.  I  vow  I  believe  she  fancied  I  meast  to 
propose  myself  and  my  deb6s,  for  the  acceptaiice  of 
one  of  her  giantesses.  But  charms  so  near  six  feet 
high  are  beyond  my  aim  ;  I  iiave  no  ambition  of  that 
sort.  Miss .  Louisa  !**  all  at  once  raising  his  voice, 
"  why  won't  you  join  this  iilre  little  circle  ?  there  is 
plenty  of  room,  and  you  must  find  it  so  cold  by  that 
window.** 

"  I  am  very  well  here,*'  was  her  answer^  in  a  loir, 
but  yet  a  distinct  voire ;  '*  I  thank  you.* 

"  Well !  Lady  Birmingham,  I  stated  my  wisbcfl 
immediately,  and  went  to  the  point  at  once.  A  charm- 
ing friend  of  mine,  i\  ho  meant  to  make  London  gay 
this  season,  was  bringing  out  a  most  amiable  young 
lady,  her  only  daughter,— Miss  Birmingham,  to  spare 
your  modesty  and  save  your  blushes,  I  will  not  repeat 
my  description.*' 

"Ten  him.  Miss  Birmingham,**  said  Lionel,  'Mbal 
ike  a  good  portrait-painter,  you  i^uppose  the  llkenesa 
tvas  vraUj  tnnUJlatt.e.^ 

"  I  deny  that  in  toio,^  replied   Lord  George ;  *'  I 
endeavoured  to  do  justice,  but  that  is  not  ea^y :  every 
one  must  allow  that,  wbo'knows  Miss  Binningham: 
and  he  bowed  with  such  galtentry,  greatly  to  poor 
Barbara^s  confusion. 
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Loiiia%  from  her  corner^  saur  it  all :  the  saucy .smile^ 
the  courteous  bow,  the  meaning  shrug,  the  triumph 
lurking  in  his  eye  :— *'  Picilul  triflt* r !"  tbpught  she. 

''But  what  a  long  story  I"  ^aid  Julia ,  **  let  us  come 
to  the  poiat  at  last — Lady  Bdlaroont's  aoswer." 

**  You  foi^eti''  said  Lord  Mordaunt,  sarcastically^ 
^*that  the  object  of  all  story-tellers  is  to  interest  the 
company  about  themseiven  ;  tbe  fo/d/^  laying  a  |>ar- 
ticuiar  em|>basi9  on  the  word,  "  is,  of  course,  quite  a 
secondary  objt*ct." 

*^  Your  lordtfhip,  doubtless,  speaks  from  personal 
experience,'^  replied  the  cousin ;  ^*  so  I  would  not 
contradict  you  fur  the  «%orM,  though  I  can  hardly 
flatter  myself  that  the  latter  part  of  >our  attack  is  de« 
served  :  I  only  wish  it  were,  and  that  all  the  present 
company  were  int<'r«'sted  about  me.  I  include  the  two 
Miss  Mildmays,  though,  at  this  moment,  they  chooie 
to  cut  us  aU,  and  took  out  of  the  window.  Well, 
but  to  proceed, — I  told  Lad\  Bellamont  I  depended 
on  her  promising  t()  put  down  Lady  and  Miss  Btr- 
ooingham  on  her  list  for  Atmack's.  *  Impossible  1 
sb**  had  not  tbe  honour  of  Fi^iiting  chem.'  '  That  little 
difficulty  is  so  soon  obviated,  my  dear  Lady .  Bella- 
raont.  If  your  ladyship  will  give  me  two  of  your 
visiting-tickets,  I  will  undertakt^  to  convey  them  to 
Lady  Birmingham.'  Mmponsible  !^  again  repeated 
her  ladyship,  most  dictatorially  ;  *  she  could  not  ii|« 
crease  her  visiting-list  on  any  consideration  what* 
ever/  *Lady  Bimiingham  would  waive  th«f  visiting; 
she  was  not  so  unt-onscionable  as  to  aim  at  two  things 
at  once ;  she  would  be  satisfied  with  only  being  ad- 
mitted to  Almack's.' '  Itnpossible !'  was  repeated  again, 
the  third  time ;  I  then  used  entreaties  of  every  de* 
scription.** 

*<  Indeed,  Sir !"  said  Barbara,  raising  her  little  soft 
foiee  louder  than  usual,  for  she  was  very  indiKnant : 
**  it  waff  quite  unnecessary  ,  I  am  sorry  you  should 
h9?e  sftid  ao  tnuchi  &r  it  is  a  thing  of  no  eonsequeoce 
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whatever ;  I  am  sore  I  have  no  wish  to  go  to  AI*" 
fliaek's." 

<^  Softly,  softlj !  you  know  nothing  abont  it  my 
child.»» 

"  Not  want  to  go  to  Abnack's  P  said  Mrs.  Bncai^ 
non,  holding  up  her  hands  in  amaz<?ment 

^<  Oh,  dear !  you  niust  not  own  such  a  thing  for 
your  life,''  said  the  horrified  Miss  Leslie. 

**Then  what  will  you  say,**  continued  the  un* 
daunted  Lord  George,  addressing  himself  to  Barbara, 
<<  when  I  confess  that  I  had  the  unparalleled  effron* 
lery  lo  pretend  thai  I  was  particularly  interested  in 
your  obtaining  tirkets ;  that  I  even  went  so  far  as  to 
boast  that  1  had  Lady  Birniinghain's  permission  to 
dance  with  hi^r  daughter  the  first  night  of  her  ap- 
pearance at  Almack^s?— ^I'an  you  forgive  such  as- 
surance, my  dear  Ma«lam  ?*'  turning  to  the  mother. 
— **  To  you.  Miss  Birmingham,  1  ran  only  offer  in 
excuse,  ihat  thoujsb  what  I  said  might  be  wrong,  yet 
if,  was  done  with  a  good  intention.'' 

<<  How  could  >ou  sa^  such  things,  Sir  1*^  said  Bar- 
bara with  much  becoming  spirit.  *^  You  had  no  right 
to  tell  such  storieA  about  any  body  but  yourself." 

**  But  I  did  not  say  you  w  ished  to  dance  with  me, 
or  that  you  liked  me,  because,  alas !  that  may  not  be 
so ;  but  1  can  positively  declare,  upon  my  honciur, 
that  I  wish  you  to  like  me,  and  that  I  hope  to  dance 
with  you  at  Almack's." 

Lady  Birmingham  was  enchanted  with  Lord  George's 
attentions; "and  Mts  Bucanncm  anxiously  caught  at 
all  that  pas.t$ed,  the  relation  of*wbich  she  knew  would 
make  her  an  acceptable  visiter  at  the  next  party  she 
should  attend 

The  groom  of  the  chambers  now  made  his  entrie. 

**  Luncheon  is  ready,  my  La^ly." 

<*  Dear !  there  is  a  horrid  knock,*^  said  Lady  Bir- 
mingham, affectedly :  <^  at  home  to  none  but  very 
particular  friends.  Do  you  understand.  Money- 
penny  ?— to  the  Puke  of  N ^  or  any  of  that 
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go  to  the  windovir  when  pe^ople  knock  ;  U  looks  so 
vulgar." 

A  footman  entered. 

**  The  Baroness  de  Wailestein  has  called  for  Miss 
Louisa  Itfildmay.'^ 

** Bless  met  where  has  she  hid  herself?'^  said 
Lord  G(eorge,  "she  is  not  here." 

**  How  are  you,  my  dear  Louisa,"  said  Julia, 
kindly. 

**  Very  indifferent,"  replied  the  mortified  Louisa, 
hiding  her  face  with  her  handkerchief. 

**How  could  you  sit  so  long  at  the  window  ?"  said 
Lord  George ;  **  you  have  caught  cold  ;  but  I  hope 
you  were  rewarded  by  seeing  something  very  in-> 
teresting.     Let  me  help  to  put  on  your  shawl.'^ 

And  help  her  he  would,  though  she  repeated  twice 
(hat  she  wanted  no  assistance. 

"  Pray  go  to  luncheon,  Lord  George  ;  the  other 
ladies  are  waiting  for  you.  Good  morning.  Lady 
Birmingham,"  curtseying  ceremoniously;  but  she 
held  out  her  hand  inagnaninM>usl>  to  Barbara.  *<  Ju- 
lia, can  you  come  to  Portland-place  to-morrow  ?  I 
have  something  to  say  to  you." 

*<  Certainly ;  I  will  be  with  you  early,  and  shall 
hope  to  find  you  better.*' 

<*The  Baroness  de  Wailestein  has  sent  to  inform 
Miss  Louisa  Mildmay  that  she  is  in  haste,"  said  Mo- 
neypenny  consequentially. 

"  Coming,  coming,"  said  Lord  George. — "  But  I 
mu-st  see  you  down  stairs,  indeed." 

Lionel  advanced  at  that  moment, — *"  I  was^oing 
io  offer  my  services.  Miss  Louisa,  but  as  Lord 
George — '* 

'*'  If  you  please,  then,  I  will  take  your  arm,"  said 
the  young  lady,  turning  to  Colonel  Montague,  and 
leaving  Lord  George  in  the  middle  of  the  room ; — 
b&t  he  followed  her  down  stairs. 
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"Ptamted,   t     declare,''  said    Lord    Moidatiof. 
<«  What  say  you.  Miss  Mildmaj  ?^ 

How  very  differently  people  may  feel  upon  the  sane 
occasion !  Poor  Louisa  was  decidedly  jealous  of 
Lord  George's  attentions  to  her  friend.  Lady  Bir* 
mingbam^s  exultation  at  the  scene  that  had  passeA 
knew  no  boiuidfi.  Mrs.  Bucanaon  visited  all  over 
the  town  this  morning,  in  order  to  report  progreaa. 
Sh^hadalwajs  set  out  the  heiress  for  this  hand- 
some  young  Irish  Lord. 


CHAPTER  IX. 
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THE    COMMITTEE. 


«  Th«t  grand  Di^u  «t  Wiliia'a, 
Who  oft.  'ti«  roiiiour*(L  don't  mgnt. 
Bat  cImii  life,  law,  ana  equity. 
Some  for  the  rales,  in  nil  their  rigoor, 
And  others  to  mitigate  their  rigoor.*^ 

Advke  to  Juiio. 

JSTote  Jir&m  JtRsa  MRldmaiy  to  her  sister  Lotdsa. 

**  The  morning  looks  so  threatemng,  ttiat  it  is  doubts 
ful  my  being  able  to  walk  to  you  early.  Dear  Louisa, 
could  not  you  write  what  you  have  to  say  to  me  ?  K 
it  is  clear,  Barbara  and  I  are  going  to  ride.  Lady 
Birmingham  hopes  Madame  de  Wallestein  will  be  kind 
enough  to  speak  in  her  favour  to  the  Almack^s  Com- 
mittee this  mormng.  Your  head  was  so  bad  yesterday^ 
that  I  d6ubt  whether  you  heard  Lord  George's 
amusing  account  of  Lady  Bellamont's  peremptory  re- 
fusal of  his  petition  So/r  Ahnack's  tickets  for  the  Bi^^ 


QUDghaDis.  Lady  BinniBgham  now  depends- entirely 
•n  Cai-oline's  interest,  so  I  hope  she  will  exert  herself 
for  Barbara's  sake. 

<*  I  hope  your  cold  is  better.  Lord  Geoi^  was 
fuite  iinbaf^y  about  you  yesterday ;  he  thought  you 
looked  so  UL 

^*  Your  affectionate  Sister, 

^<  Julia  Mm.dmat/'' 

u  Binniasfaam  HovMi  M oaday  oioniiBg.*' 

Louka  'Mildmay^s  •Answer. 

«  Dear  Julia, 

**  I  am  sadly  disappointed  that  I  shall  not  see  you, 
for  I  had  much  to  say  in  confidence  to  you  alone^ 
which  it  will  be  difficult  to  write. 

^<  I  have  spoken  to  Caroline,  who  is  going  down  to 
the  coomiittee  immediately  with  Lady  Hauton :  she 
desires  me  to  say,  that  she  will  do  her  very  utmost  to 
oblige  you. 

**  Now,  is  it  possible,  my  dear  sister,  that  you  should 
not  have  guessed  what  it  was  that  made  me  so  misera- 
ble, yesterday  1  Have  you  not  observed  the  uncertainty, 
the  caprice,  the  cruelty  manifest  in  the  conduct  of  a 
certain  person^  Much  as  I  have  been,  nay,  as  I  am 
attached  to  him,  I  am  ready  to  resign  all  my  preten- 
sions at  the  call  of  friendship.  But,  then,  what  is  to 
become  of  Lionel  1  Yet  he  seems-  quite  cheerful, 
which  I  own  does  puzzle  me.  Speak  but  the  word, 
and  the  sacrifice  shall  be  made.  Let  Barbara  be  hap- 
py, and  I  shall  be  content  to  remain  your  disconsolate, 
yet  most  affectionate  sister,    . 

<♦  Louisa  M ." 

The  writing  sufficiently  marked  the  agitation  of  the 
writer ;  the  seal-<-for  Louisa  was  one  of  those  senti- 
mental young  ladies,  whose  seals  are  always  emblems 
«f  their  thoughts— was  an  extingubher,  and  undeis^ 
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aeath  were  engraved  these  words — ^'  Speramxa  mtm  ci 
fiuperwu/* 

The  m}te  was  hardly  despatched  when  the  Banmess 
entered  the  room,  more  than  even  usually  gay  and 
brilliant.  **  Lady  Haaton  has  called  for  me,  sia  ckat 
mnie  ;  adieu  dancjusqu^d  quatre  hewre.'** 

"  Pray  drive  as  fast  as  possible  to  Willis's  rooms,'' 
said  the  Countess,  as  her  footman  shut  the  carri^e- 
door.  And  her  Ladyship's  first-rate  whip  of  a  coach- 
man  just  touched  his  two  beautiful  bits  of  blood,  and 
Ihey  set-off  in  the  highest  style  down  R^pent'-street 

^  I  am  afrud  we  are  late,  my  dear  Baroness,  and 
there  will  be  so  much  to  do,  just  at  the  opening  of  the 
campaign.  Hauton  wanted  to  have  had  my  carriage 
this  morning,  because  he  broke  the  sprmg  of  his<dia- 
liot  on  Saturday-night  at  the  door  of  the  opera-house,, 
and  he  wished  to  pay  a  bore  of  a  visit  to  his  money- 
shop  in  the  city  to-day,  in  order  to  negotiate  a  Iresb 
loan  with  that  troublesome  animal  his  banker ;  but  I 
told  him  his  supplies  must  wait  till  to-monow.  God 
knows,  that's  what  they  seldom  do !  But  now  to  bnn- 
ness.  You  cannot  think  how  delighted  1  am  that  we 
managed  so  cleverly  to  get  you  among  us,  my  dear 
Madame  de  Wallestein ;  I  foretell  such  prosperity  to 
Almack's  in  consequence  I  You  and  I  must  manage, 
however,  to  carry  things  our  own  way.  We  must 
make  a  bold  push  for  power  now.  I  can  tell  you, 
some  of  the  party  are  difficult  enough  to  deal  with ;  so 
I  may  as  well,  chemmfaUanty  give  you  a  sketch  of  our 
leaders. 

.  «  Foremost  in  rank  is  the  Duchess  of  Stavordale, 
who  is  as  good-natured  as  she  is  fkt—- c'fW  beaucottp^ 
dhrty  you  will  allow — but  without  dignity  or  spirit;  but 
she  is  the  most  popular  of  the  Patronesses,  beeause 
she  cannot  be  high  to  any  body :  Ev^  c'etf  une  m/rr 
de  famiUe^  without  fashion  or  pretension.  She  has  a 
hundred  children,  and  lies-in  twice  a-year.  She  is 
just  fit  for  that  purpose, 


'  1*0  SMkte  foob,  Old  ehnmide  oMll  beer/ 

^*  Then  comes  La  grande  Marquise^  the  stately  Lady 
PfinUmmon :  her  name  is  Marcia^  and»  as  my  fiieBfl 
Colonel  Leach  said  of  her, 

'  Tli«  lorely  Mareia  towcn  above  bar  iCE.' 

Now  she  is  to  be  mana^  by  a  little  flattery,  that  oil 
of  fools,  as  I  once  heard  a  man  call  it ;  she  will  not 
stoop  to  conquer ;  but  by  a  little  fimesse^  she  can  easily 
be  governed.  She  fancies  now  that  she  leads  the  com- 
mittee, and  I  leave  her  the  credit,  and  so  you  have  no 
idea  how  jealous  ^11  the  others  are  of  me.  Colonel 
Leach  always  calls  her  Boadicea,  the  Cambrian  queen, 

*^  Then  comes  my  decided  opponent,  the  Countess 
of  Bellamont,  or  <  the  Hare  and  many  friends,*  as 
she  is  nick-named.  The  family  name  is  Hare,  and 
tiiere  is  a  tribe  of  gawky,  lisping,  white-haired  daugb» 
ters,  who  all  hang  on  hand ;  and  the  mamma  fancies 
if  English  country-dances  were  but  come  in  again, 
every  young  puppy  of  fashion  would  be  hunting  tho 
Hare  down  the  middle.  She  hates  roe,  on  account  of 
the  dismissal  of  old  Lady  Lachab«^r,  your  predecessor. 
The  Hares  are  all  Engli^  to  the  back-bone ;  cannot 
speal^  a  word  of  French,  and  protect  every  thing  like 
a  bore  or  a  dowdy.  They  think  dulness  a  virtue,  I 
am  certain ;  and  are  of  that  scrupulous  sect  who  sup- 
pose that  what  is  pleasant  must  always  be  wrong.  AU 
the  grotesque  figures  you  see  at  Abnack's  invariably 
belong  to  Lady  Bellamont's  list. 

**  My  dearest  friend  and  confidante^  the  Tiscountess 
Rochefort,  is  a  very  different  sort  of  being ;  she  is  a 
Strange  little  thing,  full  of  airs  and  graces,  sphrittteUe^ 
iauaHquey  et  mechantt.  She  does  more  ill-Batured 
things  than  any  of  us ;  faideed,  she  goes  out  of  the 
way  to  be  rude,  which  is  bad  policy.  But  then  she 
carries  every  tMng  off  with  so  high  a  hand,  and  tells 
it  again  with  so  much  wit,  diat  one  cannot  be  angry 
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with  her,  tfaoiig;h  she  ceftainty  does  Almack's  a  great 
deal  of  harm.  She  is  sister  to  the  &nioa8  ColoDel 
Leach,  whose  hon-mots  and  epigniins  are  in  every 
body's  mouth.  Lady  Richefort  has  made  a  most 
miserable  marriage  for  her  own  happiness ;  and  as  she 
is  apt  to  fall  in  love,  I  fear  she  will  not  end  welL  I 
shall  be  sorry  for  her,  car  die  m^amuse ;  but  die  has 
no  ficHvthought,  unfortunately  for  herself;  and  en  this 
world,  chaeun  doit  penser  d  sou 

<<  I  manage  all  these  ladies  by  a  little  tact,  as  thus : 
— I  laugh  and  amuse  the  Dudiess,  when  she  is  con- 
fined or  nur«ng ; — I  flatter  Lady  Plinltmmon ; — I  bully 
Lady  Bellamont ; — ^and  I  scold  Lady  Rochefort  To 
you,  my  dear  Baroness,  1  must  speak  reason,  the  only 
art  I  shall  ever  employ  to  convince  you,  should  we 
ever  disagree  in  opinion ;  which,  however,  I  do  not 
expect  Bless  me,  we  are  arrived !  what  a  lot  of  men, 
to  be  sure,  all  anxiety  to  know  their  fate  !'' 

**  How  d'ye  do,  LaHy  Hauton  1"  said  a  gay-looking 
dandy,  on  a  very  fresh  horse ;  **  I've  been  waiting  this 
half-hour  for  you,  to  know  whaf  s  the  next  process." 

**  Oh  !  it's  Mr.  Stanhope :  why  send  up  your  card 
by  H^illis,  as  I've  told  you  before,  and  perhaps  you'U 
have  a  voucher  sent  down  directly,  or  else  you  must 
call  again  at  five  o'clock." 

^*  My  dear  Lady  Hauton,  any  hopes  for  me  1"  said 
a  dashing  young  guardsman  in  uniform,  opening  the 
carriage-door. 

**  Oh !  Colonel  Williams,  I  know  you  are  on  mv 
list." 

"  Well,  well !  then  I  will  call  again  for  my  voucher ; 
I  am  on  guard  at  St.  James's,  so  it  will  do  capitally." 

"  Has  your  ladyship  ever  thought  of  me  1"  said  an- 
other, wh%  pushed  Colonel  Williams  aside,  to  hand 
Lady  Hauton  from  her  carriage. 

"  Oh !  indeed,  Sir  PhiUp,  I  told  you  there  was  no 
ohance ;  you  have  had  two  subscriptions  already.  lt'<: 
positively  against  the  rules." 


^*  Conibuiid  those  rales  1^  nmtterecl  Sir  Philip  Tor* 
uer,  sdlidly. 

**  Heavens  V*  exclaimed  Lady  Hautcm ;  <<  do  I  see 
Levd  Hazlemere  P' 

His  lordship  approached  immediately.  <*  Will  Lady 
Rodiefert  be  here  ?'  inquired  be,  wim  some  anxiety. 

**  I  should  suppose,  of  course^'*  replied  the  Countess ; 
•*  but  why  so  anxious  V* 

**  I  wrote  to  her  about  a  subscription  for  Lady  Olen- 
OMire.    Will  you  see  about  it,  dear  Lady  Hauton  f ' 

«<Ohl  is  that  aUT  said  her  ladyship  satirically; 
*«  leave  it  to  me.  Come,  my  dear  Madame  de  Wal- 
leatein,  we  must  wait  no  longer,  positively.'' 

**  ^id  M  done  ee  MonaUur  d  la  potU  ?"  inquired 
the  Baroness. 

^  Oh !  that  h  Mr.  Willis,"  said  Lady  Hauton. 
Then,  turning  to  this  very  important  official  person, 
her  ladyship  added, 

*- 1  am  afraid  we  are  very  late  this  morning  1" 

^*  Yes,  my  lady ;  die  other  members  of  tibe  com-* 
mittee  have  all  been  assembled  some  time,  and  are 
already  engaged  in  businessi" 

*^  Dear,  I  am  quite  shocked !  Let  my  books  and 
baskets  be  brought  into  the  committee-room  directly. 
Come,  my  dear  Madame  de  Wallestein,  take  my  arm. 
But  stop  1  stop !  Mr.  Willis,  this  lady  is  the  Baroness 
de  Wallestein,  the  Austrian  ambassadress,  the  new 
lady  patroness  in  the  room  of  Lady  Locfaaber." 

Mr.  Willis,  the  elder,  we  believe,  bowed  long  and 
low  to  each  of  these  mighty  titles  of  honour.  We 
really  should  not  have  presumed  to  introduce  this  gem- 
tleman's  name  into  print,  had  not  the  example  been 
set  us  by  the  Muse  of  Almack's,  whose  footsteps  we 
are  proud  to  follow  at  humble  distance,  if  simple  prose 
may  thus  venture  to  imitate  the  flights  of  poetic  fancy, 
in  s(nnething  the  like  manner  as  a  modest  one-horse 
'•haise  will,  on  Newmarket  Heathy  adventurously  pur* 
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sue  tbe  weU-aMointed  barouche  and  four  of 
proud  leader  of  the  turf. 

Thus  we  have  been  in8]]ired  by  (hat  display  of  Lot- 
trell's  genius,  in  depicting  his  <<  taste  for  the  very  faiif^ 

est  life." 
He  opens  Ahnack's  in  the  following  maimer  :-— 

.^  Bnt  Mc  approMh,  with  looks  «o  tiDutar, 
Wmis  thoir  fizedktteics'  nmMtr.** 

We  can  declare,  upon  our  honour,  that  on  this  me- 
morable morning,  instead  of  sinister,  his  looks  were 
most  smiling  whenever  Lady  Hauton  spoke  to  him. 

The  pMe$  battanU$  of  the  committed-room  were 
now  thrown  open ;  the  board  of  red  cloth  were  all 
assembled.  The  ladies  sat  round  a  large  table,  covers 
ed  vrith  a  scarlet  tapis,  each  with  her  desk  before  her, 
on  which  reposed  the  books  of  fate.  Mr.  Plume,  the 
secretary,  was  a  little  behind  the  ladies,  with  a  small 
table  before  him.  .On  benches  in  front  sat  several 
ladies,  who  came  as  petitioners  for  themselves  or  their 
friends.  On  a  board  over  the  chimney-oiecc  were 
inscribed  the  following  sentences,  wUcn  Cokmel 
Leach  had  termed  the  laws  of  the  Medes  and  Persians. 

«ALMACK'& 
"  aOLBt. 

*<  No  Udy  ptttonen  eaa  gite  a  Mibscription,  or  a  ticket,  to  a  Itdj  ilie 
docs  Bot  visit,  or  to  a  MticRuuii  wlio  is  not  introduced  to  facr  by  a  ladhf 
who  is  on  her  Tisitiag  fist. 

«*  No  iBore  thaa  three  ladies  of  a  family  are  tn  be  upon  the  ladiea'  Uils. 

**  No  lady*s  or  gentloBaB's  naiiia  can  coatiaoc  oa  the  list  of  tl»  tmm 
lady  patroBCM  for  asorr  than  two  sets  of  balls :  bat  ladies  are  not  to  co»- 
sidcr  theiBseUes  entitled  to  the  second  set  of  balls,  anlest  it  is  stipalated 
on  thairnihsckfliiBg  to  the  first,  sad  no  lady  or  gentlcnaa  can  have  Bort 
Qian  six  tickets  frooi  the  saase  lady  during  the  season- 

"  No  applfcatioa  from  ladies  to  prt>cnre  tickeU  for  other  lafias,  or 
Ihm  gcBtMflMtt,  for  ladias  or  ganUemen^s  tickets,  can  be  attendad  ta. 

•*  No  gantldaan's  tickets  can  be  transferred.  Lsdira'  tickets  are  only 
lb  be  traaslerred  from  mother  to  daoghter,  or  between  nnmarried  listaf*. 

**  Snbscrihcrs  who  are  prercfttad  from  comina  air  re^jBOstad  to  gift 
'  BoUoe  to  the  Indies  ;«troBeMes.  theday  of  the  ball,  hy  two  o'doek,  direct^ 
ei  to  Winb'b  rooms,  that  the  ladies  may  fill  np  the  Taeafedea. 

*^  Tlielidlta  patttmtmti  tcfait  that  sppiicatiow  lor  in bigi^li—  <« 


(kksli  flMj  be  Mat  to  WiUU*f  Eoomf,  and  not  to  their  liaUsef,  in  coilie* 
qucBM  of  tlie  confatkni  that  mriiet  from  nolM  being  loit  or  mislaid. 

**Ia  conaaqoence  of  the  noagieroiifl  applteatioaa  firom  familiei  whom 
Ae  hidiea  patronemi  cannot  aeeommodate  with  tieketi.  they  are  obliged 
to  make  a  poatiTe  mle,  that  not  more  tlian  tiuree  ladiea  m  a  nmily  can  be 
idariHed  to  aiqr  balL 

*'Tlm  eobacriben  are  mott  reipeetfally  informed,  that  the  rooma  wiU 
beUgfated 


Mcaabera 

HcmM€  OB  bwiheM. 

<<  AppMontiona  for  new  anbacxiben  moit  be  mbmitted  for  the  concur- 
renee  or  all  the  ladiea  Mtroneaaca. 
'<  King'Streit,  AprU  ^  182 . . 

Signed.— JIffardn  Stavoidale/ 
EmilT  Plinliramoni 
Chailotte  BeUamonf, 
Georgianna  Hauton, 
Arabella  Boehefort, 
Cardinede  IVaUeitanL*' 

• 

The  new  patroiwss  was  receiyed  widi  the  utmost 
distmction  :  all  the  privy  council  rose  at  once  tb  wel- 
come ber;  she  was  handed  to  her  seat  by  the  secretaiy, 
the  obsequious  Mr.  Plume.  The  fair  legislators  then 
resumed  their  places  ;  and  the  order  of  the  day  was 
called  for. 

Lady  Hauton  put  uj/  her  j^Iass,  io  discover  her  ac- 
quamtanoe  among  the  ladies  who  were  whispering  on 
the  opposite  bench :  she  soon  caught  the  eye  of  Miss 
BevQ,  who,  in  a  crimson  pelisse,  and  a  bonnet  of  th<ft 
same  dashing  hue,  her  cheeks  a  tint  deeper,  looked  all 
bustle  and  agitation. 

<<My  dear  Lady  Hauton!  how  do  yote  do?  am 
glad  to  find  your  cold  has  not  prevented  you  coming ; 
I  began  to  be  in  a  fright  lest  you  shotdd  not  attend, 
which  would  have  quite  undone  me.** 

<<  And  whom  are  you  come  begging  for  V^  inquired 
Lady  Hauton. 

<<  Oh !  a  very  smart  young  lady,  who  will  be  much 
admired,  I  am  sure ;  Miss  Trecosey  of  St.  MidhaePs 
Mount — a  pretty  cousin  of  mine.'' 

«  What !  a  Cornish  chough,  I  suppose,"  sud  Lady 
Rochefort  sharply ;  '^  for  I  remember  Walter  Scott's 
proverb,  says 

Vol.  1L— is 
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<  By  Pol,  Tre,  and  Pcd, 
Yon  may  know  the  Comishmen/ 

But  who  knows  her,  pray  V* 

«  Not  I,''  said  the  Dutchess  of  Stavordale,  laughing; 
«  I  don't  think  I  can  reproach  myself  with  having  any 
acquaintance  so  near  the  Land's-end.  But  probably 
Lady  Plinlimmon  may  know  her,  as  a  countrywoman.*' 

"Tre-mado6,  and  Tre-vanion,  and  Tre-fuas,  I 
know,"  said  the  Marchioness  of  Plinlimmon,  in  a  slow 
stately  manner;    "but  Tre-cosey  I   know  nothing 

about.'* 

«  Oh  !  and  Tremaine,  the  man  of  refinement,  you 
must  know  him  too ;  for  I  think  be  must  be  from 
Cornwall,  though  his  biographer  has  chosen  to  trans- 
plant hun  into  Yorkshire,"  said  Lady  Hauton. 

"Poor,  dear  Miss  Bevil!"  said  Lady  Bcllamont 
with  a  lisp ;  "  I  am  afraid  this  Miss  with  the  tre-men- 
dousname  hai^  not  much  chance." 

"  *  Faint  heart  never  won  fair  lady  yet,' "  said  the 
undaunted  Miss  Bevil.  "  Miss  Trecosey  is  coming  to 
stay  some  time  with  me  in  town ;  her  name  will  be  on 
my  visiting  tickets,  therefore  she  will  be  known  to  you, 
Lady  Hauton,  and  to  Lady  Rochefort,  and  to  Madame 
de  Wallestein :  those  are  her  three  pleas  for  admis- 
sion. Well,  then,  of  course  you  will  be  anxious  to 
have  the  beautiful  Lady  Beaulieus  among  your  Al- 
mack's  belles,  and  Lord  Beaulieu,  dear,  good  man  t^t 
he  is,  has  made  a  point  that  I  should  chaperon  ms 
daughters."  She  paused  ;  a  sort  of  smile  ^as  visible 
on  the  countenances  of  most  of  the  ladies. 

Miss  Bevil  resumed,  "  Think  how  hard  it  will  be  on 
poor  Bridget  Trecosey,  if  she  is  to  stay  at  home  wbile 
I  go  out :  Madame  la  Baronne,  did  you  bring  my  note 
with  you  r  ^.,,  ^ 

"  Out,  Old,''  said  Madame  de  Wallestein,  **  fe  w»^| 
et  It  portrait  ausH;''  and  she  produced  a  beautu" 
miniature,  with  a  note  on  rose-coloured  paper. 
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"  A  striking  likeness,  I  suppose,  of  your  protegie^^^ 
said  Lady  Hauton,  laughing ;  "upon  my  word,  a  pretty 
girl.  And  does  she  mean  to  honour  us  with  this  hlack 
velvet  cap  too  ?  Why  she  wUl  be  quite  a  lion,  I  pro- 
test !" 

A  good  deal  of  whispering  and  tittering  took  place 
among  the  ladies :  at  last  Lady  Hauton  said — 

**  Take  back  your  pretty  miniature,  my  dear  Miss 
Bevil ;  if  we  agree  to  admit  Miss  Trecosey,  you  will 
have  a  voucher  sent  to  you.** 

"  Pray  remember  that  there  are  hundreds  of  peti- 
tioners with  better  clsdms,''  said  Lady  Rochefort,  with 
a  toss  of  her  little  head. 

«*  Now,  Mrs.  Bucannon,''  said  Lady  Hauton,  "what 
do  you  want  f  ' 

"  The  favour  of  the  Baroness  de  Wallestein's  inte- 
rest, in  behalf  of  my  niece,  Miss  Jane  Leslie." 

"But  there  must  be  some  mistake,"  said  the  Ba- 
roness mildly  ;  "  I  have  not  the  pleasure  of  knowing 
the  young  lady." 

"  Oh,  ray  dear  madam,  I  dare  say  you  have  foi^ot- 
tcn  it ;  very  probably  :  or  perhaps  you  are  very  i^oil- 
sighted :  but  Jane  and  I  had  the  honour  of  being  in- 
troduced to  you  by  Lady  Birmingham  last  week." 

"  I  remember  seeing  you  with  her :  but  that  does 
not  make  an  acquaintance,  does  it  1" 

"This  will  never  do,  Mrs.  Bucannon,"  ssdd.Lady 
Hauton ,  "  it  is  a  very  irregular  proceeding  to  come 
here  to  disturb  the  committee  in  this  way,  in  the  midst 
of  business,  and  to  take  advantage  of  Madame  dc 
Wallestein's  being  lately  come  to  this  country,  in  order 
to  force  your  acquaintance  upon  her.  You  were  on 
Lady  Lochaber's  lists,  I  remember ;  and  you  and  Miss 
Leslie  have  already  had  one  set  this  year,  which  ought 
to  satisfy  you  both  ;  so  you  will  get  nothing  by  stay- 
ing ;  and  we  must  have  no  farther  intemiptions  at  pre- 
sent. And  therefore  I  request  the  other  ladies  wiH. 
also  withdraw." 
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The  indignant  Mr?.  Bucannon  was  forced  to  obey  ; 
she  was  followed  by  seyeral  other  petitboers,  all  much 
enraged  at  this  sudden  display  of  power. 

^'  We  might  as  well  have  heard  what  those  other 
ladies  wanted,"  said  Lady  Bellamont,  "  after  they  bad 
waited  so  long." 

**  Oh  I  there  will  be  no  end  of  it,  if  once  people 
are  allowed  to  intrude  into  the  committee-room,''  said 
Lady  Hauton  angrily ;  *^  I  shall  desire  Willis  to  stop 
every  body  from  coming  in." 

The  door  was  just  then  slowly  opened,  and  a  very 
elegant  pink  satin  hat,  with  pkurettfes  feathers,  pre- 
sented itself. 

*^  Nobody  must  come  in !"  said  Lady  Hauton. 

^^  Oh !  donH  be  so  barbarous  !  only  one  word,  for 
pity  sake  !"  said  the  insinuating  Mrs.  Sydenham. 

^<  Indeed,"  said  Lady  Rochefort,  *'  Lady  Hauton 
cannot  break  through  the  rules ;  you  must  go  away;'' 
waving  hf  r  hand. 

"  Mercy,  mercy !  gentle  ladies,"  said  Mrs.  Syden- 
ham ;  ^^  only  one  word :  1  have  been  up  to  Connaugfat 
Place,  to  speak  to  dear  Lady  Hauton,  and  I  was  just 
too  late  ;  so  I  ventured  to  follow  her  here." 

"  Despatch,  if  you  please,"  said  Lady  Plinlimmon, 
magesterially ;  "Whom  do  you  petition  for  ?" 

"  The  honourable  Mr.  Dabster,"  said  Mrs.  Syden- 
ham. 

"  The  honourable  Mr.  Dabster !"  repeated  Lady 
Hauton,  "  Heavens !  what  a  name  I  pray  whose  son 
is  he  1" 

"  He  is  son  to  old  Lord  Puckeridge :  but  he  hat: 
lately  changed  his  name,  on  succeeding  to  a  fortune^ 
left  him  by  his  uncle  Dabster,"  said  Mrs.  Sydenham. 
"  I  own  it  is  an  unfortunate  name,  but  he  is  a  verj 
handsome  young  man,  and  it  will  be  a  thousand  pities 
if  he  should  not  be  well  introduced :  with  so  man> 
advantages,  that  would  complete  him." 
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«  Does  your  grace  know  him  V*  said  Lady  HautoB 
to  the  Duchess  of  Stavordale." 

«*  Not  I,  indeed  !  I  have  heard  of  old  Lord  Puck- 
eridge,  a  strange,  absurd  creature,  k's  a  disputed 
title,  too ;  perhaps  Lady  Bellamoi^t  may  know  the  fa-^ 
milyl" 

**  I  have  heard  of  the  Dabsters,  as  great  rich  city 
brokers ;  that  is  all  I  can  tell  you  about  them.  I  have 
no  city  connexions,  thank  God !  What  says  Ladv 
Uochefortr  ^ 

This  was  a  cut  at  the  little  Viscountess ;  whose 
naother  had  been  a  city  heiress,  and  whose  sarcasms 
had  often  wounded  Lady  Bellamont  to  the  quick. 

**  I  know  nothing  either  of  Puckeridges  or  Dab- 
sters," said  Lady  Rochefort;  "theu-  names  are  enough: 
fop  me." 

"And  I  have  never  even  heard  of  them  before," 
said  Lady  Plinlimmon. 

"  Well,  then,"  said  Lady  Hauton,  «  as  Madame  de 
Wallestein  cannot  possibly  know  this  man,  he  is  a 
stranger  to  us  all ;  and  cannot,  therefore,  be  a  proper 
person  to  be  admitted.  I  am  sorry  for  your  protigi^ 
Mrs.  Sydenham,  but  it  cannot  be  helped." 

«  Poor  man  !"  said  the  lady,  with  an  affected  sigh ;. 
"but  another  year,  probably,  when  he  iff  better  known, 
his  prospects  will  be  better  appreciated."  She  curt- 
sied gracefully,  and  withdrew. 

"And  now  to  business,"  said  Lady  Hauton.  "Where 
is  your  Kst,  my  dear  Baroness  ?" 

"  Here  are  my  papers,"  said  Madame  de  Walles- 
tein ;  "  I  havQ  made  two  lists :  the  first  is,  of  all  those 
who  appear  to  have  been  promised  by  Lady  Lochaber; 
and  tiie  second,  of  all  the  new  applicants,  Le^  biUets 
sent  iou8  dans  le  pankr^  vous  aavez  Men  que  je  ne  con* 
nm$  persanne.^ 

"  Well !  let  us  see, — Townshend,  Walpole^  Grahanv. 
ClintOD,  Winyard,.    Oh !  those  are  aU  old  stagersr.  ~ 
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and  most  be  entered  of  course ;  but  where  is  the  new 

listr 

"  There !  that  is  it  i»  your  hand,  la  veyez  f 

*^  Young  !— ^h,  I  know  them  well :  regular  Lon- 
don-antiques, like  old  tapestry,  faded,  yet  every  one 
appreciates  their  value ;  therefore  put  them  down ; 
Mrs.  and  two  Miss  Youngs.  Lambton^  Mrs.  and  Miss, 
— what !  the  card-playing  widow  with  the  tall  daugh- 
ter : — but  they  may  do.  Ramsays,  the  Misses— ^h  ! 
they're  cousins  of  that  odious  Lady  Lochaber's,  so  I 
shall  scratch  them  out." 

<<They  are  handsome  girls,  I  think,''  said  the 
Duchess. 

«  And  nearly  related  to  the  Duke  of  Clanalpin,'" 
said  Lady  Bellamont,  with  infinite  sangfroid. 

"And  excellent  harp-players^"  observed  the  musi- 
cal Lady  Plinlimmon. 

«  Well,  then,  to  the  point  at  once,'^  said  Lady  Han- 
ton.  "  Are  the  accomplished  Miss  Ramsays  to  be 
invited  1  Madame  de  Wallestein,  you  must  give  yoiu* 
opinion." 

<«  Oh !  then,  pray  let  us  have  these  musical  Misses.'* 

"Miss  Greraldine  de  Montmorenci  comes  next. 
What  a  sweet  pretty  novelist  name  !  who  is  she  1" 

«<  A  beautiful  Irish  girl,  who  was  often  with  me  at 
Paris,"  said  the  Baroness. 

"  Oh  dear !"  said  Lady  Hauton,  "  what  a  falling 
off  I  hoped  she  had  been  of  the  family  iu  premier 
baron  Chritien ;  what  Madame  de  Stael  calls  *  vne  des 
grandes  famUes  hiskfriques  de  P  Europe?  " 

"  EUe  est  bien  belief'  said  Madame  de  WaHestein  ; 
<<  qirite  a  wild  Irish  girl.'^ 

"  Oh,  how  delightftil  I  the  very  tlungto  take.  Pray 
set  her  name  down,"  said  Lady  Hauton.  "Then 
we  have  next,  the  Lady  Maigaret  Carlton,  and  the 
two  Misses  Carltons." 

<<So  they  tave  left  off  appljmg  to^me,"  said  Lad\ 
PQnUmmoB,  "  which  I  amTfrtber  glad  o^  for  I  do  not 
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adiimre  any  of  the  race.  Such  proud,  stiff,  disagree- 
able people !  Lady  Mai^^et  has  all  the  Claiwlpin 
pride  about  her.     Shall  we  have  .them  V* 

<<What  say  you,  Lady  Bellamontl"  said  the 
Duchess  of  Stavordale. 

*<  Oh  !  for  one  subscription,  I  think  we  may  admit 
them." 

'<  Mr.  Adolphus  Frederick  Carlton  is  on  my  list,'' 
said  Lady  Rochefort ;  <^  he  is  a  tall  spindle-shanks  of 
a  youth,  but  he  is  a  pfoUge  of  one  of  the  royal  dukes, 
and  an  inimitable  waltzer.'' 

**  Then  he  will  do,''  said  the  Duchess ;  <<  for  good 
dancers,  I  am  sure,  are  always  acceptable." 

<^  Colonel,  Mrs.,  and  Miss  Smythe,"  said  Lady 
Hauton.     "  Who  on  earth  can  they  be,  I  wonder  1" 

*^  That  broad  name  of  Smith  covers  such  a  multi- 
tude  of  sins,"  said  the  still  broader  Duchess  of  Sta* 
vordale. 

^*  Oh !  but  these  people  are  distinguished  by  a  y, 
and  a  final  e  to  their  name.  They  are  Lincolnshire 
people,  and  applied  to  me  last  year,  but  they  were  too 
late,"  said  Lady  Rochefort. 

*<  There  is  no  need  to  have  Colonel  Smythe,  at 
Least,"  said  Lady  Hauton,  "  even  if  we  agree  to  the 
wife  and  daughter,  for  papas  are  of  no  use.  What  is 
the  girl  like  1" 

"Well-looking,  and  well-dressed,"  said  Lady 
Rochefort. 

«  About  what  age  1" 

"  Oh  !  under  twenty,  certainly ;  has  been  brought 
up  abroad." 

"  Has  she  much  Unumure  ?" 

«  Quite  Parisian." 

"  Dances  well  1" 

"  In  perfectin :  I  can  assure  your  ladyship  she  is  a 
MsHngtUe.^ 

**  And  nelbing  disgraceftd-lodang  about  the  mo- 
ther r 
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<^  Quite  the  contrary ;  a  very  fashiostable-lookin^ 
chaperon,  d^un  certain  age,  with  a  Frenchified  cap,  and 
a  large  Indian  shawl.'' 

«  Oh  !  very  well !  then  we  will  have  them. 
<(  Who  comes  next  ]  Sir  Greorge,  Lady,  and  two 
Miss  Cottons.     Who  and  what  are  they  P' 

"  Oh  !  I  know  them,"  said  Lady  Rochefort :  **  po- 
sitively I  har  them  and  tlie  Balls.  I  will  not  he  worst- 
ed hy  them  this  year,  though  they  did  overturn  all  my 
plans  last  season.  They  got  on  your  list.  Lady  Bel- 
lamont." 

"  I  think  I  remember  them  now,"  said  her  Ladyship 
of  Hauton :  "  Two  vastly  odd-looking  little  girls,  in 
dirty  striped  red  gowns.  I  will  not  admit  them  on  mj 
books  again,  that's  poz.'' 

*^  But  1  have  promised  them,"  said  Lady  Bellamont. 

"  Oh  !  never  mind :  break  you  promise ;  but  don'l 

let  us  have  such  shabby  girls,  with  their  ugly  mamma, 

and  that  gouty  old  gentleman : — too  much  of  a  good 

thing  by  half." 

"Lord  and  Lady  Glenmore  have  written  to  me,'* 
said  Lady  Plinlimmon  :  <<  No,  no !  I  see  it  is  Lord  and 
Lady  Luxmore." 

"  Oh  !  admit  them,  of  coui-se,'*  replied  Lady  Hau- 
ton ;  <<  but  Lady  Rocheforte,  I  think,  was  applied  to 
for  Lady  Glenmore." 

*<^Yes,  that  I  was,"  returned  the  Viscountess. 
^^  Lord  Hazlemere  came  to  me  about  it ;  he  was  anx- 
ious in  the  extreme  to  please  his  aunt" 

<'  What !  the  beautiful  Rosa  Danvers  ?"  said  the 
Duchess  ;  "  she  will  be  an  object  of  great  attraction 
every  where,  from  her  youth,  and  the  oddity  of  her 
marriage  with  so  old  a  man.  We  must  certainly  have 
her." 

«<  The  Ladies  Buller,"  said  Lady  Bellamont,  air 
the  next. 

«  Oh !  refuse  them,"  said  Lady  Hauton,  "  till  ther 
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get  some  new  turl>aiis ;  those  things  they  wear  look 
so  very  strange/' 

*^  I  think  your  ladyship  makes  a  point  of  refusing 
every  body  I  propose  !''  said  Lady  Bellamont,  liather 
tartly. 

<*  Why,  you  always  show  up  8Ui;h  a  list  of  worthies," 
said  Liady  Hauton.  "Alroack's  would  be  a  mere 
receptacle  for  quizzes,  if  we  admitted  all  your  friends.'* 

Lady  Bellamont  looked  furiously  angry,  particulariy 
as  Lady  Rochefort  joined  in  the  laugh  against  her  and 
her  protigies. 

^*  I  think,^'  said  the  Duchess,  *'  we  behave  very  ill 
to  Madame  de  W^lestein ;  for  this  debate  cannot  be 
very,  amusing  to  her.  Perhaps  she  may  have  some 
friend  to  propose  V* 

<c  Your  grace  is  very  kind,"  returned  the  Baroness ; 
^*  I  was  just  going  to  name  Lady  and  Miss  Birming- 
ham, and  Miso  MUdmay." 

A  look  of  dismay  pervaded  every  face. 

<<What !  the  great  Pitt  man's  wifj^  and  daughter,^' 
said  Lady  Rochefort. 

**  I  never  heard  that  Sir  Benjamin  Birmingham  was 
a  Pitt  man,''  replied  Madame  de  WaUestein;  "  he  was 
formerly  a  great  West  India  merchant,  and  he  is  now 
tenant  to  my  brother,  Sir  Edmund  Montague,  for 
Atherford  Abbey.  I  promised  to  send  them  vouchers : 
— ^my  word  is  engaged." 

<<  And  Miss  Mildmay ;  that  is  your  pretty  friend,  of 
course? 

** Pardatmez mot,  c^eat sasceur^'*^  said  the  Baroness. 

**  And  is  she  as  handsome  as  the  one  who  is  staying 
with  you?" 

**  Qh,  no !  certainly  not ;  but  she  is  extremely 
amiable." 

<<0h!  cela  va  aam  dire^'^  said  Lady  Rochefort. 
'-  Ugly  girls  must  be  amiable  to  pass ;  but,  as  these 
Miss  Mildmays  are  quite  unknown  to  us,  I  think  it  will 
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be  very  liberal  if  we  admit  one  of  tbem,  and,  of  coarse, 
the  beauty.     What  say  you.  Lady  Plinlimmon  I** 

**  Why,  certainly ;  but  yet,  as  the  Baroness  de  Wal- 
lestein's  friends — ^ 

<<But,  you  know,"  said  Lady  Rochefort,  *'Lad} 
Hauton  always  says  that  friendriiip  must  be  entirelj 
done  away  in  these  cases/' 

**  The  Miss  Mildmays  I  know  nothing  about,*^  said 
the  Duchess;  ^^but  I  arp  sure  the  Birmingham's  are 
not  desirable.  My  friend  Lady  Norbury  was  hoping 
only  yesterday,  that  they  might  be  excluded  ;  because, 
if  money  was  once  to  get  people  into  Almack's,  there 
would  be  an  end  directly  to  all  hope  of  its  continuing 
good  company.*' 

''Lady  Birmingham  is  very  vulgar,  asswrhnmt^^^ 
said  the  Baroness :  "  but  her  daughter  is  a  charming 
])erson,  and  du  meilleur  ton." 

*'  Her  pedigree  must,  however,  be  always  a  great 
objection,''  said  Lady  Rochefort ;  "and  to  you,  Ma- 
dame de  Wallestein,  who  have  always  frequented  the 
best  society  on  the  Continent — *^ 

"  Are  any  of  the  Birminghams  city  people  P  in- 
quired  Lady  Bellamont. 

The  Viscountess  coloured,  and  looked  very  angry. 

"  This  is  too  absurd,  really,''  sud  Lady  Hauton,  witli 
her  usual  air  of  superiority.  "  What  useless  nicety ! 
with  the  fortune  Miss  Birmingham  will  inherit,  there 
is  no  rank  in  the  peerage  to  which  she  may  not  aspire: 
methihks  it  would  be  wiser  to  make  up  to  her." 

<'  Make  up  to  a  Birmingham !  good  Heavens !  what 
degradation!"  exclaimed  the  incensed  matrons,  io 
chorus. 

"  Je  suis  fachStf  on  ne  pe$U  plu$^  JPiire  la  cause  dt 
cette  petite  discussion^  maisfai  promise  a  mes  amiesj  et  il 
fauty  ou  quej^acquUte  ma  parole,  ou  queje  Cede  ma^ace.^ 

"  Impossible,  my  dear  Madame  de  WaUestein ;  such 
a  thing  must  not  even  be  thought  oC  Lady  and  Miss 
Birmingham  shaU  be  admitted"  said  Lady  Hauton 
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^'  Then,  if  they  are  lo  have  vouchers,  I  must  insist 
on  my  friends  the  Tooleys  being  accepted  also,''  said 
Lady  Bellamont. 

<*  Oh,  keep  them  for  the  next  subscription;  don't 
let  us  monopolize  all  the  Lions  for  the  same  set.  And 
really  the  Tooleys  ought  not  to  be  named  with  the 
Birminghams;  they  are  very  common-place  hum- 
drums, while  the  others  are  certainly,  though  second- 
ary stars,  yet  of  great  brilliancy.  Rioh  gilding  will 
always  attract  We  shall  all  live  to  see  Lady  Bir- 
mingham, and  her  house,  and  her  parties,  decided  Um; 
for  what  will  not  gold  buy  in  these  days  ? — ^rank, 
power,  fashion,  nay,  even  consideration.  In  this  mer- 
cantile age,  Birmingham  is  likely  to  become  the  em- 
porium of  trade. 

Money  gives  influence,  and  wins  the  prize 
Of  taite  and  wit,  while  all  contend 
To  win  her  Mnilea  whom  all  commend. 

1  shall  prove  a  true  prophetess,  you  will  see ;  qv?en 
ditts^vous  ma  chete  amie  ?^  turning  to  the  Baiconess. 

"  ludeed,  I  think  Miss  Birmingham  will  be  admire^ 
for  herself  alone.  She  hardly  wants  the  gilding  you 
talk  of." 

"  If  we  are  to  yield,"  said  Lady  Plinlimmon,  "  per- 
haps the  less  we  say  the  better." 

<<  Mercantile  influence  then,  it  seems,  is  to  carry  all 
before  it,"  said  the  Duchess,  ^^  ih  fashion  as  well  as  in 
politics,  and  under  aristocratic  patronage  too  !" 

«  CPest  la  marche du  «ccfe,"  said  Lady  Hauton..  "So 
then  it  is  decided,  Madame  de  Wallestein ;  the  Bir- 
minghams are  to  have  vouchers." 

I  will  not  give  up,"  said  Lady  Bellamont,  angrily, 

I  beg  to  observe,  that  I  do  not  agree  to  their  admis- 
sion.' 

"  Unluckily,  your  ladyship's  single  vote  against  five 
will  not  do  much ;  I  fear  the  ayes  have  it,"  said  Lady 
Hauton,  with  a  smile.  "  Suppose  you  enter  a  dissen- 
tient protest  in  the  journal  of  our  proceedings ;  it 
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would  prove  to  afier-age»  the  meorruptibility  of  die 
faouBe  of  Haaro^proof  against  gold  in  any  ab^e ; — 
tlu>agb  a  little,  it  is  well-known,  might  be  very  accqit* 
able,''  whispered  her  ladyship  to  her  friend  Ladly 
Rochefort 

**  Wen,**  said  the  Duchess,  <<  let  us  proeeed ;  we 
bare  staid  long  enough  at  Birmingham  to  have  doaUed 
our  capital ;  yet  that  is  not  the  case,  for  my  stock  of 
men  is  very  low  indeed.'' 

**  My  list  is  quite  full,"  said  Lady  Roch^rt ;  «bat 
nothmg  new.  Lady  Plinlimmon  and  Lady  Beflamont 
were  bodi  rather  deficient  in  those  most  indispensable 
necessaries." 

<<  So  much  hunting  still  going  on  in  the  ^eoimtiy !" 
was  observed,  in  various  tones,  butaU  pathetic  ones. 

Lady  Haut6n  then  presented  a  number  of  viaticg 
tickets.  Sundiy  young  lonOings  were  all  approved  <^ 
nem,  con.  Indeed,  <*  the  Countess,"  as  her  ladyship 
was  usually  denominated,  was  so  very  despotic,  that 
no  one  ventured  to  disapprove  of  any  person  she  pro- 
tected. The  Baroness  then  read  over  a  list  of  French 
and  Geiman  Marquises,  Counts,  and  Chevaliers,  widi 
here  and  there  one  or  two  Italian  Princes  or  Dues, 
who  had  applied  to  her. 

Lady  Hauton  was  delighted :  such  a  great  fiyreign 
connexion  must  prove  of  infinite  advantage  to  the  so- 
ciety :  it  was  opening  Almack's  to  the  Continent ;  it 
was  strengthening  tiie  coalition  by  an  alliance  with 
foreign  powers. 

Mr.  Willis  now  entered  with  an  important  air,  and 
placed  a  visiting  ticket  before  Lady  Hauton-***  The 
gentleman  will  call  again  for  bis  answer,  my  Lady.'" 
The  name  was 
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The  Earl  of  KiUamey" 


**  Bless  me  !  is  he  returned  from  the  Continent  T 
exclaimed  Lady  Hauton.    *'  Well !  I  am  astonished ! 
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How  many  people  must  have  been  surprised  at  his 
appearance  !  I  heard  he  was  dying." 

^*  The  most  celebrated  rovi  in  Europe,"  said  Lady 
Rocfaefort ;  "really  k  man  of  note." 

*^I  hare  often  heard  of  him  formerly,"  said  the 
Duchess,  **  when  he  made  himself  so  conspicuous. 
A  yery  dangerous  man,  I  have  always  understood ;  I 
never  knew  him." 

"I  ordered  my  doors  to  be  shut  agwist  him,"  said 
the  dignified  Lady  Plinlimmon,  "  when  he  was  last  in 
England." 

"  A  decision  worthy  of  your  ladyship*s  character," 
said  Lady  Bellamont.  "Lord  Killamey  is  a  man 
against  whom  my  face  will  always  be  set.  We  should 
all  unite  to  discourage  so  notorious  a  profligate." 

"Poor  man!"  exclwmed  Lady  Hauton,  "how 
grieved  be  wDl  be  to  find  that  your  ladyship  is  become 
perpetual  president  of  the  Society  for  the  Suppression 
of  Vice." 

"  I  did  not  know  before,"  said  Lady  Rochefort, 
<<  that  this  committee  was  a  moral  tribunsJ.  I  fear,  in 
future,  we  shall  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  reject" 

"To.be  sure,"  replied  the  Duchess,  "there  may 
be  something  in  that.  Let  rae  see,  what  are  Lord 
Killamey's  offences  1  Some  few  years  ago,  he  wanted 
to  run  off  with  that  pretty  Mrs.  Sutton.  Well,  and 
he  was  not  the  first  person  she  had  been  talked  of 
about,  if  I  remember  right." 

Madame  de  Wallestein,  from  prudence,  said  no- 
thing. She  did  not  wish  to  appear  interested  in  the* 
debate  ;  but  the  name  of  Killamey  brought  a  thou- 
sand melancholy  recollections  to  her  mind.  It  was  he 
who  had  first  misled  her  brother  Edmund,  to  whose 
pernicious  example  most  of  his  follies  might  be  attri- 
buted ;  nay,  he  was  even  supposed  to  have  been  the 
adviser  of  Us  disgraceful  marriage.  She  sighed,  as 
aU  these  unpleasant  remembrances  passed  through 
her  mind. 
Vol.   IL— 14 
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The  other  ladies  were  all  so  much  interested  in  thrir 
debate,  that  they  did  not  obsenre  her  change  of  coun- 
tenance. 

**  Where  can  one  possibly  stop?"  said  Lady  Hau- 
ton :  '<it  would  be  morally  impossible  to  draw  a  fine 
about  men.  For  instance,  if  we  were  to  reject  Lord 
KiUamey,  how  could  we  admit  that  Mr.  Wentwortfa, 
who  ran  off  with  Lady  Browne  ;  or  Sir  Charles  Thet- 
wood,  who  had  that  affair  with  Mrs.  O'Connor ;  or 
Colonel  Selwyn,  who  was*  so  talked  about  with  fittk 
Lady  Lucy  Bellairs ;  or  Lord  Delacour,  who  is  at  this 
very  moment  suspected — ** 

*^  Hush  !  hush !  my  dear  Lady  Hauton,  you  really 
g^w  too  scandalous,"  interposed  the  Duchess.  "  I 
have  no  objection  whatever  to  Lord  Killamey :  he  ]s 
become  so  famous,  or.  iniSunous,  that  I  have  little 
chance  of  seeing  him  any  where,  unless  he  gets  ad* 
mitted  to  Almack's  ;  and  I  have  lived  so  long  in  the 
world,  that  a  little  agreeable  vice  does  not  frighten 
me.  Don't  let  us  rake  up  old  stories.  Lord  IGUar- 
ney  has  been  a  long  time  abroad." 

<<  Perhaps  it  is  only  common  charity,"  said  Ladj 
Plinlimmon,  ^*  to  hope  that  he  may  be  a  refonned 
rake." 

**  I  do  not  believe  in  such  a  thing,"  said  Lady  Bel- 
lamont. 

<<  Oh !  let  us  be  merciful,  and  admit  him,"  s^d  the 
Duchess ;  **  if  he  behaves  ill  again,  I  shall  have  no- 
thing more  to  say  to  him." 

Mr.  Willis  now  opened  the  door. 

'^Lady  Anne  Norbury  wishes  to  speak  to  Lady 
Hauton." 

^^Come  in,  come  in,  Anne ;  but  who  is  your  cava- 
lier— ^has  he  no  name  V* 

.  And  all  the  near-oghted  patronesses  put  up  their 
glasses. 

*<  He  must  aimounce  himself,  and  g^ve  in  bis  own 
credentials,"  said  Lady  Anne,  <<  for  I  never  ask^  him 
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to  come  ia.  I  found  bim  at  the  door  with  that  hand- 
some Augustus  Camngton  ;  and  I  must  tell  you  what 
that  dandy  said:  he  told  Willis  to  take  up  his  ticket, 
and  bid.  the  lady  patronesses  fight  for  it." 

'<  He  shall  not  be  admitted  uien,  for  this  insolence," 
said  one  and  all  the  fair  legislators. 

<<  Oh !  most  august  tribunal,"  exclaimed  the  gen- 
tleman who  had  followed  in  Lady  Anne  Norbury,  and 
who  now  came  forward  bowing  with  an  air  of  the 
roost  profound  humility : — "  Ye  rulers  of  the  world  of 
fashion,  under  whose  patronage  amusement  reigns  tri- 
umphant, accept  the  homage  of  one  of  your  most  de- 
voted slaves." 

**  And  what  want  you  here,  most  gallant  son  of 
Mars?'  said  Lady  Hauton,  in  the  same  tone  of 
banter. 

**  To  express  my  admiration,  to  tell  you  all  in  the 
words  of  the  inimitable  Sheridan,  in  the  Critic,  that  *  it 
is  a  pleasure  to  see  how  you  enjoy  your  volunteer  fa- 
tigue, and  your  solicited  sohcitations.'  I  wish  also  to 
be  permitted  to  admire  the  new  flower  that  hast  just 
appeared  to  grace  the  Almack's  parterre ;  the  cele- 
brated imperial  rose,  of  whose  bloom  and  glory  we 
have  all  heard  so  much,"  said  this  most  metaphorical 
man. 

"  Madame  de  Wallestein,"  said  Lady  Hauton,  « I 
j>erceive  that  this  visit  is  intended  for  you ;  I  roust  pre- 
sent this  gentleman  to  you  in  form.  Madame  la  Ba- 
ronne  must  permit  me  to  make  known  to  her  the  ce- 
lebrated Colonel  Leach,  of  witty  renown." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  Duchess,  "  the  George  Selwyn  of 
the  day  needs  no  farther  introduction  than  his  name." 

'**  Lady  Anne  Norbury,  protect  me,"  said  the  wit. 
*'My  dear  ladies,  spare  my  blushes ;  you  overpower 
my  modesty." 

**  I  thought  that  had  disappeared  long  ago,"  said 

Lady  Rcchefort;  "but  what  do  you  want,  Harry? 
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Pray,  Lady  Anne,  what  &vaur  has  be  got  to  ask  T 
What  is  he  come  for  T 

*'To  teQ  Tou  an  a  grand  discovery  he  has  made ; 
to  give  you  the  pedigree  of  Ahnack's;  for  which  se- 
cret, he  wiU  expect  a  reward  o[  course,'* 

^<Even  so,"  said  Colonel  Leach.  ''Hear  from 
what  Httle  beginnings  mighty  &ctions  arise.  The 
agreeable  Horace  Walpole  thus  describes  the  Gom- 
mencement  of  this  association,  and,  taking  a  p^r 
from  his  pocket,  he  read  as  follows  :-^ 
/  ''There  is  a  new  institution  that  begins  to  make, 
and  if  it  proceeds,  will  make,  a  considerable  noise.  It 
is  a  club  of  both  sexes,  to  be  erected  at  Almack*s,  on 
the  mode  of  that  of  the  men  of  White's.  Mrs.  Fitz- 
roy,  Lady  Pembroke,  Mrs,  Reynell,  and  Miss  Lkyd, 
are  the  foundresses." 

"  And  now,  ladies,  I  beg  ten  thousand  pardons  for 
iny  infjrnainn :  had  not  L&dy  Anne  encouraged  me,  I 

should  never  have  had  the  face  to  break  in  upon  yoiu; 
privy  council." 

'<  I  like  that,"  said  Lady  Hauton :  "  you  of  all  birds 
in  the  air  to  pretend  to  want  face !  why,  certainlT) 
yours  has  long  been  made  of  brass." 

'<  Your  ladyship  is  too  complimentary.  But  I  see 
Lady  Anne's  communications  are  all  made  sotto  V0U : 
I  always  suspect  ti«as(m  among  wbupering  kdies, 
particularly  at  Almack's ;  and  you  women  of  VHllis's 
are  as  well  known  as  the  men  at  White's^  for  the  se-, 
verity  of  your  criticisms.  But  I  am  sorry  to  have  to 
announce  an  attack  made  upon  you  by  one  of  the 
bold  soirits  o{  this  daring  age,  when  nothing  can  es- 
cape the  licentiousness  of  the  public  priots." 

'^What  can  be  coming  next!"  said  Lady  Haaton, 
with  much  cariosity. 

The  Colonel  deliberately  took  a  newqiaper  from 
his  pocket,  and  read  as  foDows : — 

Who  does  not  know  that  the  ladies  patfonessef^ 


(« 
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of  Almack^a  faa?e  interdicted  pantaloons,  tight  or 
loose,  at  thexr  asftombliea  i 

*  We  have  seen  a  MS.  iDfltnictioii,  which,  alas ! 
never  was  printed,  from  the  m^;hty  eondate,  an- 
nonnciBg  their^  in  these  words. 

*  Gtentiemen  will  not  be  admitted  mthout  breecfus 
and  tUkkingB.^ 

**  No  sooner  was  this  mandate  (in  whatever  terms 
the  published  one  was  couched)  fulminated  from  King- 
street,  <  than  the  lean  and  slippered  pantaloon*  was 
exterminated,  and  as  the  directresses  directed,  *  short 
hoee'  was  the  order  of  the  day. 

"  If  the  same  lovely  and  honourable  ladies  were  to 
take  the  Opera  House  under  dieir  purifying  control, 
and  issue,  in  the  same  spirit  at  least,  an  order  that  la* 

dies  were  not  to  be  admitted  to  appear  without 

(whatever  may  be  the  proper  name  for  the  drapery  of 
females,)  we  are  qiute  convinced  that  they  would 
render^  a  great  service  to  society,  and  extricate  the 
national  character  from  a  reproach  which  the  tacit 
endurance  of  such  grossnesses  has,  in  the  hands  of  all 
moderate  people,  unfortunately  cast  upon  us.'' 

^*What  abominable  impertinence,'*  said  Lady  Bella- 
mont,  bridling  up  with  dignity. 

^  Is  there  no  stopping  thatTheophilus  Cope's  pen  1" 
said  Lady  Rochefort. 

•*  Ask  him  to  one  of  your  petiu  soupersj  Lady  Hau- 
ton,"  said  Colonel  Leach,  with  a  sneer.  **  He  is  al- 
ways very  fond  of  you." 

*<  That  would  be  bribery  and  corruption  with  a  ven- 
geance," said  the  Countess ;  <*  I  shall  think  better  of 
it.    60  now  to  business." 

*<  Perhaps  you  are  not  aware,"  said  Lady  Anne, 
**  that  Colonel  Leach  came  here  to  petition  in  favour 
of  a  very  young  and  interesting  lady ;  but  he  would 
not  tell  me  the  name  of  his  protegee." 

^  For  a  very  good  reason  too,"  replied  the  Colonel ; 
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«  Lady  Anne  herself  refused  to  inform  mc,  who  is  the 
happy  man  for  whom  she  is  exerting  her  interegL" 

«<  Mais  &tit  taut  juste,  U  me  semhU^  said  the  Baron- 
ess ;  "  Vun  vaul  Pautre.** 

"Pray,  Lady  Anne,  open  the  alance,"  said  the 

Colonel. 

«  Oh  !*•  replied  her  ladyship,  « that  is  soon  done, 
for  I  am  come  here  only  as  ehargie  f  affaires  fipom  my 
mother,  to  ask  Lady  Hauton  if  my  cousin  Lord  Kil- 
lamey  is  on  her  list/' 

"  I  havcf  just  proposed  him,  Anne,  and,  after  a  sharp 
fight  with  my  colleagues,  I  have  succeeded  in  his  &- 


vour.** 


**  It  would  have  been  strange  to  have  rejected  the 
gallant  gay  Killamey,"  said  Colonel  Leach — "the  vcn 
soul  of  pleasure,  the  favourite  of  the  fair;  it  would 
have  been  a  proceeding  unworthy  the  ladies  of  Wil- 
lis's/' 

"  Now,  if  you  dare  to  call  ns  by  that  name  again, 
Harry,  we  will  blackball  you  directly,"  swd  Lad} 
Bochefort. 

"  Killamey  is  mad  for  ecarte,  I  hear,"  said  Colonel 
Leach.  "  Lady  Hauton !  I  hope  we  are  to  have  card- 
tables  in  the  small-room." 

"  Commmi  f  said  Madame  de  Wallestein :  "  tsUt 
qu^U  n'y  a  pas  taujoio's  des  tables  de  jeu  !  Une  sociiii 
sans  ecarte  f' 

"  Must  be  a  tiick,  my  dear  Madam,  as  un  jard'm 
sans  parterre,  on  un  parterre  sans  roses,  to  use  the  words 
of  the  gallant  Francis  the  First,  of  France.  But  you 
must  know  that  hitherto  ecart6  has  been  proscribed  at 
Almack's." 

"And  as  long  as  I  am  a  lady  patroness,"  said  Lad} 
Bellamont,  "  icarti  shall  not  be  introduced.  I  would 
rather  follow  the  steps  of  poor  dear  Lady  Lochaber, 
and  resign  directly,  than  sign  the  ruin  of  half  the 
young  men  abauL  totm.^^ 

"lam  quite  of  yoiu*  ladyship's  opinion^"  said  the 


Duchess ;  "  I  know  too  much  of  the  misery  occasioii- 
cd  by  play.'* 

<*  We  aJl  do  that,''  said  Lady  Plinlimmon  ;  <<  and  to 
me,  who  have  sons  just  coming  out,  it  is  of  great  im- 
portance ;  indeed,  one  cannot  be  too  careful ;  I  de- 
cidedly oppose  ecofte." 

«<  Then  we  are  three  and  three,"  said  Lady  Hauton, 
**  for,  as  my  boys  are  quite  young,  I  do  not  feel  it  ne- 
cessary to  sacrifice  the  pleasures  of  the  present  day 
for  the  sake  of  the  future ;  it  would  be  too  absurd : 
ihey  may  have  no  turn  for  gambling ;  or,  if  they 
have,  I  may  not  five  to  see  it.  Let  the  future  take 
care  of  itself." 

**  And  as  men  must  see  play  wherever  they  go," 
said  Lady  Rochefort,  **  they  had  better  be  accustomed 
to  it  early ;  and  why  not  at  Almack's  as  well  as  every 
where  else  1" 

"  Can  you  conceive  such  folly,"  whispered  Lady 
£ellamont  to  Madame  de  Wallestein,  <<when  every 
body  knows  that  Lord  Rochefort  is  ruming  himsefr 
by  play  I" 

<<  But,  ladies  fair,"  said  Colonel  Leach,  "  if  this  de- 
bate proceeds,  I  shall  say  in  the  words  of  my  friend 
Sheridan : 

*  Fungs  rach  ts  these  the  Maccaroni  racks, 
When  calm  he  dates  the  downfal  of  Aliuack's/ 

"  Without  ScarU  you  will  have  no  men,  at  least  none 
of  la  haute  voUe;     they  will  all  follow  the  steps  ol' 
Mesdames  Hauton,  Rochefort,  and  Wallestein,  and 
aU  the  agreeables  will  fly  to  icartii  and  leave  your  fa- 
mous Almack's." 

<<  How  ridiculous  this  must  appear  to  Madame  de 
Wallesteito,  to  whom  the  idea  of  icarti  must  be  so  fa- 
miliar?" 

**n  est  vraiy'  said  the  Baroness :  ^^  dans  le  grand 
ftumdeje  crayak  que  la  soeiitS  et  le  jeu  allaient  Umjowrt' 
efi^emife." 
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<<  But  we  are  saeh  «  monl  people,  tbat  we  mart 
not  even  be  led  into  temptatioiL  Our  young  men 
go  to  Paris  to  ruin  themaehres  at  the  sulan,  d  la  bonne 
hewrt ;  and  if  all  pleaaurea  are  prohibited  here»  that 
must  happen  of  course." 

*<  Now/'  said  the  Duchess,  <<  my  dear  Lady  Haulon, 
you  must  feel  that  you  are  wrong.  Ta  introduce  pky 
at  such  a  large  assembly  as  Ahnack's  can  never  be 
wise.  If  you  had  ason  grown  up,  you  would  see  it  in 
a  different  light  yourself." 

<*NotataU;  I  would  have  the  gang  of  card  players 
there,  and  every  where,  to  make  a  variety ;  we  might 
nickname  them  the  banditti,  and  I  would  be  their  leader. 
Gang  is  such  an  old  name  ;  it  would  do  for  Colonel 
Leach  and  hb  Lord  Orford ;  it  wants  only  the  &ro 
tables,  that  I  have  heard  Lady  Norbury  talk  about  by 
the  hour,  when  she  has  been  speaking  of  the  detigfats 
of  prohibited  pleasures,  and  contraband  silks." 

*^  If  card  tables  were  introduced  at  Almack's,  the 
girls  would  lose  all  their  partners,^'  said  the  Duchess ; 
"  for  men  would  always  rather  play  than  dance.  The 
young  ladies  will  not  approve  ot  this  innovation." 

"  Suppose,"  said  Lady  Hauton,  "  we  agree  to  Lady 
BcUamont's  proposal  for  having  English  countiy- 
dances  in  turns  with  quadrilles ;  that,  you  know, 
would  be  her  way  to  marry  all  the  girls,  and  whilst  they 
were  flirting  and  romping  in  their  kitchen  hops,  surely 
the  poor  chaperons  might  be  permitted  to  indulge  in  a 
little  innocent  ScarU.*^ 

«« Never,  never  !"  said  Lady  Bellamont,  «  I  would 
sooner  give  up  a11  the  country-dances  in  the  world, 
than  allow  play  at  Almack*s ;  and  the  end  of  it  would 
be.  Lady  Hauton,  that  all  the  desirable  young  m^ 
would  follow  you  and  your  party,  and  the  poor  girk 
would  be  merely  a  refuge  for  the  destitute." 

<'  A  prey  to  influstionariea,"  said  Colonel  Leach  with 
a  laugh,  <<  while  the  hopes  of  the  nation  wouM  be 
williT^  captives  in  her  ladyship's  preserve." 
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''  Well,  if  I  moat  yield,"  said  Lady  Hauton,  <<  I 
cannot  help  myself ;  but  it  is  against  my  better  judg- 
ment, I  can  assure  you/' 

:  *^  Let  imfinaaaer  a  little/^  said  Lady  Rochefort  to 
the  Countess  in  a  whisper,  <^  U  faut  reculer  pour  mieux 
soMtteTf  etptiis  nous  irons  notre  trainJ*^ 

^^jYlousverrons,^^  smd  Lady  Hauton. 

**  C?esty  doncy  decidSj^'^  said  the  Baroness. 

**  Pray,'^  asked  Colonel  Leach,  <^is  the  dasher  Lady 
Stanton  to  be  adnntted  1  There  is  great  anidety  out 
of  doors  to  know ;  I  have  been  asked  repeatedly.'' 

^^  Then  you  may  say,  certmnly  not,"  said  the  rigid 
Lady  Bellamont.     ^'  Such  an  abominable  woman !" 

"  Oh,  she  is  too  bad !"  said  Lady  Plinlimmon, 
haughtily. 

^'  So  thoroughly  barefaced  !"  said  the  Duchess  of 
Stavordale. 

'*  And  so  impertinent !"  said  L&dy  Rochefort  with 

a  toss. 

**  And  so  much  too  handsome  !"  said  Lady  Hauton 
with  a  laugh,  ^<  that  we  are  all  jealous  of.  her." 

« Then,  what  shall  you  do  with  Lord  St  Ives  ?" 
asked  the  CokmeK 

^^  Do  with  him  1^  said  Lady  Hauton,  ^<  why,  what 
does  thfe  man  mean  1  what  would  you  have  us  do  with 
bim  t  leave  him  to  his  fate,  to  be  sure.  I  could  say 
of  him  as  Charles  Fox  said  of  d^ady  Melbourne : 
''  With  Saint  Ives,  I  would  nothing  do." 

**  Then  you  wiU  none  of  you  be  asked  to  his  grand 
file  at  Kensington  in  May,  when  the  gardens  are  to 
be  thrown  open,  and  all  the  charity  ctnldren  in  Lon- 
don are  to  be  admitted  to  ihejomssance  of  die  fresh 
air,  and  to  parade  about  in  fancy  dresses." 

"  I  care  neither  for  Lord  St  Ives  or  his/^te^,**  said 
Lady  Hauton:  "  he  may  leave  me  out  of  all  his  balls, 
Us  concerts,  bis  theatricals,  and  his  break&sts ;  but 
Udy  StaBton  sball-not  be  admitted  to  Ahnack's,  that 
is  positive.'^ 
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«  And  now,'*  exclaimed  the  Colonel,  «  perhaps  this 
will  he  the  favourable  moment  for  me  to  ofler  up  my 
own  petition.  It  is  in  hehalf  of  a  young  lady,— a 
very  young,  handsome,"  and  distingmshed  lady,  I  as- 
sure you." 

«  Unless  she  is  on  the  visiting-book  of  one  of  ttie 
ladies  j^atronesses,"  said  Lady  Hauton,  «*  it  is  of  no 
use  talking  about  her,  for  it  is  against  the  rules.** 

"  But  mj  proUgie  has  the  honour  of  being'  wcD- 
known  to  Madame  la  Baronne  de  Wallestein." 

**  And  what  is  she  like  T  asked  Lady  Hauton. 

"  Why,  what  should  a  young  lady  be  like,  but  an 
angel"?  Little  Tommy  Moore  would  call  her  the 
Love  of  the  Angels.  And  then  she  is  as  rich  as  a 
Peruvian  Princess  :  and,  moreover,  I  pronounce  her 
to  be  both  amiable  and  amable !  Now,  in  the  name  of 
wonder,  what  can  you  want  more,  than  to  patronize 
jSo  much  perfection  1*' 

<<  And  the  name  of  this  goddess  1" 

«  Oh,  her  name  is  not  worthy  of*  her,  I  must  ac- 
knowledge ;  but  then  she  may  change  it,  whenever 
she  pleases,  for  a  better :  her  name  is  Binningham.** 

**  Heavens !"  exclaimed  Lady  ninlimmon,  ^dol 
live  to  hear  Colonel  Leach  a  supphcant  for  die  house 
>f  Birmingham  V* 

<<  I  should  not  have  supposed,'*  said  Lady  Roiehefort, 

that  my  brother  would  even  have  known  such 
people.** 

<<And  yet,**  replied  the  undaunted  Colonel,  *M 
come  a  delegate  from  the  Guards*  club,  to  hope  that 
the  Ladies  Patronesses  will  not  be  so  cruel  to  all  the 
younger  brothers,  as  to  cut  them  off  from  this  their 
best  hope  of  preferment.  The  rejection  of  so  great 
an  heiress  as  Miss  Birmingham  would  be  a  death-^low 
to  us.** 

"  Go  back  to  your  constituents,**  said  Lady  Hauton 
with  dignity,  **  and  tell  them,  that,  thanks  to  the  libera] 
ideas  entertained  by  Madame  de  Wallestein  and  yo«*' 
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humble  servant,  the  golden  goddess  of  the  house  of 
Birmingham  will  be  permitted  to  shed  her  radiance 
over  the  patrician  world  of  Almack's,  on  Wednesdays 
next  Seijd  Willis  here. — Oh,  Willis,  my  list  is  all 
made  out :  Mr.  Plume  may  send  the  vouchers  for  me 
to  sign,  and  he  must  take  care  of  the  tickets  after- 
wards, and  despatch  them  properly.  If  you  see  Lord 
DorviUe,  Anne,,  tell  hun  hiis  voucher  will  be  sent.'' 

"  The  Duchess  of  N has  applied  to  me,"  said 

Lady  Plinlimmon  :  «  what  do  you  tnink  of  her  V^ 

"  That  she's  the  Queen  of  Dowdies,"  said  Lady 
Hauton,  <^  and,  as  such,  I  pronounce  that  she  should 
not  be  permitted  to  disgrace  our  balls." 

'<  And  Lady  Mary  Derwent  1  for  I  see  here  is  a 
note  from  her." 

^*  Bless  me,  what  a  wonder !  why,  at  this  rate,  we 
shaU  have  all  the  saints  waiting  to  honour  us.  But 
give  her 'a  last  chance,  poor  dear  thing  !  If  she  would 
but  hide  those  carroty  locks  of  hers  : — ^however,  as* 
we  are  not  to  have  her  rectangular  mother,  one  fright 
we  may  tolerate  :  see  how  good-natured  I  am  !" 

"  And  Killarney,  is  he  on  your  list,  Georgiana  V^ 
asked  Lady  Anne. 

*<  Yes,  here  he  is  at  full  length — the  Earl  of  Killar- 
uey ;  but  pray,  where  am  I  to  send  to  ?  the  man  gives 
no  direction :  I  suppose  he  fancies  all  London  must 
know  his  residence  1" 

^'  Oh,  send  it  to  Portman  Square." 

"  And  what  says  poor  dear  Dorville  to  the  arrival 
of  this  most  dangerous  traveller  1"  whispered  Lady 
Hauton.  '^  Were  I  him  I  should  feel  terriby  alarmed. 
'  Ce  rCest  qv?un  couHtiy*  as  the  old  French  song  says, 
and  nothing  more  convenient." 

The  Baroness  thought  Lady  Anne  blushed,  but  her 
attention  was  taken  off  by  Lady  Hauton's  carriage 
being  just  then  announced. 

"  Could  you  set  me  home]"  inquired  Lady  Anne, 
'*  for  I  sent  my  carriage  back  for  mamma." 
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<«  What  can  I  do  f  exclaimed  Lady  Hauton  in  a 
pathetic  tone  ;  *'  reaDy,  it  is  a  puzzlmg  difficulty ;  1 
cannot  break  through  our  rules :  you  ought  to  know, 
Anne,  that  our  AImack*s  bon  ton  prosciibes  three 
things  : — to  dine  on  roast  mutton,  to  prefer  madeira 
to  sherry,  and  to  go  three  in  a  chariot" 

^  And  then  what  do  you  do  to  a  man  who  takes 
twice  of  soup  V^  asked  Colonel  Leach. 

"  Oh^  send  him  to  rusticate  at  Calais  with  my  old 
fairouiite  Beau  Brummel ;  but  such  men  no  longer 
eBsf 

**  Well,  my  dear  Anne,"  resumed  the  Coimtess,  «*I 
see  they  have  brought  me  the  coach,  so  I  can  take 
you  any  where." 

**  My  Lord  wanted  the  chariot,  my  lady,"  said  one 
of  the  footmen,  **  and  his  lordship's  carriage  is  stUI  at 
the  coach-maker's,  so  he  iook  your  ladyship's." 

**  Colonel  Leach,  hand  in  Madame  de  Wallestein." 

But  the  ^Baroness  was  in  deep  conversation  with  a 
gentleman  at  the  door.  She  turned  round  in  a  mo- 
ment, and  said,  ^*  Lady  Hauton,  allow  me  to  present 
my  brother.  Colonel  Montague,  to  your  ladyship." 

The  Countess  took  a  general  survey,  as  she  return- 
ed the  bow,  and  was  satisfied,  for  she  whispered  to 
Lady  Anne : 

"  How  could  you  let  such  a  preux  chevalier  escape  ?" 

The  usual  politenesses  being  gone  through,  Lionel 
turned  to  his  sister.  **  But,  Caroline,  what  news  for 
Lady  Birmingham  1  she  was  on  your  list.  Is  she  ac- 
cepted V* 

"  Yes,  indeed  she  is,"  said  Lady  Hauton.  "  I  as- 
sure you  we  had  a  hard  fight,  but  your  sister's  zeal 
overcame  all  difficulties.   Your  friends  are  admitted." 

**  Well,  this  is  delightful !  I  must  be  the  first  to  tell 
them." 

"  Then  take  the  vouchers  with  you,  Lionel,"  said 
the  Baroness ;  <*  there  they  are." 


ABMACS*8.  160 

*'  Tes,  that  will  make  assurance  doubly  sure  ;'*  and 
lie  galloped  oflf. 

Lady  Anne  was  much  surprised. 

"  Ha,  ba  !'*  said  Lady  Hauton,  *<  I  begin  to  see 
clear  at  last ';  no  wonder  the  Baroness  was  so  anxious 
for  these  dear  Birminghams.  Why,  Anne,  you  should 
have  told  me." 

The  carriage  was  just  turning  the  comer  of  King- 
street,  when  Lord  Mordauut,*  on  horseback,  stopped 
them,  and  putting  his  head  in  at  the  window ;  ^*  What 
news,  my  dear  Lady  Hauton?  any  thing  fresh  at  the 
committee  1  Oh,  Anne  !  are  you  there  in  the  comer  1 
Do  tell  me,  have  the  Birminghams  got  their  subscrip- 
tions ?'  and  his  lordship  put  up  hid  glass  to  ogle  Ma- 
dame de  Wallestein. 

"  Yes  !  they  are  on  the  Baroness's  lists.*' 

**  Thank  you,  thank  you,  that's  all  I  want ;  coach- 
man, you  may  drive  on." 

In  another  moment,  their  progress  was  again  ar- 
rested by  Lord  George  Fitzallan. 

^'  Only  one  question  :  what  news  from  Almack^s  to 
Birmingham  V* 

**  Success,'^  s^d  the  Baroness,  distinctly^ 

**  lo  triumpharUe  P^  replied  Lord  George,  in  ecstasy, 
clapping  spurs  to  his  horse. 

<^  Well,'^  said  Lady  Hauton,  laughing,  ^<  I  shall  ex- 
claim with  Dominie  Sampson, — *  This  b  pro— di — gi — 
ous  !^  must  we  go  on,  oi  wait  here  for  some  more  of 
Miss  Birmingham's  admirers  V^ 

**What  would  my  good  aristocratic  mamma  say, 
were  she  here  f  ^  exclidmed  Lady  Anne. 

*<  Say  !  my  dear,  what  could  she  say  but  that 

*  Gold  ndet  the  eonrt,  the  camp,  the  gnre, 
Aad  aanicd  meo,  lad  men  in  lore.' 

Pooh !  the  last  line  is  a  botch.  ^' 
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CHAPTER  X. 


BTDE  PARK. 


«  Where  all  t^  town  unjed  cn-tiaMe 
Dispvtea  each  inch  of  withered  grui.'* 

«  Ip  gentlemen  were  to  write  for  the  stage,''  wya 
U  witty  wriier ;  **  if  nature  were  to  be  represented  as 
she  i» ;  if  society  could  be  depicted  with  al)  its  foPies 
and  absurdities  a«  they  glare  upon  us,  h  hat  a  trf*at 
would  a  play  be  !**  The  abundance  ot  ridicule  which 
ordinary  life  in  the  higher  circles  affords,  the  trick- 
eries and  manoeuvrings  of  fa8bionable  leaders,  the 
little  contrivancfs  and  bits  of  generalship,  the  heart- 
less insincerity,  thf*  frivolous  anxieties,  the  unalterable 
arrangements,  the  strongly  marked  character  of  the 
knave  contrasted  with  the  languid  insipidity  of  the 
fool,  the  pretensions  of  upstart  vanity,  the  toil  of  the 
nouveau  riche  to  climb  into  notice  and  popularity,  the 
ravenous  husband- hunting  mother,  the  calculating 
establishment  seeking  daughter,  the  blue  ladies  on  the 
one  hand,  the  dandy  lord  lings  on  the  other,  with  a 
sprinkling  of  the  saints,  sages,  and  the  savages  of  so- 
ciety,— in  the  hands  of  a  man  who  mingled  with 
Uiem,  and  had  merely  the  tact  of  putting  down  what 
he  saw,  would  form  the  materials  of  a  rich  and  ge- 
niune  comedy. 

This  is  very  true ;  and  we  would  lain^'flatter  our* 
selves  that  all  this  daily  absoidUy  Is  eqsall^  weB  ctl* 
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eulttled  to  shina  in  the  pages  of  a  novel ;  bat  of  thi» 
my  readers  must  judg^.. 

**  Ahj  iay  dear  Lady  Biroiinghafn,  no  chance  of 
success  for  you,  I  fear,**  said  puffing  Mrs.  Bucannon, « 
as  she  stopped  her  ladyship's  carriage  in  Piccadilly. 
'^  1  was  so  ilUused  myself  by  that  tyrannical  commit- 
tee,  that  I  own  1  trembled  for  my  niece,  poor  Jane 
Leslie.'' 

''But  you  don't  mean  to  say  that  /am  refused  a 
sub«cri|ition  to  Aima«'k*8  T'  said  Lady  Birmingham,, 
boiling  with  indiunatioii  *'  Now  this  ntust  be  caused/ 
by  my  not  putting  \therford  Abbey  after  my  name : 
Lady  Birmingham  of  Aihrrford  Abbey  sounds  so  much 
in«ire  distinguished  But  how  do  you  know  it,  Mrs. 
Bucannon  1     Is  it  certain  ?'■' 

'*  No,  no  !  only  probable  in  the  extreme,  for  Jane 
Leslie  and  I  w*'re  both  refiised,  and  MisM  Trecosey, 
of  St.  MichuePs  Mount,  too ;  (inly  1  had  two  stringa 
to  my  bow,  so  at  la»t  1  succeeded." 

''  Well  then,  get  into  the  carriaipe  and  tell  me  all 
about  it ;  for  the  e^Mt  wind  blows  so  very  strong  jiut 
here  i%bere  oii**  faces  it." 

*'*  Oh,  thank  you,  then  you  will  set  me  home,  wilt 
you  '  for  1  have  had  so  long  a  walK  ;  first  to  Willis's- 
looms,  and  from  thence  to  Berkeley-square,  and  I 
have  so  many  things  to  do  besides,  thii*  rest  is  really 
a  comfort,^'  Maid  Mrs.  Bucannon,  as  she  seated  her^ 
aelf  on  one  of  Lady  Bitmingham's  ample  cushions. 

«<  And  what  have  you  got  to  do  now,  that's  so  ab- 
solutt^ly  indispensable.'^ 

<*  Why,  not  much  that's  of  any  positive  conse-^ 
quence ;  but  here's  my  list,  I  never  can  think  of  any 
thing  without  my  memorandums :  let's  see — 

"  First,  to  order  some  oranges,  at  the  fniiterer's  ; 
oh  !  that's  done.  To  inquire  at  Ebers  what  he  ez« 
pects  for  an  Opera  box  to-morrow,  as  I  have  some 
Scotch  cousin^  coming  to  town  for  a  day  or  two ; 
gnd  they  will  eipect  ixm  to  get  a  box  cheap,  I  know : 
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to  ask,  at  the  same  time,  for « Potheringay*  and  «C»^ 
risbrook  Castle,^  —  both  are  Kupposed  to  be  by  Seolt. 
They  say  be  is  going  through  the  History  of  Englan* 
in  a  course  of  novels,  Hke  a  vastly  sensible  man  as  he 
b,  just  hits  off  the  taste  of  the  day,  which,  to  be  swrc, 
is  all  in  alt  with  those  sort  of  fancy  things.  Tbeu,  X9 
orderthe  Qnarterl},  at  Murraj's.  To  Grafton-sireet, 
to  inquire  about  Lady  Margaret  Mackintosh,  at  Lord 
Inverness',— we  none  of  us  know  where  her  tickets 
arc  to  be  left.  To  remember,  too,  that  Mrs.  OrLmdo 
Prettyman  is  lying-in  at  Coulson'f  hotel:  I  must 
have  my  name  set  down,  of  course.  But  none  of 
these  things  sienifj  at  all,  Lady  Birmingham,  if  yon 
are  bent  elsewhere.** 

"  No,  indeed.  I  was  only  troing  home ;  and  you 
can  finish  your  calls  afterwards,  if  >ou  please,  but  I 
am  really  dying  to  hear  aU  about  Almack's.** 

**  I  can  tell  you  little  enough,  tor  it  seemed  to  be 
the  order  of  the  day  to  blackball  every  body,  right 
and   left— all  the  new   applicants  as  a  matter  of 

course.** 

"  It  will  be  too  provoking,  if  we  are  refused  ;  and 
just  when  I  was  going  to  send  out  cards  for  a  ball, 

too.** 

**  Hear  how  I  managed. — I  came  home  in  great 
wrath  from  the  committee,  being  literally  turned  out 
by  Lad>  Hauton  ;  but  I  set  my  wits  to  work,  and  I 
recollected  that  one  of  the  Lady  Hares  was  ill  in  a 
nervous  fever,  so  I  sent  off  half-a-dozen  of  those  fine 
peaches  you  gave  me,  my  dear  Lady  Birmingham, 
with  my  best  cTompKments,  and,  in  return,  came  two 
vouchers  for  me  and  Jane.'^ 

'<  Then,  1  Hup|K>se,  il  no  vouchers  come,  I  am 
done  for.  Well,  I  shall  be  extremely  angry,  and  I 
will  be  revenged,  by  not  askine  one  of  the  lady  pa- 
tronesses to  my  ball.  It  shall  be  the  finest  thing  in 
London,  just  to  vex  them  ;  1  will  let  them  see  that  I 
am  not  a  person  to  be  ill-used  with  impunity*' 


^  Hwe  a  oare  only,  that  your  anger  does  n6t  get 
yon  into  «  scrape,  becausif  your  ladyship  may,  perhaps^ 
be  the  greatest  loser  in  the  end.*'/^ 

**  Bat,  my  dear  Mrs.  Bucannoiv  l>ow  you  hare  de» 
ceifed  me  about  this  Lord  George  Fitzallai^l  He  is 
never  likely  to  become  an  eldest  !«on  ;  here  is  his  broi^ 
tber  Lord  Killarney,  returned  to  England  in  p<»rfect 
health,  so  there  can  be  no  chance  of  Lord  Gkorge 
now  doing  for  Barbara:  so  you  st*f  what  a  scrape  I 
might  have  got  into  by  enroura^ng  him.  Why  we 
had  better  take  up  with  lyird  Mordauiit,  1  think." 

**  Certainly,  you  niii^ht  fart*  ^f^  orst* ;  •  but  why  not  at 
once  ronke  a  set  at  this  famous  Lord  Killarney  ?  he, 
at  least,  is  a  certain  catch.  **  <y 

**  Now,  there  it  is  again ;  at  Almack^s  we  should 
be  sure  to  meet  him,  and  an  introiiuction  might  be 
managed,  perhaps.  But  here,  we  are  at  home :  get 
out,  Mrs.  Bucannon,  let  me  know  my  fate,  and  then, 
the  carriage  sh  til  set  you  home.  Is  Miss  Birming- 
ham at  home,  Moneypenny  '" 

*<No,  my  lady;  Miss  Birmingham  has  gone  to 
take  a  walk  in  Hyde  Park  with  the  Baronesade  Walle* 
stein  and  Miss  Louisa  Mildtnay.^' 

**  Ob,  then  Madame  de  Watlestein  has  been  here; 
did  she  leave  no  messaxr  ft>r  me  T' 

*^l  believe  not,  my  lady,^  replied  Moneypenny. 

''  Has  any  body  else  called  since  I  went  out  f* 

'*  These  gentlemen,  my  lady»  have  left  their  cards,*^ 
said  the  volatile  groom  ot  the  chambers,  holding  up 
several  visiting  tickets ;  **and  Colonel  (ilontague  was 
here  a  long  time  ;  he  is  only  just  gone.'^ 

*<  And  you  are  sure  that  no  message  haacome  to 
me  from  Willises  Booms»  or  Almack's  t  * 

"  Nothing  of  the  kind,  my  lady .'^ 

«  But  go  and  ask  the  porter,  and  bid  him  inquire 
of  all  the  footmen." 

«<  Yes,  my  lady ;  and  I  was  to  let  Miss  MiUmay 
blow.  whAi  ycmr  ladyaUp  cama  in«'^ 
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«  Ob,  here  it  Mis*  Mildmay,'*  said  Lady  Kmmg^ 
bam.  "  So,  Barbara  is  gone  to  walk  in  H  jde  Pail^ 
I  find  ;  I  wonder  you  did  not  go  too»  such  a  fine  day ; 

but  wbat  is  tbat  in  your  band  ?  soaie  tiresome  note, 

I  dare  say.    I  am  almost  worn  out,'*  said  Lady  Bir« 
miogbam,  witb  the  pettisbness  of  a  fine  lady. 

«« It  is  not  wbat  you  suppof^e,  my  dear  Lady  Bir- 
mingham,'' said  Julia  with  a  good-natured  smile,  *^ki8 
something  tbat  I  know  will  please  yoo  extremely: 
see,**  said  she,  unfolding  the  paper,  and  displaying  Us 
contents. 

««Good  heavens !  how  drlightiul  \^  said  the  quick- 
sighted  Mrs.  Bucaonon,  '*the  voucbersirom  Almack's, 

I  d^lare.'^ 

««  Well,  this  is  charming!*'  said  the  exulting  Lady 
Birmingham ;  '<  I  have  to  tbaiik  you  for  these.  Mm 
Mildmay,  I  am  certain.  I  suppose  Madame  de  Waile* 
stein  brought  them." 

«*  You  are  on  her  list ;  but  it  was  to  please  another 
person  that  she  had  almost  a  quarrel  with  all  the  la- 
dies patronei^ses  to  obtain  their  permission,  and  that 
person  brought  them  here.'' 

«  Oh  !  }  guess  who  it  was  :  Lord  Mordaunt.'' 

<*  No,  indeed." 

<<  Lord  George  Pitzallan,  then,  o£  course.'' 

*'  No  I  guess  again.'' 

«'  Tbat  talking  Colonel  Leach." 

*'  No,  none  of  tbes^  gentlemen  bad  any  thing  to 
do  with  it,  though  they  have  all  left  their  nameft :  it 
is  to  Colonel  Montague's  interest  alone  tbat  you  owe 
your  subscription.  Madame  de  Wallestein  said  tbat 
ber  brother  had  urged  her  so  much,  tbat  she  should 
never  have  darifd  to  face  him  with  a  refusal.  He 
was  wailing  at  the  door  of  the  committee-room  wkh 
the  utmost  aniiety:  she  gave  him  the  vouchers,  and 
he  flew  off  to  us  with  them  immediately.  The  Bar- 
oness and  Louisa .  called  here  socmi  aftc^Ti  to  ask 
Barbara  to  walk  wttb.tbem,  and  I  was  sure  you  woold 
not  object.    Lionel  meantto  escort  them." 


<'  Oh  i  yott  did  quite  r4gbt ;  well,  I  am  really 
obliged,  both  to  Colonel  Montague  and  hb  sister.  Wo 
must  ask  tbem  to  dinner  again.  I  shall  go  down 
BOW,  and  teli  Sir  Benjaniin  abuut  it.  Very  kind,  in- 
deed, of  this  Colonel  Montague* :  certainly  a  yery 
fine  young  man.'* 

**  Hem,"  said  tfao  ouick-sighted'  Mrs.  Bucannon, 
with  a  sort  of  inward  chuckle.  When  Lady  Binning* 
bam  returned  to  the  drawing-room,  she  found  the 
widow  playing  with  a  bunch  of  Opera  tickets  which 
had  been  left  on  the  table. 

**  How  does  your  ladyship  fill  your  box  to-morrow 
night?  Roman  thirteen,  1  see.**  **  Oh,  there's  my  two 
young  ladies,  and  xnyseli;  then  1  find  Barbara  very 
properly  gave  one  to  Colonel  Montague  in  return  for 
her  Toucher,  and  I  promised  one  to  Lord  Mordaunt.'* 

<*  That's  five,  and  then  there  will  be  one  l^'ft." 

*<  Will  you  take  it 7'^  said  Lady  Bitmiagbam,  "for 
I  am  sure  I  have  nobody  to  give  it  to.''  I  meant  it 
for  Lord  George  FitzaUan  ;  but,  alter  this  discovery, 
— this  turning  up  of  Lord  Killarney." 

"  Then  suppose  I  take  pity  on  this  spare  ticket,'^ 
said  the  sharp-fingered  matron,  nimbly  depositing 
it  in  her  reticule.  *^  My  cousins  the  Crawfords  are- 
all  come  to  town  ;  Jane  has  a  brother  on  board  the 
Captain's  ship,.a  little  Mid,  and  he  ih  just  coming  up 
from  Portsmouth  to-morrow  :  so  he  can  go  on  the 
barouche  seat  with  the  coachman  verynicely.  Thank^ 
ou,  dear  Lady  Birmingham,  it  will  make  the  poor- 
oy  so  happy.  Jane  and  I  are  going  to  the  opera 
to-night  with  old  Mrs.  Metcalf :  ishe  has  Mrs.  Sy- 
denham's box ;  for  the  beauty,  Mrs.  Sydenham,  is 
saving  herself  .for  Almack's.  Ishall  have  horses  io 
my  carriage  to  take  me  to  dinner,  so  that  we  shall< 
convey-  Mfs.  Metcalf ;  but  I  am  at  a  loss  how  to  get 
home  -again.  The  old  lady  always  goes  away  before 
the  bdlet  in  a  chair;  and  I  am  to bav^ horses  for 
tbrae  hoars  only,  that^a  mf  bargain  with  the 
I  pay  so  BQch  per  hour.'* 
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I4id7  Birmingham  caught  the  hint  <<  I  wiB  set 
joti  and  MU«  Leslie  bom^  with  pieasnre  to-moiroir 
nighti 

•<  Wefl,  that  wiH  be  good  of  jott ;  and  Gttie  Avchy 
ean.  aqneeze  in^yery  snnfcly  bj  your  good-aatmed 
ooacbman.'? 

Moneypenay  came  in,  to  know  if  the  carriage  was 
to  wait  ef  ly  longer. 

««Oh!  it  must  set  Mrs.  Bucannon  hoaDe,''  said 
Lady  Biminghaoi. 

**  I  am  quite  ready,*'  said  the  managing  widow, 
crossing  her  tipi>et  '*  MS/  tiat  a  ahamr  to  haver  kept 
your  beautiful  horses  waiting  all  tlii^  time  in  the  cold ! 
Mr.  Moneypenny,  iviU  you  be  so  good  as  let  me 
leave  this  letter  in  your  care  to  be  fianked,  whenever 
it  is  quite  convenient  to  good  bit  Beiijamm/'  Then 
turning  to  Lady  Birmingham  :  '*  it  ia  for  my  poor 
sister  Innes  at  Aberdeen  ;  and,  m  itb  her  large  fiimily 
and  small  means,  |>oor  soul !  she  does  grudge  post* 
age  so.  I  am  trying  to  get  one  of  her  eleven  sons 
into  the  East  India  College  at  Hertford." 

Lady  Birmingham  bt-gan  to  tremble  lest  her  East 
India  interest  was  next  to  be  a«ked  for ;  but  that  was 
reserved  Tor  another  day.     The  wid(»w  only  added-— 

**  You  wili  be  mo  good  as  lei  my  good  friend  Mr. 
Moneypenny  see  it  goi-s  safe  to  the  post :  to  be  sore, 
one  can  trust  bim,  such  a  chril  obliging  person  I  he 
will  be  certain  to  think  of  my  letter :  I  feel  quite  easy 
on  that  head." 

<<  It  will  be  put  on  the  table  with  the  othec  franks, 
in  the  library.  Our  butler,  Silvertop,  has  the  care  of 
the  letters ;  he  will  give  them  to  Truefit,  Sir  Bci^ 
min's  valet^  tasee  that  his  nnater  does  them  before 
he  goes  down  to  the<  house.'' 

*'  Oh  i  now !  there's,  the  advantage  of  sneh  a 
splendid  establishment;  so  delightful  for  doiBK-ciia* 
tieft.  In.  my  poor  dear  Adaural'to  time  1  waein  a 
very  diffinrent  aitualioa :  hutosow,  not  kaapinrhowep, 
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if  i8  Tery  difficult  for  me  to  manage.  If  it  was  not 
for  Jane  Leslie  indeed,  I  often  think  Brighton,  or 
Bath,  or  Cheltenham,  or  some  of  those  dowager 
places,  would  suit  me  better  tbau  London  ;  those  ffies 
are  such  a  conveiiience :  however  I  must  do  as  I 
can,  a  poor  forlorn  widow.'^ 

*«  Well !  pretty  tolerable  doings  for  one  morning,^' 
thought  our  dexterous  manoeuvrer,  as  she  placed  her* 
self  in  Lady  Birmingham's  beautiful  roach ;  '*  this 
has  really  been  quite  a  trading  voyage  !'^  and  nhe 
called  out  to  one  of  the  giant  footmm  whcF  attended 
cane  in  band ;  Oh  !  pray,  Mr.  Thomat»,  don't  trouble 
yourself  to  go  with  me — no  occa^'ion  at  all — I  can 
ask  any  one  passing  by  to  knock  at  my  door." 

The  courteous  Thomas  obeyed  without  scruple, 
nothing  loth. 

The  party  in  Hyde  Park,  meanwhile,  had  enjoyed 
their  walk  extremely.  Never  had  Barbara  found 
Lionel  tfO  agreeable :  bin  reserve  was  beginning 
gradually  to  wear  off;  and,  as  she  observed  after- 
wards to  her  friend  Julia,  he  was  so  sensible  and  well* 
informed,  without  the  least  affet  tation  ;  he  had  such 
a  pleasing,  unassuming  manner  ;  there  was  so  much 
taste  in  all  he  said  and  all  he  did :  and  we  had  better 
add,  too,  that  he  was  so  handsome  ;  or,  slr  all  the  la- 
dies expressed  it.  there  was,  at  times,  an  expression 
in  his  countenance  which  was  really  beautiful — so 
fraught  with  mind  and  feeling. 

And  the  pensive  Louisa,  where  was  she  ?  on  the 
BaroneKs's  other  side.  But  she  was  pensive  no  longer : 
the  sun  had  dispersed  all  clouds  both  in  heaven  and 
on  earth ;  and  Louisa's  lovely  face  now  wore  its 
brightest  aspect.  She  was  attended  by  Lord  Geoi^e, 
and  he  was  in  the  highest  fling,  all  lite  and  spirits. 

Louisa's  vanity  wa^  gratified ;  for  her  beauty  ex^ 
cited  the  admiration  of  every  idle  lounger,  and 
many  a  glass  was  put  up  by  the  smart  dandies  who 
hestrodc 
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**  Eftch  hack  BaeephiJiif  of  RottA-rair,*^ 

to  gaze  upon  her  pretty  face  and  striking  figure  :  she 
coquetted  away  to  admiradoii.  Lord  George's  fierce 
mustachios  and  brilliant  gold  spurs  could  not  be 
passed  unnoticed  either  Madame  la  Baronne  de 
Wallestein  flattered  hrreelf  that  her  new  redmgde^ 
blauze  (Pun  vtri  Americam  tmdrey  ht  i  chapeau  a  la  BoH* 
tor,  her  fichu  la  Medicts.  her  parfaU  conUfUemaU^* 
aiid  her  schal  Qyirdga  eicitt  d  universal  observation. 
««Th**re  is  nothing  like  a  Fienchi% Oman's  walk 
after  all  *%aid  Colonel  L^-nch  to  his  iriend,  the  agree* 
able  Frank  Trel'u-*!^,  who  that  day  sported  the  ci- 
ievaintjeune  homme  ho  as  to  outdo  even  M.  de  Boiftt»ec 
hinif^elt.  "Now  look  at  that  little  Baionessde  Wal- 
lestein, what  style  she  sporth  !-  so  light  and  airy.'* 

«*Oh,^'  said  Mr.  TrtfuNis,  kisMng  his  hand  a  la 
tVan^aiSf  **  i^est  se  mettre  genoux  dtvunt ;  I  vow 
she  puts  Die  in  mind  of  that  sueet  tittif  Anais  we 
Used  to  have  at  the  French  \An}  ;  and  so  I  told  Mrs. 
Meicalf  when  I  came  from  Briisbton.  Egad,  Harry, 
let  us  join  the  ladies ;  yon  can  present  me :  I  want 
to  know  this  famous  ArnhnsHadresh,  for  she's  to  be  all 
the.  touy  I  hear.  Those  are  d — li^h  handsome  giriSy 
too,  that  are  with  her  :  who  may  they  be  r* 

"  Oh  !  the  one  on  the  right,  vi  ith  the  gray  peli^&se 
trimmed  with  ermine,  is  Mish  Birmingham,  the^great 
heiress,  and  a  monstrouh  fine  creature  too,  if  she 
would  only  let  herself  out  a  little.  I  could  be  in 
love  with  her  myself  ** 

**  Methinks  you  've  lost  your  opportunity,  then,  for 
that  tall  military-looking  man  seems  to  be  making  up 
to  her.  But  that  is  a  sweet  little  creature  on  the 
other  side,  in  the  lilac  dress :  I  think  J  admire  her 


*  A  tort  of  riband  ornaBMOt  introdacad  abool  Uwt  Ximtf  tad  fonnOff 
vore  by  Madame  de  6engo€. 
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ttMMi:  what  a  lovely  compleiion,  with  those  long 
towiDg  ringlets  1** 

^  And  nothing  half  so  b^'BOtiAil  as  all  those  natnral 
earls,  though  that  young  Prince  Alfred  de  Steinhf  rg 
ealls  them  '  dea  bouele$  au  maecatomJ^  That  bette^ 
yoa  mnat  know,  Prank,  is  the  pretty  M48S  Mildniay, 
Madame  de  Wallerftein  s  protegee.  She's  a  perfect 
rosebud.'' 

*«  Here  they  arc,"  said  Mr.  Trefusis ;  "now  let  lis 
join  them  * 

We  need  not  gire  the  conversation  which  then 
took  place,  for  fhertr  was  nothing  particularly  inte- 
resting in  it.     One  set  of  our  lovers  probably  voted 
both  these  gentlemen  much  in  the  way.     Yet  Colo- 
nel Leach  was  so  decidedly  a  first-rate  fashionable 
person,  that  his  attentions  were  generally  thought  a 
great  distinction,  t-ven  by  ladies  of  the  highest  rank. 
He  was  always  aufaii  in  ever%  thing  that  was  going 
on  in  certain  well-known  circles :  could  detect  an 
embryo  intrigue,  or  a  coming-on  fliitation,  quicker 
than  any  other  male  or  female  gos-ip ;  and  he  had  a 
fund  of  entertaining  anecdotes  a^iout  those  pet>ple 
whom  every  body  kuows.     His  friend,  Ge(»rge  Tre- 
fusis, had,  however,  one  adrantage  over  him .  Leach 
only  retailed   good   stories,   but   Trefusi;*    invented 
them.    He  was  acknowledged  to  be  the  most  amusing 
liar  of  the  day;  and,  bting  alwa>s  the  hero  of  his 
own  tale,  did  nobody  any  harm  hut  himself     This 
well-known  pair  were,  then  fore,  a  most  agreeable 
variety,  and  as  they  usually  visited  together,  they 
were  often  called  Pytade<«  and  Orestes,  thtiugh  they 
were  perhaps  more  genet  ally  known  by  the  names 
of  Romance  .and  Real  Life ;  and  most  hard  they 
each  laboured  in  their  separate  vocations.    Mr.  Tre- 
Aisis  always  wanted  to  appear  older  than  he  really 
was :  to  be  a  wonder  was  his  aim ;  and- to  attain  this 
end,  he  thought  all  means  fair. 
Colonel  Leaoh  tboufht  less  of  himself;  he  wis 
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giren  up  to  others :  his  wish  was  to  be  loi  homme 
Uttioeriek  the  favourite  tea-table  companion  ol  the 
ladies,  the  fetcher  and  carrier  of  hajs  to  the  literary 
world,  an  bumble  votary  of  Apollo,  himself  a  Iicenst?d 
dealer  in  epigrams  and  bon-mots ;  perhaps  hawker 
would  be  the  more  appropriate  term,  as  his  wares 
were  seldom  from  bis  own  manufactory.  He  was 
the  oracle  of  a  set  of  fHshionable  dowagers,  by  whom 
he  was  called  ^*le  bim  ban;^  and  he,  in  his  turn,  de- 
signated them  as  **  itUH  qutmUf^  from  Madame  Se- 
Tign^'s  letters. 

The  Baroness  and  her  party  made  quite  a  sensa- 
tion this  day  in  Hyde  Park.  So  long  a  phalanx ! 
four  men  to  three  women  i  in  England  what  a  won- 
der ! ! !  All  the  lordly  equestrians,  who  were  ^*  taking 
the  dust,"  turned  round  to  look  at  them.  "  It's  the 
new  lady  patroness,"  was  echoed  from  mouth  to 
mouth,  and  nothing  more  was  needed  to  be  said  to 
excite  a  sensation.  Here  a  debate  about  the  House 
of  Commons  was  interrupted,  the  very  numbeiB  of 
the  division  were  forgotten  by  two  ancient  gentlemen, 
who  stopped  to  put  up  their  glasses  to  admire  this 
fashionable  group.  Nev\  market,  Tattersurs,  Walter 
Scott*slast  spring  novel,  the  new  Quarterly,  the  ex- 
pected Edinbui^,  Lord  B ^'s  wonderful  concert. 

Lord  S ^'s  most  extraordinary  charity  fete,  the 

Duke  of  N ^'s  immense  dinner — ihe  whole  *<  Jlfo- 

cedotne. of  London  talk,"  was  i&uspended  by  the  anx- 
ious desire  to  gaze  upon  our  three  Graces  and  their 
attendants. 

The  Baroness  and  Louisa  enjoyed  the  thing  ex- 
ceedingly. What  woman  ever  dislUced  distinction  ? 
Lionel  and  Barbara  were  quite  unconscious  that  they 
attracted  any  observation:  had  they  perceiTed  it, 
how  they  would  both  have  been  annoyed  I  Twere 
aeedless  to  relate 


Isn't  it  qnite  charming  7— When  did  yon  come  to  town  ? 
An*t  yon  quite  tired/— Pray  can  we  set  yoo  down?" 

and  all  the  pretty  nothings  that  are  discussed  with 
•udb  apparent  importance  by  those  who  are»  or  would 
be,  fashionable.  Polite  society  in  the  nineteenth 
centanr  m^y  indeed  be  characterized  as  le  triomphe 
dt  lafatuiti. 


CHAPTER  XI 


AM    ECCENTRIC. 


•"  *   -Je  veoz  moitrir  ai  je  saii  soft  nom^  maif  enfin  c*est  on  forte  hon- 
nete  hommOy  qui  me  parait  avoir  de  I'eepnt." 

Madame  de  Sevione. 

This  night  Miss  Bevil  had  one  of  what  she  called 
lier  diplomatic  parties,  to  which  she  professed  to  ad- 
mit none  but  intellectuals^  in  her  little  dirty  one-win* 
dowed  mansion,  in  the  narrowest  part  of  Bolton- 
row ;  but  it  was  really  very  respectably  attended. 
The  Wallesteins  met  the  Lady  Beaulieus  coming 
down  the  very  narrow  spiral  staircase ;  they  found 
Mrs.  Bucannon  and  Miss  Leslie  at  the  top,  on  the 
landing-place,  waiting  for  their  carriage.  Soon 
after,  the  Norburys  just  showed  themselves  for  a 
moment,  in  their  way  home  from  one  of  those  very 
late  dimiers,  which  are  so  inimical  to  people's  sto- 
machs during  the  London  spring.        * 

The  Baroness  sat  swr  des  epines  waiting  for  her 
carriage,  which  had  unfortunately  been  sent  a  lon^ 
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way  for  the  Baron*  Tvho  jhad  dined  out.  At  leQgA  a 
little  swarthy  signor  appeared,  who  croaked  away 
upon  a  cracked  guitar,  in  a  very  loiifiMrato  atyl^ 
about  hi& «(mor  for  hiffid^lo  mnat&^  who  was  of  eoone 
cmiel;  when,  happily,  the  carriage  was  aanoimced: 
they  aiipped  out  as  quietly  as  they  oouM,  and  in  the 
hall  they  found  the  BtrmiDgham  party  uneloakiB^ 
The  great  lady  was  eloquent  in  her  thanks  to  Mt- 
dame  de  Wallestein  about  Almack's.  The  yoang 
ladies  lamented  extremely  that  they  shonid  thus  miss 
each  other ;  but  the  Baron  had  a  bad  cold,  he  must  not 
be  kept  waiting  any  longer.  Miss  Bevil  was  en- 
chanted to  see  her  new  vbitanls,  although  late. 

'<  This  is  Liberty-hall,"  said  she^  «<  as  I  tell  every- 
body ;  Id  chacunfaii  ce  quHl  veut ;  n^est  ee  pas^  Mm^ 
sieur  U  Comte  P*  turning  to  an  old  gray*headed  gen- 
tleman. 

<<  MademaUelle,**  said  he,  t>owing,  and  taking  mo^ 
and  shrugging  his  shoulders,  all  at  the  same  time, 
"  Quant  a  nun,  je  trow)e  que  parlcui  on  faU  ce  fu'oa 
peut,  et  nan  pas  ce  qu'an  vetU.^* 

Some  of  the  company  smiled  :  there  was  no  deny- 
ing the  truth  of  the  observation. 

«  Well,**  said  Miss  Bevil,  « 1  repeat  this  is  Liberty- 
hall.  People  may  be  as  dull  or  as  pleasant  as  they 
please,  when  they  come  here :  ^BriUe  qvipeuty  s'eft- 
dort  qui  veut.^  * 

<<  What  is  all  this  about  liberty  1^  said  a  very  sin- 
gular-looking young  man,  who  at  that  moment  en- 
tered from  the  boudoir,  followed  by  an  old  gentle- 
man. "  Our  game  at  chess  is  o?er  at  last,  Mis5 
Bevil,  and  I  want  to  know  what  is  all  this  tirade  about 
liberty.*' 

«<  Why,  I  call  this  little  mansion  of  mine  Liberty- 
hall,''  said  Miss  Bevil,  who  was  one  of  those  witty 
people,  who  are  never  tired  of  repeating  thdr  own 
ban  mots. 

<<  Well,**  said  the  young  man,  «  and  I  will  answer 
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you,  in  the  words  of  Voltaire,  who,  I  take  it,  was  a 
good  judge  of  what  was  agr^abk  tn  fait  de  iocUte : 
he  tells 


^  La  Libert^,  eoBThre  aimable, 
Me  iet  deoz  eoMet  Mir  Im  table.'  ** 

And  he  saited  bis  <<  action  to  his  words/'  by  delibe- 
rately putting  his  two  elbows  on  a  little  table,  which 
stood  before  the  arm-chair  on  which  he  had  seated 
himself,  and  staring  at  Miss  Birmingham  in  the  most 
impeKinent  manner. 

**Jihn  Dim  f  now  eielaimed  the  old  gentleman  ; 
^^vMABe*e9t  JIfademoUdk  Birmmgkam  et  Madem<ntelh 
MiUmay  t  EnchairUi^  on  ne  petU  pa$  plus,  Mtsdatiits^ 

<*  Monsieur  L'Abb6  Le  Blanc,  I  declare !"  said 
both  the  young  ladies. 

**  Chut  P*  said  thi^  young  man,  putting  his  finger 
upon  the  Abbe's  month,  *«*^A  out,  f^bHs^  tnais  6ten  a 
regret;  MadentBiselle  J9lrmingAam,  voUd  un  de  mee 
aneiene  ili^es^  qui  krule  de  vaus  connaitref  un  aimable 
eiranger,^* 

The  yonng  man  bowed  very  low.  Barbara  made 
a  slight  inclination  ;  she  was  little  pleased  with  the 
stranger^s  manner,  though  hi($  appearance  was  cer- 
tainly very  striking.  He  seemed  about  thirty^  his  fea- 
tures were  very  handsome,  though  his  whole  counte- 
nance was  disfigured  by  the  immense  ^ize  of  bis  whis- 
kers, which  nearly  covered  bis  face,  and  met  in  a 
point  at  his  chin  ;  this  singularity  was  rendered  still 
more  marked  by  his  wearing  no  neckcloth.  His 
eyes  were  dark,  but  full  of  fire,  and  his  eyebrows 
were  extremely  bushy.  His  fine,  black  hair  was 
curled  in  rather  an  eifeminate  manner  round  his  fore- 
head, and  gave  a  kind  of  Rembrandt  effect  to  bis 
pallid  countenance;  and  bis  mustachios,  which  were 
i\  la  Vendie,  set  off  a  particalarly .handsome  mouth* 
He  had,  in  truths  a  *<half  Werter,  half  Corsair  ex- 
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pression  of  face ;''  and  it  would  have  been  difficalita 
say  which  his  appearance  was  the  most  calcnlated  to 
excite>  curiosity  or  fear. 

To  the  Abbe  the  young  ladies  were  Tery  cordial ; 
ne  had  taught  French  to  them  both,  and  they  were 
very  partial  to  him. 

Lady  Birmingham  till  now  had  found  it  imroenseij 
duU;  but  Mrs.  Met^aU  had  bustled  up  to  her»  and 
the  whole  hii^tory  of  Almack's  was  to  be  told  at  fiiH 
length. 

"Soy?'  said  Miss  Bevil,  *Unj  boudw  heaax.  are 
brought  into  play  at  last ;  I  reserved  them  potsr  la 
bonne  bouche ;  and  you  too,  young  ladies, are  in  luck, 
let  me  tell  you,  to  come  in  paw  le  morceau  chouL^ 

^<  Ah !"  said  the  stranger  to  an  old  Comtey  who  sat 
in  the  corner,  reading  a  pamphlet,  *^  my  old  friend, 
are  you  still  there  ?  Who  would  be  a  politician  in 
these  days  ?"  continued  he,  in  a  tone  which  seemed 
to  demand  the  attention  of  the  company.  <<wbo» 
that  had  a  spark  of  fire  or  soul  left  1  What  an  absurd 
nation  we  are  !  We  worship  a  set  of  chimeras  we 
have  riEtised  up  ourselves — ^the  very  shadow  of  shades! 
And  then,  like  madmen,  we  rail  at  those  who  see  and 
would  expose  our  delusions  I  What  are  your  pa* 
triot^  ?  Men  who  ruin  their  fortunes  and  their  con- 
stitutions in  that  bear-garden,  the  House  of  Com* 
mons !  and  for  what?  To  get  a  seat  in  the  bouse  of 
incurables !  or  else  to  toil  like  galley-slaves,  as  cabi- 
net ministers,  till  i^adness  or  assassination  close  the 
scene.     And  then  this 'wonderful  country! 

<(  The  land  of  acicace,  and  the  nurte  of  arms  !*^ 

What  is  it  but  a  place  where  even  light  and  air  arc 
taxed  ?  where  the'commonest  gifls  of  Nature  cannot 
be  enjoyed  gratis !  Thank  God !  I  have  none  of  thlf? 
amor  pairim  about  me  ! 

"  Give  me  the  land  where  cilroiu  tcent  the  |;ale  !*' 
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<*  Yes,''  said  the  old  Count ;  *'  and  where  yonr  fa- 
vourite poet  aUowB  that^* 

^' AH,  MTC  tbt  ipiffit  of  ttao,  is  dinne  !*' 

"  He  lied  then !"  said  the  young  man ;  "  and  he 
knew  that  he  did.  I  will  sell  my  sentiments  to  no 
man,  Sir  !  I  am  the  senrile  follower  of  none  of  your 
writers  or  poees !  What  are  they  t  Craven  slaves !: 
crouching  at  the  feet  of  some  hireling  reviewer,  or 
else  sold  to  party..  The  spirit  of  man  soars  higher  in 
those  sunny  climes  than  in  this  cold,  humid  soil ; 
there  n  a  sublimity  in  the  passions  of  those  children 
of  the  south,  which  the  commercial,  calculating  sons 
of  this  cloudy  land  cannot  even  comprehend. 

*^  Then  your  proud  aristocracy,  of  which  so  much 
has  been  said !  and  what,  I  pray  you,  is  it  worth  ?  I 
know  of  no  good  in  an  old  family,  but  that  a  man  is 
farther  removed  from  the  scoundrel  who  first  founded 
it !  Yet  there  is  something  proud  in  the  idea  of  purely 
noble  descent ;  something  that  gratifies  the  vanity  of 
us  0bort*8ighted  mortals !  But  in  this  nation  boutU 
aukrif  there  can  be  no  such  thing ;  and  so  much  the 
better,  foi 


^<  Wbat  call  onnobl^  fool^  or  fcnaTCi,  or  eowarda  ? 
Nothing :  not  all  tbe  blood  of  alithe  Howardt.'* 

<<Next  comes  your  aristocracy  of  ton,  and  the  civil 
war,  improperly  so  called ;  for  it  is  generally  a  most 
nncoorteous  one,  waged  by  youth,  beauty,  and  ele* 
gance,  against  the  obsolete,  the  ugly,  and  the  dowdy. 
The  grand  tribunal  at  Almack*s  makes  and  unmakes 
fashionables,  I  understand.  The  six  grand  inquisitors 
decide  upon  the  degree  of  ton  of  each  of  their  follow- 
eri,  just  as  a  committee  of  tailors  would  sit  in  judg- 
ment upon  a  cape  or  a  collar  !'* 

The  orator  here  paused  for  a  moment :  then  turn* 
ing  his  lanre  eyes  toward  Miss  Binningham«  "  I>o  I 
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frighten  you !"  said  he ;  **  you  look  all  gentleness. 
Shall  I  prove  to  you  that  I  even  feel  the  softer  emo- 
tionsy  as  well  as  those  of  indignation  I**  And  he  toned 
to  the  piano-forte,  and  sang  with  infinite  taste  and 
science  a  little  wild  minor  air^.  with  those  sweet 
words : — 

**  Ti  riddi,  e  mi  pkcctti ; 
Ti  i^ecgo,  e  pHl  mi  piaee  ; 
E  Teqciiao  ti  spenso, 
lo  perderct  la  jiace." 

The  two  young  ladies  were  both  surprised  and  en-< 
chanted.  '*  Who  in  the  name  of  wonder  is  that 
strange  man  ?''  inquired  Lady  Birmingham  of  Mrs. 
Metcalf. 

<*  One  of  Miss  Bevii's  lions,  some  queer  original  or 
other,  that  she  has  picked  up  out  of  whim ;  half- 
madman,  half-wit,  I  dare  say." 

*'  Win  he  be  a  proper  acquaintance  for  my  dangh- 
ter  1^  inquired  her  ladyship  with  some  anxiety. 

*^  Why,"  answered  the  old  lady,  *^  genius  and  thst 
sort  of  thing  is  so  much  the  fashion  now-a-days,  that 
ten  to  one  if  this  strange  roan  isnH  quite  the  ton ;  but 
unless  one  knows  what  he  is,  or  means  to  be,  one 
can't  quite  tell.  He's  very  good-looking,  and  vastlj 
musical  too ;  I  take  it  he's  of  the  Satanic  school.'' 

**  Satanic  School !  Good  God  !  what  a  shocking 
place  of  education  that  must  be." 

«*  But  it*8  all  the  fashion,  you  know." 

**And  so  you  love  music?"  said  the  strange  un- 
known to  Barbara  ;  **  one  link  between  us  then  :"— 
and  he  half  muttered,  half  sang, 


'  And  if  music  be  the  tout  of  lore- 


And  then,  in  a  very  plaintive  style,  he  accompanief 
those  pretty  words  of  Moore's  : 


I 
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<  If  ifi  thAt  beirt,  lo  good,  ■o|inre| 

CompuiioD  em  lo?es  to  dwell ; 
Pitr  tlie  fORows  I  endurt, 

The  caofo  I  oaniio^  dwe  not,  tell.* 

^*  Is  that  person  a  music-master  ?"  inquired  Lady 
Birmingham  of  Miss  Bevil. 

*^  Ha,  ba»  ha !''  was  the  answer,  **  faith,  now  that 
is  good.  Do  you  hear  ?"  said  she,  turning  to  the 
stranger,  **Lady  Birmingham  wants  to  know  if 
you're  a  music-master.'' 

"  She  honours  my  poor  performance  too  much/' 
was  the  answer,  with  a  low  bow. 

"Well,''  said  M.  I'Abbe  Le  Blanc,  «  Cela  peut 
s^expliquer  apr^9  tout : — not  de  music-master,  but  de 
master  of  de  music,  'ds  much  de  same  ting.*'' 

"  As  much  the  same,"  replied  the  old  gentleman 
in.  the  corner  with  the  spectacles,  "  as  a  horse  ches- 
nut  and  a  chesnut  horse." 

"  And  with  so  much  music  in  your  soul,  and  so 
much  feeling  iu  your  eyes/'  said  the  stranger,  again 
addressing  Miss  Birmingham,  "  so  young,  so  interest- 
ing, so  apparently  amiable,  will  you  consent  to  be 
sacrificed  to  the  British  idol.  Fashion  ?  to  be  the 
victim  of  ton  and  affectation  ?  Forbid  it  heaven  !'' 

"  What  can  you  mean  ?"  exclaimed  Barbara. 

"  To  ask  if  you  will  voluntarily  give  up  nature, 
truth,  simplicity,  to  become  the  creature  of  the  world, 
to  be  worshipped  by  folly,  and  followed  by  rank  ?" 

"  Never,  never !"  said  the  frightened  girl  with 
much  warmth  ;  "  how  can  you  suppose  such  a  thing  ? 
and  who  can  you  be  that  dare  to  form  such  an 
opinion  of  me  ?'' 

"One  whom-  you  will  know  better  hereafter. 
Mark  me,  young  lady,  I  know  you  to  be  just  enter- 
ing into  life  :  beware  the  tempters  that  will  assail 
you  on  every  side  ;.  let  not  even  the  voice  of  friend- 
ship influence  your  better  judgment ;  but  let  your  own 
heart  speak,  and  dare  to  choose  for  yourself.*' 
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"I  don't  like  dl  this  whispering,"  said  Lady  Bir- 
mingham ;  «» I  shall  take  my  daughter  away.     Mr. 

-,  what's  his  name  ?  (to  Miss  Beril,)   Sir,   wwi 

you  be  so  good  as  ask  for  my  carriage?^ 

The  stranger  bowed,  but  without  moving  rang  the 

"Lady  Birmingham's  carriage." 

•*  It  is  not  yet  arrived.  Sir,"  said  Miss  BevB's  fac 
totum. 

"Madam,  your  Ladyship's  vehicle  has  not  yet  ar- 
nved ;  they  will  inform  your  menials  when  they  come, 
*""'«»  yo»  wish  to  have  a  jarvey  called  meanivhile." 

."  P'n  you  ever  hear  such  a  vulgar  creature  T' 
said  Lady  Birmingham,  in  a  sort  of  audible  whisper, 
to  Mrs,  Metcalf ;  then  turning  to  Miss  Bevil,  "  Pray 
may  I  ask  again  who  that  person  is  ?'* 

«  Oh,  we  call  him  the  unknown ;  my  lion  of  to- 
night :  IS  not  he  amusing  ?»  said  the  fair  spinster. 
With  a  loud  laugh. 

"  You  think  me  odd,"  said  the  strange  man,  aeain 
addressing  Barbara ;  « it  is  what  I  wish  you  to  do 
for  I  hope  to  be  remembered,  and  oddity  is  the  only 
distinction  worth  assuming  now-a-days.  A  dandy  • 
that  IS  a  character  long  since  worn  threadbare,  com- 
mon  even  to  vulgarity.     A  man  of  fashion !  there  is 

00  longer  any  such  thing;  it  went  out  with  the 
French  revolution,  and  if  such  a  creature  were  now 
to  appear,  who  would  understand  bim  ?  A  man  of 
genius!  no,  that  requires  a  something,  and  I  profess 
nj^hing.  Besides,  half  the  worid  don't  know  the 
difference  between  a  genius  and  an  eccentric,  and 
who  would  beat  the  pains  to  teach  them.     I  am, 

S«.  *^""'  '^*  "■'**'"'"«  o*"  circumstances, 

perhaps  more  knave  than  fool.     I  laugh  at  humbug 

1  despise  fashion,  I  used  to  worship  glory,  but  now-- 
glonr  and  I  have  shaken  hands  and  parted  * 

The  orator  paused,  then  looked  at  Barbara. 
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^'  Bat  what  are  you  thinking  of  ?— -^of  me,  per- 
haps." 

**  Indeed  I  was,"  said  Miss  Birminghain  ;  **  you 
bare  told  us  what  you  do  not  like,  and  what  you  are 
not ;  perhaps  you  will  now  tell  us  what  you  do  like, 
and  who  you  are  ?'' 

**  I  will  soon  tell  you  what  I  like — to  admbe  a 
pretty  woman  who  is  ^vithout  affectation,  and  who  is 
not  ashamed  of  showing  that  she  has  sense;  and  I 
can  also  admire  generous  friendship  without  servility.'' 
This  was  said  with  a  bow  to  Julia.  **  Who  1  am, 
you  will  know  hereafter.  I  have  piqued  the  curiosity 
of  both,  I  see,  which  was  just  what  1  wished.  A  few 
words  more,  and  I  have  done."  He  drew  his  chair 
dose  to  Barbara's,  and  said  in  a  low  voice:  **  I 
know  you  are  surrounded  by  a  host  of  admirers  ; — 
an  Irisb  fortune  hunter ;  an  English  spendthrift ;  a 
gallant,  biit  impoverished   son  of  Mars,  press  the 

closest." 

*^  Su:  I"  said  Barbara  with  indignation,  and  her 
colour  rose  to  her  very  temples. 

<<  Fever-heat  at  least,"  said  the  stranger,  in  the 
same  under-tone ;  *^  I  see  1  have  gone  too  far ; 
generous  blood  boils  quickly  ;  but  you  \\.\l\  accept  a 
caution  from  a  sincere  but  disinterested  admirer." 
Then,  turning  to  Miss  Mildmay,  be  added,  **  Guard 
well  your  lovely  charge  ;  she  will  soon  require  your 
utmost  caution." 

The  eccentric  then  bowed  to  each  of  the  young 
ladies,  and,  advancing  to  the  ottoman  m  the  middle 
of  the  room,  on  which  sat  Miss  Bevil,  Lady  Birming- 
ham, and  Mrs.  Metcalf,  he  said  in  the  same  loud 
pedantic  tone,  in  which  he  had  first  spoken,  address- 
ing the  lady  of  the  mansion  : — **  Miss  Bevil,  i  have 
exhausted  myself,  and  my  wit  is  now  nearly  at  an 
end  ;  dim  even  as  yonder  lamp :  yet  I  crave  a  word 
with  you»  in  your  sanctum  sanctorum, — What !  old 


190  almack's.^ 

graybeard  wad  the  AhM  are  gone;  sleepy  mrie! 
SDoring  BOiuidly,  I  dare  say,  by  thk  time.'' 

<^  He  muat  be  a  madman  8iirely»''  said  Lady  Bir* 
mingbam  io  Mra.  Metealf. 

'<  Or  a  great  author,  aome  unkDown  gBBina  or 
other,''  returned  the  old  lady,  with  a  sagaoiiNis 
nod. 

<<  I  thought  he  had  been  a  musicMnaater  to  tibat 
horrid  Satanic  School,"  replied  Lady  Birmnigham ; 
**  but  really  he  does  talk  like  a  book  exactly,  and  you 
and  Miss  Bevil  call  him  the  unknown  ;  and  be  ia  ao 
tall,  that  he  may  certainly  be  called  the  Great  Un- 
known with  perfect  truth.  What  say  you,  ahonU 
he  turn  out  to  be  the  author  of  Waverky  himaelf." 

"  Well,  npon  my  honour  1  that  is  a  new  light  thrown 
upon  the  subject.  I  know  that  Miss  Bevil  is  tcij 
deep  in  all  Walter  Scott's  aecrets,  and  new  we  shall 
have  it  all  out,  the  whole  mystery  unfiilded,'' said 
Mrs.  Metcalf,  with  a  laugh.  *^  Of  course.  Miss 
Birmingham  will  be  the  beroine  of  his  nejrt  noTel : 
why  not  the  Rose  of  Atherlord,  as  well  as  the  Lily  of 
St.  Leonard's  ?  The  Maiden  of  tho  Abbey  would  be 
a  pretty  title,  and  something  new." 

**'  But  I  donH  apfirove  of  bfing  down  in  print,"  said 
the  alarmed  Lady  Birmingham  ;  **  it's  a  sort  of  thing 
not  at  all  in  fashion  now,  so  I  shall  take  my  daughter 
off  before  the  Great  Unknown  returns,  iown  1  take 
credit  to  myself  for  the  discovery,  but  i  am  sure  yoo 
knew  the  secret  all  the  time,  Mrs.  Metcalf." 

Mrs.  Metcalf  could  only  laugh,  which  made  her 
ladyship  feel  the  more  convinced  that  she  was  tight 
in  her  suspicion, 

-On  mquiry  the  carriage  proved  to  be  at  the  door, 
and  into  it  got  Lady  Birmingham  and  the  two  young 
ladies,  and  they  were  fairly  off  before  the  ecoentric 
had  made  his  re-appearance.  But  the  impreaaion  he 
had  created  in  the  minds  of  all  three  did  not  easily 
wear  off:  <«  Who  could  he  be  ?"  and  "  what  did  he 


mean !''  Barbara  pronoanced  blm  to  be  a  half  madman ; 
some  disappointed  man  of  fashion,  who  had  quar- 
relled with  the  world.  Julia  could  not  conceive  wha, 
or  what  he  was,  bat  she  pronounced  his  character  to 
be  wholly  an  assumed  one.  Lady  Birmingham  felt 
convinced  that  it  was  the  author  of  Waverley,  who 
had  introduced  himself  to  Barbara  in  order  to  get  in- 
vited to  her  ball.  She  was  quite  proud  of  her  pene- 
tration at  having  made  this  discovery ;  and  the  thing 
was  told  over  and  over  again  the  next  day  to  all  her 
morning- visiters ;  soraecNf  whom  thought  her  lady- 
ship, in  consequence,  a  little  nan  compos^  and  others, 
supposing  that  she  was  teUiog  them  something  extra- 
ordinary about  herself  and  her  possessions,  hardly 
listened,  as  their  eyes  were  busied  in  looking  round 
the  splendidly  'fomisbed  apartment.  The  whole 
thing  was  so  improbable,  that  Mim  Birmingham  and 
her-fiiend  felt  quite  ashamed  at  the  way  in  which 
poor  Lady  Biraiingham  exposed  herself;  though  it 
was  hardly  possible  for  them  to  avoid  laughing,  when 
Sir  Benjamin  always  concluded  the  recital,  by  hoping 
that  she  would  not  introduce  any  mad  author  to  his 
bouse;  they  always  wanted  to  beg  something  or 
other.  The  Great  Unknown  was  very  rich,  to  besure, 
but  perhaps  he  might  want  to  shoot  over  the  Ather- 
ford  manor,  or  to  fish  in  the  abbey  lake ;  he  was 
known  to  be  a  famous  sportsman,  at  least  so  he  had 
heard. 

**  Perhaps  we  may  meet  him  at  the  Opera  to-night,'^ 
said  Lady  Birmingham  ;  ''and  then  we  may  be  able 
to  find  out  who  he  is." 

The  young  ladies  thought  it  very  possible,  apd  thus 
all  the  party  looked  forward  to  the^evening  with  much 
anxiety. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


TUB   OPERA. 


«. 


Ths  open  luMrdnnM  Mir. 


Not  tee  thei^en!  alltbe  woddiith««." 

It  is  really  provoking  in  ^hese  days,  how  very  few 
adventures  ever  happen  to  disturb  the  even  course 
of  the  existence  of  heroes  and  heroines.  Not  like 
the  perilous  times  of  the  last  centuiy :  then  a  lady 
eould  not  go  to  a  ball,  or  a  masquerade,  without  the 
hope  of  being  run  away  with  by  some  lover  in  dis- 
guise. Now  all  public  places  are  as  provokingly 
safe  as  your  own  mansion  ;  and,  since  the  annihila- 
tion of  the  narrow  streets,  it  is  hardly  possible  for 
the  most  turbulent  of  coachmen  to  find  any  impedi* 
ment  in  driving  down  to  the  opera-house.  No  elope- 
ments, no  tender  tragic  scenes,  now  any  longer  serve 
to  stimulate  the  politeness  of  the  bolder  sex ;  hence, 
where  none  are  in  danger,  gallantry  becomes  useless, 
and  thus,  as  the  eloquent  Burke  most  justly  observes: 

The  days  of  chivalry  are  fled  for  ever." 
Box-keeper  1  Lady  Birmingham's  box  ?'' 

**  Yes,  sir  !  Roman  thirteen.^' 

"  Is  the  divertisement  over  ?" 

^*  No,  sir!  Paul  is  just  come  on." 

How  was  the  Opera  that  night  ?  We  will  give  the 
account  of  it  which  appeared  in  the  paper  of  the 
following  day :  and  which  struck  most  who  read  it 
as  a  very  correct  description  of  that  famous  place  of 
f ublic  amusement. 


it 
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^*  The  music,  fhoiurh  professedly  new,  we  could 
swear  we  had  often  heard  before  ;  the  scenery  was 
abominable  ;  the  dresses  slovenly ;  the  attention  to 
stage  business  wofnl.  But  all  that  was  wanting  was 
there  ;  for  there  was  good  singing,  excellent  dancing, 
and  above  all,  plenty  of  conversation ;  and  as  long 
as  men  can  get  invitations,  and  girls  get  a  little  flirt- 
ing by  crowding  this  theatre — so  long  as  they  are 
satisfied  that  the  performers  have  been  favourites  else- 
where, and  are  engaged  here  at  high  salaries,  it  mat- 
ters very  little  what  is  done  on  the  stage.'' 

Before  the  ballet  began,  the  house  had  filled  in 
every  comer,  and,  as  Lady  Birmingham  had  cards 
out  for  a  ball,  her  box  was  crammed  with  men.  The 
Baroness  and  Louisa  were  just  opposite  to  tbem,  sur- 
rounded by  foreigners,  and  diplomats,  and  all  the 
men  of  the  supreme  bon  ton  who  courted  foreign  so- 
ciety.  Madame  de  Wallestein  seemed  unusually 
animated,  but  Louisa  was  always  looking  through  her 
opera-glass,  or  searching  for  some  one  in  the  pit.  It 
was  really  a  pity  she  had  not  been  told  that  Lord 
Geoi^e  was  gone  out  of  town  on  business. 

Lady  Norbury  and  Lady  Anne  were  in  one  of  the 
large  boxes  quite  up  at  the  top ;  Julia  thought  she 
saw  Lady  Anne  yawn,  as  if  she  found  it  very  dull. 
Lord  Mordaunt  was  at  Newmarket,  and  they  seemed 
to  have  no  men  belonging  to  them  but  Lord  Norbury, 
whose  whole  and  undivided  attention  was  bestowed 
upon  the  dancers,  and  a  certain  blue  ribbon,  who 
was  entirely  engrossed  with  the  Countess.  Lady 
Anne  seemed  to  be  of  Madame  de  Wallestein's  opi- 
nion, qtfapries  tout,  U  n'y  a  rien  au  tMmde  de  n  triste 
qvfun  cordon  bleu.  At  length  both  Julia  and  Barbara 
saw  Lord  Dorville  enter  the  box,  followed  by  a  very 
tall  dark  young  man :  Lady  Norbury  and  Lady  Anne 
both  shook  hands  with  him  ;  he  placed  himself  be- 
hind the  latter,  and  remained  all  the  rest  of  the  eve- 
ning in   conversation  with  her  ladyship;  once  or 
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tmce  he  looked  forwardi  and  then  Miss  Birmii^ain 
exclaimed^  ^*  Look,  Julia^  there  he  is,  and^ee  how  in- 
timate he  seems  with  the ^Norburys." 

Colonel  Montague  now  entered  the  box.  «  Lionel, 
you  are  just  come  in  time,**  said  Miss  Mildmay : 
'<  there  he  is !  now  you  must  look  well  and  find  out 
who  this  extraordinary  being  is.'' 

**  What,  the  mysterious  unknown  !  some  adyen* 
turer,  I  dare  say,  or  he  would  not  have  tried  to 
frighten  you  all."  ^ 

**  But  then,"  said  Barbara,  **  he  would  not  surely 
be  so  intimate  with  Lady  Anne  Norbury.  See,  now 
he  is  leaning  forward." 

<<  What,  that  picturesque-looking  man,  with  those 
wild,  black,  straggling  locks,  and  all  that  hair  about 
his  face  ;  I  must  own  he  looks  like  an  Italian  bandit, 
in  one  of  the  celebrated  Penelli's  drawings." 

*<  Then  he  really  roust  be  <on,"  said  Lady  Birming- 
ham, **  since  Lady  Norbury  patronizes  him.  But,  to 
be  sure,  this  Great  Unknown  has  made  a  vast  noise  in 
some  of  the  fashionable  circles  :  what  is  odd  always 
takes,  I  believe,"  said  her  ladyship,  turning  to  Lord ' 
Hare. 

'**  Oh  dear  yes,"  lisped  out  his  lordship  ;  <<  and  all 
women  admire  odd-looking,  black  men.  Black 
beauty  is  quite  the  thing.^' 

<«  But,  why  suppose  him  to  be  the  Author  of  Wa* 
verley  V*  asked  Lionel.  *^  I  shouM  never  imagine 
him  to  be  a  lawless-looking,  wild  man,  but  rather  like 
one  of  his  own  orderly,  sedate  Puritans,  with 
straight  locks  combed  over  his  forehead,  and  a 
strong  thoughtful  countenance,  with  deep  lines  of 
care  and  study." 

This  led  to  a  discussion,  which  lasted  some  time. 

<<  Who  b  that  beautiful  creature,  leaning  over  the 
centre  pit-box  and  talking  to  that  man  in  the  black 
coat,"  said  Lord  Hare,  putting  iip  his  opera-glass. 
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"  She's  something  new,  at  least  it's  a  face  I  never 
saw  before  ;  how  very  beautiful !'' 

<<That  is  Lady  Glenmore,"  said  Colonel  Mon- 
tague :  "  she  has  been  the  object  of  universal  atten- 
tion to-night ;  her  beauty  has  excited  general  admi- 
ration." 

<*  What  a  sweet  girl  to  be  the  wife  of  such  an  old 
fellow  as  Glenmore,"  said  Lord  Hare.  ^*  So  this  is 
her  ddlmt  in  the  world,  for  I  take  it  she  was  hardly 
out  of  leading-strings  when  she  married.  And  who*s 
that  lucky  follow  she's  honouring  with  her  smiles  ?*' 

*<  Lord  Hazlemere  is  the  man  talking  to  her  from^ 
the  pit.'' 

"Well  now,  that's  good,  to  be  sure,  the  dutiful 
nephew,  making  bis  yeux  doux  to  his  dear  aunt.  Lord, 
how  every  body  is  k)oking  at  her !  all  the  ugly  women 
putting  up  their  glasses,  and  the  men  getting  round 
the  box  to  admire  such  a  divine  creature." 

The  Ladies  R— *—  next  attracted  observation  by 
their  ouiri  French  head-dresses  :  they  were  in  the 
first  tier,  nodding,  and  kissing  their  hands  to  half 
their  acquaintance." 

M.  de  Wallestein  was  observed  in  a  certain  am- 
bassadress's box,  in  earnest  conversation  with  sua 
exeeUenza. 

*<  Tbc^  pretty  Baroness  will  be  jealous,"  said  Lord 
Hare. 

"She  seems  too  busy  for  that,"  said  Lionel 
laughing. 

"  Oh,  I  see  she  has  got  that  haughty  Prince  de 
Steinberg  talking  to  her  ;  and  Miss  Milduiay  is  flirting 
with  that  conceited  charge^  the  Count  de  Rosenval. 
How  1  should  hate  to  be  un  txttachs  /" 

The  opera  at  last  was  over  ;  the  final  pirouettes 
died  a  natural  death,  and  Lady  Birmingham  began  to 
marshal  her  forces ; — but  her  arrangements  did  not 
succeed  ;  for  Lord  Hare  would  offer  bis  arm  to  her 
ladyship,  wheirshe  wanted  him  to  hand  out  her 
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daughter.  But  Barbara ; '  without  any  manoeaTriog^ 
became  LionePs  lawful  prize ;  and  Julia  foUoweid 
with  a  certain  Mr.  W ,  who  was  usuallj  denomi- 
nated the  opera-spectre. 

Then  came  the  pleasures  of  the  crush-room,  Uiat 
most  singular  of  ail  places  of  amusement,  where  a 
mob  of  good  company  assemble  twice  a  week,  in  a 
thorough  draft  of  air,  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  in- 
haling the  odours  of  expiring  lamps,  amid  the  crease- 
less  din  of  *^  Lady  Townley's  carriage  stops  the  way" 

—"Lord  D 's  servants" — "The   Duchess  of 

N ^*s  carriage" — "  Lord  P— — 's  coming  down" 

— "  The  Duke  of  S must  drive  off ;"  and  sounds 

such  as  these  continually  reiterated^ 

Young  ladies  by  dozens  were  to  be  seen  freezing, 
with  shawls  off  one  shoulder,  trying  to  inveigle  some 
man,  by  means  of  sweet  words  or  sweeter  looks,  to 
hand  them  to  their  carriages  ;  the  unfortunalb  mam- 
mas behind  them,  looking  worn-out  in  the  service, 
ready  to  expire  vidth  the  cold  and  the  bustle,  sinking 
on  the  sofa  opposite  the  fire-place,  to  await  their 
turn  with  what  patience  they  mi^ht. 

In  another  comer  stood  a  knot  of  fashionable  gos- 
sips, male  and  female,  whose  eyes  were  all  turned 
towards  the  fire-place,  where  two  very  distinguished 
flirtations  were  going  on ;  one  of  the  flirters  was  a 
married  woman,  who  seemed  to  enjoy  the  attention 
she  excited,  by  thus  openly  braving  all  decorum; 
while  shrugs,  winks,  and  innuendoes  proclaimed  the 
strong  interest  of  the  surrounding  spectators. 

A  party  of  ten  young  ladies  of  very  high  rank, 
close  to  the  door  of  entrance,  monopolized  the  atten- 
tion of  some  vastly  knowingJooking  men,  and,  by 
their  noisy  laughs  and  various  exclamations,  succeed- 
ed in  attracting  some  degree  of  public  observatioii, 
— at  least  they  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  their 
names  proclaimed  by  each  passer-by. 
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Say  I  ye  frequenters  of  the  Opera  round-room,  if 
these  are  not  its  chiefest  pleasures  ? 

Miss  Birmingham  and  Miss  Mildmay  shook  hands 
with  Madame  de  Wallestein  and  Louisa,  en  passant; 
the  Prince  de  Steinberg  tooic  charge  of  the  firat,  while 
M.  de  Rosen val  appeared  supremely  happy  that  la 
beU$  Louisa  was  consigned  to  his  care  ;  but  though 
she  smiled  upon  him  at  times,  her  eyes  were  always 
restless  and  wandering. 

<*  Where  was  Lord  6eoi|(e  ?" 

No  one  knew,  unless  he  was  gone  to  Newmarket, 
and  tliat  was  not  thought  likely. 

<<  So  the  Patronesses  have  settled  their-  feud,  Lady 
Agnes,"  said  a  young  guardsman,  who  was  attending 
the  Ladies  Beaulieus  through  the  crowd,  ^*  and  we 
are  to  hare  an  Almack's  to-morrow.  Why,  it  b^s 
been  quite  a  Montague  and  Capulet  business.** 

**  Capita],  iipon  my  word.  Captain  Macdonald," 
said  Miss  BeviL  **  Why,  you  know  this  new  patron- 
ess, this  Baroness  de  Wallestein,  was  a  Miss  Monta- 
gue.** 

<<  Faith,  then,  I  have  said  a  good  thing  without 
meaning  it.     Is  not  that  her  by  the  door?'* 

**  Yes,  ii;i  the  red  gown ;  a  fashionable-looking 
personage,  certainly :  vastly  well  dressed  I'* 

The  dandy  Macdonald  went  off  to  pa^  his  compli* 
ments  to  the  Baroness.  -  Having  once  dmed  in  com- 
pany with  her,  he  was  anxious  to  claim  the  privilege 
of  calling  her  carriage.  He  found  her  already  en- 
gaged with  an  insect  of  Ihe  same  species,  whose  soft 
^nothings  were  in  this  strain : — 

*'You  look  quite  killing  to»night,  Madame  de 
Wallestein.  I  hope  you  will  wear  that  turban  at  Al- 
mack's  to-morrow  ;  it  will  do  for  us  all,  *pon  my  ho- 
nour.** 

"  But  if  it  has  done  so  much  execution  to-night, 
it  would  be  quite  obsolete  to  wear  it  to-morrow,  Mr. 
Temple.** 

17* 
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<<  Well,  that's  trae,  certainly  it  would  be  quite  Stil- 
ton." 

<' Stilton  !  what  does  that  mean?" 

'*0h!  don't  you  know  LordB ^'s  e^iesaaon, 

signifying  a  thing  to  be  gone  by,  fit  for  nothing  bat  to 
be  laid  on  the  shelf,  just  like  old  cheese  ?  We've  aD 
adopted  it;  you  hear  nothing  now  among  men  hot 
*  Stilton  ;^  it's  quite  the  word  of  the  year." 

<^  Thank  you  for  this  addition  to  my  vocabidaiy : 
I  suppose  it  is  Uke  what  we  call  la  vtettte  U^^sitrU  in 
Prance." 

«  Or  the  old  hangings  at  St.  James's  Palace.  Now, 
don't  Mrs.  Bucannon  look  just  like  old  tapestry  ? 
What  a  gown  she  has  got  on,  to  be  sure  !  Well,  I 
must  ask  her  to  introduce  me  to  the  great  heiress, 
Miss  Birmingham.  1  hear  ^those  people  are  graig 
to  give  a  ball,  and  they  are  so  rich  that  the  supper  is 
expected  to  be  a  golden  one." 

There  was  a  set  of  very  very  high  top,  who  paid 
their  compliments  to  the  Baroness  in  another  style.  • 

**  So  I  hear  you  are  the  new  Lady  Patroness,  Ma« 
dame  de  Wallestein ;  pity  you  from  my  soul." 

«>  How  shall  we  ever  thank  you  for  the  trouble- 
some office  you  are  going  to  fill  ?"  said  another. 

*^My  best  Congrats  ^n  ^our  appointment,  Madame 
la  Baionne ;  though  I  think  my  condolence  would 
be  more  to  Uie  purpose,  on  your  becoming  the  vic- 
tim to  the  public,"  said  a  third. 

At  last,  Mrs.  Bucannon  was  heard  to  say,  in  a  very 
querulous  tone,  **Do,  Captain  Macdonald,  ask  for 
Lord  Beaulieu's  carriage  ?*' 

<*Oh,  stop -a  moment!"  said  Lady  Agnes;  *<for 
here's  Lady  Hauton  and  Lady  Plinlimmon." 

The  two  saucy  leaders  of  the  ton  now  appeared : 
the  first,  all  grace,  was  winning  her  way  through  a 
group  of  adiniring  beaux— 

"  ?PP°  ^^  bmit  a  iparkliBg:  cross  the  wore, 
Whieh  JewB  might  bless,  and  infidels  adon." 
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The  second,  tall  and  stately  as  the  rock  from 
whence  she  took  her  title,  might  have  been  supposed 
to  be  a  queen,  occupied  in  keeping  her  courtiers  at  a 
distance. 

Miss  Bevil,  with  all  her  efforts,  could  not  even  ob- 
tain a  most  distant  smile  of  recognition.  Lady  Plin- 
limmon  looked  above  her — and  Lady  Hauton  was 
preoceupie. 

<<  Lady  Norbury's  carriage  stops  the  way." 

The  Countess  and  Lady  Anne,  with  Loni  Donrille 
and  the  taU  Unknown  to  attend  them,  now  endea- 
▼oured  to  force  a  passage  through  the  crowd  around 
the  door. 

The  mysterious  stranger  caught  Miss  Birming- 
ham's eye  as  he  passed,  and  bowed  to  her,  with  a 
Yery  particular  expression  of  countenance.  Lady. 
Anne  Norbury  saw  the  bow,  and  looked  full  at  Bar* 
bara  with  a  degree  of  anxiety.  Lady  Norbury  saw 
nothing;  she  was  too  busy  in  endeavouring  to  pass 
Lady  Birmingham  without  curtseying. 

« Julia,  did  you  see  himr*  whispered  Barbara: 
"  who  can  he  be  ?  it  is  phiin  he  is  quite  intimate  with 
Lady  Norbury.  I  wish  Colonel  Montague  had  but 
seen  him.'* 

<*Who  was  that  black-looking  man  with  Lady 

Norbury  T'  said  Lady  B :  ^^  a  sort  of  person 

who  looks  as  if  he  might  blow  one's  brains  out,  if 
one  met  him  in  the  dark  I" 

<<  Every  body  is  asking  who  he  can  be,"  said  Cap* 
tain  Macdonald :  **  I  say  he's  a  perfect  fright.  Do 
you  know  who  he  is.  Temple  ?*' 

**  Lord !  not  I :  some  Jewish  bravo,  I  should 
think ;  but,  if  he  is  worth  knowing,  we  shall  be  sure 
to  find  him  out  at  Almack's  to-morrow." 

<*  There's  the  carriage,  I  declare,"  said  Miss  Bevil, 
taking  the  arm  of  the  convenient  Abbe  Le  Blanc, 
while  Mr.  Temple  handed  out  Lady  Madeline,  and 
Captain  Macdonald  followed  with  Lady  Agnes.  And 
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the  old  maid  cast  a  triamphant  glance  at  Mrs.  Ba- 
cannoBy  who  had  no  attendant  but  poor  dear  fbilon 
Miss  Leslie,  who  was  hanging  in  a  diiconsiriate  man- 
ner on  her  aunt's  arm. 

<<  Thank  Heaven  1  I  have  reached  you  at  last,'' 
said  Mrs.  Bucannoo,  bustling  up  to  Lady  Birming- 
ham :  *<  I  was  frightened  to  death  lest  you  should  be 
waiting  for  us ;  and,  to  be  sure,  it  was  so  very  kind 
of  you  to  offer  to  set  us  home.  Jane  and  I  have 
been  so  amused  i  hav'ut  we,  Jane  ?  Mrs.  Metcalf 
went  away  when  the  ballet  began.  What  a  beautiful 
opera  it  was !  And,  by  the  by,  did  you  see  that  box 
full  of  women  with  black  hats  and  white  feathers  ? 
such  a  collection!  Sir  George  Bellenden's  box,  I 
believe  it  was  :  there  were  six  of  them.  Lord  Nor- 
bury  declared  there  were  eight  magpies,  and  that  not 
any  one  knew  the. other.  Jane,  my  dear,  who's  that 
in  the  pink  cap  ?  and  who^s  that  ts^  man  bowing  to 
Miss  Mildmay  ?" 

«  Don't  know,  hia'am,  indeed,"  said  Jane,  yawn- 
ing. 

**  You  saw  the  Norbury  party,  of  course  ?"  said 
the  widow,  turning  to  Miss  Birmingham :  **  Quite  in 
their  glory,  every  body  looking  at  them !  Ob,  and 
apropoB  of  them.  My  dear  Lady  Birmingham,  I 
must  congratulate  you.  I  hear  you  have  seen  him 
already,  and  made  acquaintance  too.  Now  what  do 
you  tUnk  of  him  ?  Is  not  he  wonderful  ?" 

*^  Oh,  very  much  so  indeed !"  returned  her  lady- 
ship, her  head  still  full  of  the  Great  Unknown; 
"  quite  an  extraordinary  person  !'^ 

*<And  so  handsome,  too.  I  hear  he  sported  the 
mad  genius!" 

This  rather  puzzled  Lady  Birmingham.  « I  al- 
ways  knew  he  was  a  genius,"  sa}d  she ;  «  but,  to  be 
sure,  he  is  a  wild  one.'* 

*^  Oh !  not  in  the  least  so,  really ;  only  put  on. 
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Mad  when  if  s  conyenient,  that's  all ;  and  a  genius 
perhaps  for  a  lord,  but  that's  easy  enoagh.*' 

*<  A  lord !  good  heavens !  Is  he  a  lord  ?"  said  Lady 
Birmingham,  much  suri^rised. 

At  this  moment  Lionel  re-appeared.  *^  Lady  Bir- 
mingham,''  said  he,  **  it  pours !  We  must  not  lose  a 
moment,  for  there  is  sad  confusion  at  the  door,  and  I 
had  great  difficulty  in  getting  your  carriage  up." 

The  bustle  and  agitation,  the  noise  of  the  link- 
boys,  the  oaths  of  the  footmen,  the  violence  of  the 
coachmen,  the  kickiug  of  the  horses,  and  the  blazing 
of  the  flambeaux,  emctually  drove  the  Author  of 
Waverley  out  of  poor  Lady  Birmingham's  head, — it 
was  busied  with  other  things.  Had  she  ever  read 
our  friend  Lut^ll,  she  would  have  remembered  that 
splendid  description : — 

"  How,  in  A  nittj,  UaitcriDg  night, 
Tha  AjondoB  com-maken  ddiaJit, 
Com«  on  Uie  cCartled  ear  framiav 
The  hobhnb  of  doneatie  war : 
'Tb  at  the  Opaia,  half  the  town 
Before  the  ballet  tettiii^  down, 
In  breathleai  haite,  aoudat  the  din 
Of  dnmken  eoaehmen  euUing  in, 
Loud  are  tha  tonndi  of  ewearuw,  Itahiogi 
Of  tangled  wheeb  together  claaoing. 
Of  glaaaaa  diiTering,  panela  craahiog. 
At  thnt  they  try  tlwir  eiTil  foroce 
In  wbipa,  and  carriagen,  and  bonea . 
What  tho'  their  miatressei  thoold  fret, 
Be  <ncfaten*d,  trampled  on.  or  wet ; 
Bow,  nut  by  pranong  in  tne  mnd. 
Can  pampero  cattle  ahow  their  blood  ? 
Honour^e  at  atake ;  and  what  ia  eomfort, 
tJafety.  or  health,  or  any  sam  for't  7  , 

The  biUfl,  'tii  true,  to  those  np- stairs, 
▲re  somewhat  heary  for  repairs^ 
But  ooorage,  eoaehmen  I  such  disasters 
▲re  not  your  business,  but  your  masters'.  ** 

The  next  day  the  following  lines  appeared  in  the 
Manning  Post,  said  to  be  *'  written  yesterday  evenings 
in  the  Countess  of  N — -^s  opera-boz,  by  that  dis- 
tinguished travelleri  the  Earl  of  K- " 
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*'  How  diszy  'tia  to  cast  om'b  «jct  m  low ! 
The  beanz  aod  belles  that  mee  tbe  midway  tier 
Shine  aearce  as  bri^  aa  j^ow-wormt.    Hatf-WB^  down 
Sita  Barbara,  gathering  io?ers.    Bnehanting  maid ! 
Methinks  she  seems  no  bigger  than  her  Ian. 
The  dandr  tribe,  that  bos  aroond  her  box, 
Appear  like  flies  ;  and  Birmincfaam's  great  sal^ 
Diminish'd  to  her  glass— her  ^aas,  a  toy, 
Almost  too  small  for  sight.    The  mnnnoiing  socnds 
That  from  th'  onnnmber'd  idle  tiiflers  spring, 
Cannot  be  heard  so  high.    Til  look  no  more, 
liest  my  brain  turn,  awl  the  defieient  aight 
Topple  down  headlong." 


CHAPTER  XIII. 
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f'Oh!  aiatIdared,aiBeebearUoriRm 
Melt  at  the  stnins  of  Moora  aid  Bynm. 
Borrow  their  thoi^hts  and  lai^oaga  now 
To  paint  oar  Ahnaek's  belltt :  for  how. 
Unless  their  Mnse  my  fancy  wanna, 
Describe  aoeh  features  and  snch  forms  ?'* 

Aiviee  toJuiia, 

^^LoRD  DorvilleP  said  Lady  Anne  Norbary, 
putting  her  head  quite  out  of  the  coach-window,  h 
driving  through  the  Stanhope-street  gate  into  Hyde 
Park,  on  Wednesday,  about  six  o'clock.  "Lord 
Dorville,  I  say !  mamma  wants  to  know  if  you  dine 
in  Portman  Square  to-day  V* 

"  Upon  my  honour,  Lady  Anne,  I  hardly  know ; 
but  I  think  not  I  have  a  kind  of  idea  that  I  settled 
to  dine  at  the  Travellers';  there's  a  grand  dhmer 
there  to-day;  and  Leach  made  me  promise  to  go 
to  meet  some  biii^-wigs.  I  hope  to  goodness  theyll 
move  the  ventilator,  it  gave  me  cold  the  last  time :  it's 
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in  the  form  of  a  rose,  you  know— <  the  ever-blowing 
rose,'  as  Leach  caUs  it" 

<<Have  you  seen  Lord  Hazlemere  to-day,  my 
Jonir 

^<  No,  indeed  t  he's  been  too  busy  about  Lady  Glen- 
more  for  any  of  his  friends  to  see  him :  he  has  consti- 
tuted himself  her  ladyship's  factotum — a  most  dutiful 
nephew,  upon  my  soul !  He  has  been  running  .all 
over  the  town  to  get  her  the  last  new  novel — that  book 
every  body's  so  Ml  of, — hang  it !  I  never  can  remem- 
ber the  name  of  those  sort  of  things." 

**  Did  Lord  Hazlemere  get  Lady  Glenmore  a  sub- 
scription for  this  set  at  Almack's  ?" 

*<  Oh !  I  dare  say  he  did ;  I  sawNhim  coming  out  of 
King-street  to-day,  just  before  Lady  Hauton  and  Ma- 
dame de  Wallestein  turned  into  St.  James's-street. 
Monstrous  hard  life,  certainly,  those  Lady  Patronesses 
lead !  just  like  office-clerks,  and  as  badly  paid  too,  it 
seems  ;  for  I  understand  there  are  no  pensions." 

<<  Who  was  that  man  you  nodded  to,"  asked  Lady 
Anne,  just  now, — a  minute  ago  1" 

<'  What !  don't  you  know  your  old  &vourite  Colo- 
nel Montague,  whom  you  all  made  such  a  fuss  about 
at  Norbury :  I  think  you  must  be  growing  deueedly 
short-sighted.  Lady  Anne." 

<<  Dear !  I  have  not  seen  him  for  a  whole  week,  and 
one  cannot  surely  be  expected  to  remember  all  the 
men  one  has  ever  known,  in  such  a  place  as  London. 
But  what  does  that  same  Colonel  Montague  do  with 
himself  here  in  town,  Lord  Dorville  1" 

*'  rU  be  shot  if  I  know,"  replied  his  lordship.  <'  He 
sits  in  a  corner  looking  at  Miss  Birmingham,  I  sup- 
pose ;  but  of  course  we  shall  see  what  his  motions  are 
to-night.  That  is  one  good  in  Alm»;k^s :  it  brings  all 
the  people  together,  and  then  one  sees  what's  going 
on,  who's  in  love,  and  who's  out  of  love,  and  all  that 
sort  of  thing." 

<^  You  won't  be  late,  my  lord,  to-night,  I  hope," 
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said  Lady  Anne,  in  her  softest  tone.    <'  ShaD  we  caS 
for  you  as  we  go  byl** 

<'  Tes,  do ;  I  shall  be  at  the  Travellers';  bat  what 
tune  will  it  be,  do  you  think  T 

"  Oh !  we  must  not  be  late,  for  there's  nothing  go* 
ing  on  in  the  House  to-night  Mr.  Peel's  motion  is 
put  off,  and,  as  there  will  be  no  House,  the  doors  of 
Almack's  will  be  closed  at  eleven." 

<c  D — ^lisb  hard,  to  be  so  particular ;  when  one  dines 
so  late,  one  has  all  one's  dinner  in  one*8  mouth ;  quite 
horrid !" 

'  <<  Mamma  bids  me  say  she  will  call  for  you  at  ten 
nunutes  after  eleven ;  will  that  do  V*  said  Lady  Anne. 

*<  Oh,  that  will  be  exactly  right,"  said  his  lordship, 
as  he  gently  touched  his  little  Arabian,  which,  after 
^ving  a  flourish  with  its  showy  tail,  and  shaking  its 
pretty  head,  set  off  at  a  brisk  trot,  so  as  to  display 
most  superior  action,  and  excite  the  admiration  ol  aU 
the  passers-by. 

^<  How  weU  he  sits  a  horse !"  thought  Lady  Anne, 
as  she  followed  him  with  her  eye  all  up  the  Park. 

"  Pray,  my  dear,"  said  Lady  Norbury,  in  her  most 

Eettish  tone,  '^puU  the  check-string,  and  let  us  go 
ome.  I  am  tired  to  death  of  the  sun  and  the  dust ; 
and  then  I  am  so  sick  of  that  odious  m-o-cM,  with 
that  glaring  red  livery,  and  the  green  woman  inside.'^ 
Home  Lady  Anne  returned,  in  rather  a  melancholy 
humour ;  but  the  sight  of  her  beautiful  new  ball-drees 
changed  her  thoughts,  and  restored  her  to  some  de- 
gree of  complacency. 

The  tedious  hours  devoted  to  dinner  and  the  refresh- 
ment of  the  evening-nap  were  at  length  over ;  ten  of 
the  clock  had  struck,  and  at  many  an  up-^tains  window 
in  the  fiashionable  streets  and  squares  were  seen  lights, 
which  marked  where  perehance  some  youthful  maiden 
was  trying  her  own  and  her  abigail's  patience,  in  pur- 
suit of  beauty.  Half-past  ten ! !  and  carriages  were 
(o  be  seen  in  waiting  at  doors  innumerable ;— ^  little 
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before  eleven,  and  the  streets  leading  to  Wfflis's  RoomB 
were  all  in  commotion ;  coachmen  whipping-in  from 
all  directions ;  great  was  the  hubhub, — it  was  almost 
like  the  noise  of  distant  war.  How  was  the  eclat  of 
many  a  Parishian  dress  this  night  eclipsed  by  the  fair 
complexion  of  the  lovely  wearer!  Flowers  of  every 
hue  shone  forth  in  motley  groups,  and  well-imagined 
wreaths,  setting  off  to  the  best  advantage  the  pretty 
little  feet  which  peeped  below,  bright  as  the  whitest 
satin  could  make  them ;  or  else  lending  their  dd  to 
illustrate  braids,  or  g^ve  fresh  charms  to  clustering  curls. 


«<Hdl!  Curat  of  eraitioB,  lift  and beit 


f» 


And  where,  I  pray  yon,  can  a  better  specimen  of  the 
sex  be  seen  than  at  Almack's  1  I  will  venture  boldly 
to  pronounce  < Nowhere;'  and  to  deiy  Lord  Byron, 
and  all  his  sect  of  southern  worshippers,  to  produce, 
in  any  country,  in  any  longitude  or  latitude  they  may 
choose  to  mention,  a  set  of  finer  creatures  than  <<our 
Almack's  beBes.'' 

'<  Ejw  wUeh,  BO  ntlter  whftt  thtir  liiWy 
An  mat  to  Wt  too  black  tad  Use ; 
Or  ihapeay  u  if  oj  aoalptiirenoiilded, 
la  aUvBg  drapery  imfoldad.*' 

After  such  «n  opening,  how  shall  the  historian  of 
Almack's  be  able  to  descend  to  common  prose — ^how^ 
in  ordinary  language,  venture  to  describe  these  sons 
and  daughters  of  Terpsichore,  the  flower  of  Britan- 
nia's children  ?    Tet  it  must  be  attempted. 

<<  Heavens !  mamma !"  exclumed  Miss  Charlotte  Au- 
gusta Cariton,  **  would  you  believe  it  1  we  are  really 
the  very  first :  not  a  soul  in  the  room !" 

<*  So  much  the  better,*!  replied  Lady  Margaret ; 
<'I  am  qiuteof  the  Duke  of  Clanalpin's  opinion,  that, 
after  all,  there  b  nothing  like  a  comfortable  seat  on 
one  of  ^e  sofitt ;  and  you  and  Apollonia  can  walk 
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^ixmt  with  Adolphus  Frederick,  while  I  rest  mjsel^'' 
and  her  ladyship  yawned  behind  her  fan. 

<<But  not  there,  mamma!  not  on  that  sofa!  that  is 
the  ladies  patronesses'  seat,  sacred  property  i**  said 
Apollonia. 

'^Well!''  said  Mr.  Carlton;  '*I  hope  to  goodness 
you^ll  believe  what  I  tell  you  another  time,  and  not 
come  so  confounded  early ;  it's  monstrous  disagreeable 
to  see  nothing  but  empty  benches  before  one.''^ 

«<Hush!  hush!"  said  Lady  Margaret;  <^ there's 
somebody  coming  in  now,  and  there  were  plenty  of 
carriages  close  behind  us:  tell  me,  Adolphus,  who  are 
these?" 

<<Oh!  only  that  tiresome  Mrs.  Bucannon,  and  her 
niece,  the  long,  forlorn  Miss  Leslie :  she  shan't  take 
me  in  to  dance  though  to-night,  as  she  did  last  week, 
I  can  promise  lier." 

"On!  but  you  must  not  quarrel  with  Mrs.  Bucan- 
non ;  for  she's  such  an  useful  person  about  opera  tickets, 
and  ball  invitations,  and  all  those  sort  of  wants  you 
know,  that  it  would  be  literally  quarrelling  with  one's 
own  comfort." 

"Yes!  Macdonald  says  he  depends  upon  her  for 
his  nightly  bread ;  but  hang  her,  she  is  always  plaguing 
me  to  get  her  off  tickets  for  subscription  concerts,  for 
some  of  those  signers  who  sing  gratis  at  her  house. 
I'm  sure  I  owe  her  nothing,  for  one." 

"See,  see, brother!"  said  Miss  Carlton:  "here  are 
the  beautiful  Lady  Beaulieus,  Lady  Agnes  and  Lady 
Madeline." 

"Lady  Olivia,  I.  suppose,  stays  at  home  with  my 
lord,"  observed  Lady  Margaret;  "and  so  Miss  Bevil 
is  their  constant  chaperon  now :  upon  my  word,  vastly 
well  managed.  I  wonder  what  my  brother  the  Duke 
will  say  to  that  arrangement.  Apollonia,  who  is  that 
girl  on  the  other  side  of  Miss  Bevil,  in  white  1" 

"That  handsome  girl,  do  you  mean,  mamma T* 
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*< Rather  showy  than  handsome;  what  Clanalpin 
would  call  a  glorious  galley  of  a  woman!" 

^That  is  Miss  Trecosey,"  said  the  son;  *Uhe  great 
Cornish  beauty,  and  a  d— Itsh  fine  creature  too.'' 

**  And  look !  here  are  Mrs.  and  Miss  Sydenham : 
both  dressed  alike,  I  declare !''  said  Miss  Charlotte 
Augusta. 

L^dy  Margaret  immediately  put  up  her  glass. 

**  And  nothing  like  them,  after  all ;  there'll  not  be 
two  handsomer  women  in  the  room,''  said  Mr.  Carl* 
ton,  who  was  consoled  by  the  appearance  of  so  much 
beauty  and  fashion,  and  forgot  it  was  so  dreadfully 
early. 

The  plot  now  began  to  thicken,  and  grandees  and 
fair  disfmguies  came  pouring  in  apace,  followed  by 
dandies  of  every  degree.  The  majestic  Lady  Plin- 
limmon  was  the  first  of  the  ladies  patronesses  who 
made  her  efUrie,  She  was  attended  by  a  train  of  men, 
her  usual  body-guard,  as  she  took  her  seat  on  the  so- 
fa, with  the  utmost  dignity  of  manner. 

**  Certainly,''  observed  Colonel  Leach  to  his  friend 
Trefiisis,  **  nothing  in  nature  can  be  finer  than  the  air 
with  which  our  Cambrian  princess  stalks  up  a  room. 
Boadicea  herself  could  not  look  more  haughty." 

The  round,  fat,  jolly,  laughter-loving  Duchess  of 
Stavordale,  with  her  scarlet  turban  as  usual,  which 
had  guned  her  the  nickname  of  the  6ofiii€(  rouge^  came 
next.  She  seemed  always  canvassing  for  popularity ; 
and  as  far  as  shakes  of  the  hand,  *<nods,  becks,  and 
wreathed  smiles,"  were  avulable,  she  was  eminently 
successful  in  her  endeavours* 

But  for  celebrity,  and  that  kind  of  popularity  which 
is  conferred  by  general  admiration,  none  could  com- 
pete with  Lady  Hauton :  s&e  bore  away  the  beUe ;  and 
^^  by  general  opinion,  proclaimed  the  leader  of 
fashion,  and  the  Queen  of  Almack's.  WhOe  her  col* 
leagues  were  debating,  she  decided :  her's  was  the 
master-spirit  thut  ruled  the  whole  machine:  her's  the 
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eloqaent  tongue,  that  could  both  persuade  and  com< 
inand:  and  she  was  never  idk;  her  restless  eje  jpried 
into  every  ibing,  she  set  the  wodd  to  rights^  her  influ- 
ence was  resistless  her  determination  uncontroQabk. 
Ttien  appealed  die  smart  and  flippant  Lady  Roche- 
forty.with  a  knot  of  admirers:  to  each  of"  whom  she 
append  to  have  something  canutique  or  iphritMulk  to 
say,  for  every  petU  mot  produced  a  burst  of  laughter ; 
and  whenever  she  held  her  &n  before  her  face,  ^  was 
sure  to  be  more  than  commonly  iU-natured.  She  was 
plump  and  fiaur,  and  very  pr^ty ;  mischief  was  her 
pasrion:  and  an  incessant  love  of  ridicule  rendered 
her  ladyship,  in  general  opinion,  a  very  formidable 

character. 

Great,  bony  Lady  BeDamont,  who  possessed  height 
without  dignity,  and  affectation  without  grace,  now 
made  her  cnlr^e,  followed  by  two  of  the  gawky,  white- 
feced  lady  Haies.  They  were  all  staring,  first  on 
one  fflde,  then  on  the  other,  yet  seeing  nothing ;  bow- 
ing  to  people  they  did  not  faiow,  and  stumbSng  over 
their  dearest  fnends. 

<<  Awkward  enough,  in  all  conscience  !"  said  Frank 
Trefusis  ;  ''  but  still  Lady  Bellamont  looks  fike  a  for- 
lorn woman  of  fashion." 

<<  No,  no,**  replied  his  friend.  Colonel  Leach ;  ^<  a 
forlorn  woman  without  fashion,  if  you  please.  But 
who  are  these  coming  next,  I  wonder  ? — first-rates,  I 
take  it  r 

Every  head  was  turned  towards  the  door,  a  general 
movement  of  curiosity  seemed  to  take  place,  mucli 
whispeiing,  all  the  near-sighted  glasses  hoisted  at  once. 

«  What  is  the  matter)  Who  can  it  be T 

A  subdued  murmur  of  admiration  now  proclaimed 
the  arrival  of  the  new  lady  patrone^|s — ^the  Austrian 
ambassadress. 

Conscious  of  her  powers,  the  little  Baroness  entered 
with  all  the  ease  of  one  long  practised  to  public  effect. 
Every  thing  that  the  toilette  could  do,  had  been  tried. 
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and  not  in  yain;  for  the  extreme  of  art  appeared  so 
like  nature  as  to  deceive  not  one,  but  alL 
.  She  was  alike  free  from  the  stiffness  of  English  re- 
senre,  and  the  hauteur  of  English  ton.  Perluips  the 
characteristic  of  her  manner  was  her  perfect  self-pos<» 
session :  she  could  be  rude  or  courteous,  distant  or 
intimate,  as  occasion  required ;  for  the  world  was  her 
theatre,  and  she  was  an  accomplished  actress  upon  its 
stage.  The  turn  of  Madame  de  WaUestein's  head 
had  been  pronounced,  by  the  old  Marquis  de  Cen- 
drillon,  to  be  very  like  that  of  poor  Marie  Antoinette's: 
like  her  too,  she  could  boast  of  a  foot  and  ankle  which 
defied  criticism,  and  which  she  also  had  no  objection 
to  exhibit  for  the  admiration  of  the  public. 

The  six  ladies  patronesses  were  thus  characterized 
by  Colonel  Leach : — 

«  The  Dnehest  of  Stevordale,  Good  hamoared  ynlgarity. 

'^Jjady  PlinlimmoD,  Pride  and  prejudicf. 

'*  Lady  Uautoa,  Power  and  patronage,  or   Vent, 

vidi,  vici, 

^*  liady  Bellamont,  Dry,  daN,  and  dini^eable. 

**  JLadT  Rochcfort,  Captious  and  eauttufue. 

*  *  Maaame  de  Wallestein,  Graceful   art,  or  taaliion    d   la 

A  long  train  of  foreigners  entered  immediately  after 
the  Baroness.  All  who  in  any  way  appertained  to 
the  embassy,  were  of  course  in  her  suite,  and  many 
French  and  Italian  merveiUeux  chose  to  consider 
themselves  as  her  Machis.  What  fragrant  perfumes 
issued  from  these  ball-room  heroes,  as  they  fluttered 
their  sweetly-scented  handkerchiefs  to  assist  the  grace 
of  their  first  cnlrit !  Striking  indeed  is  the  difference  be- 
tween a  true  John  Bull  and  a  ContinentaliBt,  in  a  ball- 
room. The  first  generally  looks  as  if  he  could  not  help 
himself:  he  has  adjourned  to  Almack'sfrom  the  House 
of  Lords,  the  House  of  Commons,  or  the  Inns  of  Court; 
and  business,  with  recollection  sad,  still  pursues  him 
at  every  step.  Such  a  man  must,  of  course,  require 
the  strongest  excitation  to  rouse  him  to  action :  for> 
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otherwise.  Pleasure  in  every  form  may  dance  aromid 
him,  but  <<  Ah !"  as  the  old  song  tells  us, 

<<  Shell  merer  tovck  his  heaiL** 

What  excitation  then,  will  move  his  apathy  ?  Why, 
that  of  vanity  alone :— «  pretty  woman  must  make 
love  to  him.  And  this  is  the  best  explanation  that 
can  be  given  why,  in  England,  the  women  always 
make  the  first  advances  to  the  men :  and  if  they  (£d 
not,  there  would,  I  believe,  be  no  love  at  all  in  the 
fashionable  world. 

But  mark  the  Continentalist !  how  is  he  armed  foi' 
conquest  when  he  enters  the  ball-room  ? 

'<  Ambition*!  kindliiig  flamc«  his  touliaTite 
To  be  the  coMtellation  of  the  night ; 
Much  niist  the  hero  ezercite  his  ddll. 
In  dne  emj  to.range  the  plaits  of  frill. 
To  train  the  neckclmh^s  IsDyrinthian  fold,  • 

In  line  of  battle  the  moostachios  hold, 
'  Prepare  his  eyes*  artillery,  hearts  to  storm, 

Ana  teeth's  white  ranks  m  open  order  form." 

So  accomplished  a  creature,  so  bewitching  and  be- 
witched, must  of  coiirse  consider  himself  quite  irre- 
sistible. Yet  have  all  these  Continentali6ts,«Lnd  par- 
ticularly the  sons  of  France,  the  art  of  annihilating 
themselves  before  the  fair ;  their  obsequiousness  and 
humility  are  unbounded  :  hence  their  rapid  execution 
among  the  female  sex.  To  be  herself  admired  by  an 
all-conquering  Adonis,  is  so  much  more  pleasing  to  a 
gay  young  woman  than  the  having  only  to  admire 
him. 

Such  is  the  difference  between  a  French  and  an 
£nglish  dandy :  the  first  is  an  impertinent,  affected 
Qoxcomb,  who  makes  love  to  every  woman  as  a  matter 
of  course — it  is  his  vocation.  The  second  is  a  cold, 
contemptuous,  conceited  creature,  intrenched  in  a 
double  armour  of  selfishness,  bUuid  upon  every  thing. 

But,  to  return  to  Almack's.    llie  sprightly  hmdsa 
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lost  nothing  by  being  put  in  competition  with  her  ac- 
compliflbed  friend.  8ne  was  all  nature  and  life';  her 
dresSf  which  became  her  particularly,  was  the  happy 
i^esult  of  the  most  coquettish  and  studied  simplicity. 

Her  graceful  slender  figure  required  nothing  to  im- 
proyejt,  and  her  luxuriant  auburn  hair,  falling  in  na- 
tural rii^ets  over  her  fiuse,  adorned  it  more  &an  any 
art  could  have  done.  There  was  a  gayety  in  her 
sparkling  eyes,  and  a  sweetness  in  her  pretty  smile, 
which  could  scarcely  fail  to  captivate  the  most  insen- 
sible. 

Lady  Birmingham's  dress  was  certainly  the  most 
expensive  in  the  room.  Whoever  might  be  proclaim- 
ed the  queen  of  beauty,  there  could  be  no  aoubt  that 
she  was  the  queen  of  finery ;  gorgeous  was,  indeed, 
the  only  expression  that  could  give  any  ^equate  idea 
of  the  general  magnificence  of  her  appearance. 

Barbara  was  in  simple  white,  perfectly  plain,  with 
the  exception  of  some  very  handsome  ornaments.  She 
looked  well,  but  her  modest,  downcast  air,  seemed  to 
shun  general  observation ;  yet,  when  sutficientiy  ani- 
mated— ^when  she  ventured  to  raise  her  long,  dark 
eyelashes,  and  to  display  the  fine  expression  of  her 
eloquent  eyes,  he  must  have  been  cold  indeed,  who 
was  not  struck  with  her  countenance — ^with  that  silent 
speaking  charm  so  superior  to  all  others.  But  when 
not  conversing,  she  wanted  the  dash  of  fashion,  or 
that  nondescript  possession,  called  toumure ;  yet 
these  were  well  supplied  by  a  smile  of  perfect  good- 
nature, which  bespoke  a  constant  wish  to  oblige  every- 
body. 

Miss  Mildmay,  with  whom  she  entered  arm-in-arm, 
looked,  as  usual,  the  perfect  gentiewoman:  well- 
dressed,  without  pretension ;  and  easy,  without  af- 
fectation. 

The  Norbury  party  were  certainly  much  beyond 
the  time  tbev  had  fixed ; — ^probably  Lady  Anne  had 
been  long  at  her  toilette ;  but  her  pains  were  well  re- 
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warded^  for  she  never  in  her  life  looked  better.  Lbrd 
DorviUe  was  in  attendance ;  his  lordship  seemed  m 
high  good  humour,  and  Lady  Anne  iqppeared  to  tole- 
I'ate  Ms  anxious  attentions  with  some  complacency. 

^^  That  will  do,  I  think,  in  time,"  said  Cok>ntI 
Leach  to  Mr.  Treiusis,  as  he  eyed  the  party  dirou^ 
his  glass ;  **  my  Lady  Anne  is  a  deddeddadier,  boars 
to  lead ;  and  she  will  lead  that  pink  and  white  Tis- 
count  some  of  these  days,  if  one  may  believe  those 
proud  glances  she  casts  at  him." 

"  Proud  indeed !"  replied  Trefusis ;  **  her  stare  is 
enough  to  knock  any  man  down.  But  look  !  look  ! 
my  dear  Harry,  who  is  that  good-looking  fellow  stop- 
ping Lady  Norbury  1  See,  a  very  tall,  blftck,  extraor- 
dinary whiskered  man,  with  such  fine  teedi.  Now 
Lady  Anne  is  shaking  hands  with  him,  and  lie  is  bow- 
ing to  all  the  ladies  patronesses.  Who  can  he  be  ?  I 
should  almost  take  him  for  a  foragneri  only  he  seems 
to  know  every  body." 

<*  Oh !  that  is  the  famous  Lord  Killamey,  the  great 
traveller ;  the  most  noted  eccentric  perhaps  in  Eli- 
rope  ;  he  is  nephew  to  Lady  Norbury." 

«  Bless  me  !"  said  Mr.  Trefusis ;  «  so,  then,  that  is 
the  man  every  body  was  killing,  only  last  week.  Why, 
I  declare  I  myself  have  buried  him  in  the  Pere  la 
Chaise  Cmetiere^  and  related  every  particular  of  his 
death — ^that  fatal  Grecian  fever  be  had  caught  at 
Athens.  Well !  this  is  stealing  a  march  upon  us  witb 
a  vengeaucJe." 

«^Now,  Julia,  do  you  see  the  Norburjs?"  said  Bar- 
bara. 

«  Where,  where  1  Oh !  now  I  do,  close  to  the  la- 
ilies  patronesses." 

« Yes,  yes !  and  look  at  the  gentleman  who  i* 
speaking  to  Lady  Norbury.  There !  now  he  is  pick- 
ing  up  Lady  Hauton's  fan." 

''  Good  Heavens  1"  exclaimed  Miss  Birmingfaam : 
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^^  it  is  the  strange  man  who  was  at  Miss  Bevil's  the 
other  night'' 

*<  Yes,  yes,  that  it  is ;  now  we  shall  find  out  who 
your  friend  is." 

<<  Do  not  call  him  my  friend,  Julia,  I  entreat" 

<<  Nay,  then,  your  protector,  your  guardian  spirit." 

<c  Angels  and  ministers  of  gracedefend  me !  sooner," 
said  Barbara,  laughing.  <^  But  do  not  tell  mamma 
that  you  see  him,  or  she  will  begin  directly  about  the 
Author  of  Waverley  to  every  body ;  and  it  is  such  a 
fancy  she  has  got  hold  of !" 

**  How  well  Louisa  looks  I"  said  Julia;  "  and  how 
she  is  flirting  with  Lord  George !  they  are  now  coming 
towards  us." 

<<  Barbara,"  said  Lady  Birmingham,  <'  are  you  en- 
gaged to  Loitl  Geoige  Fitzallan  for  the  first  dance  1  I 
see  lie  is  coming  this  way." 

*<  I  am  engaged,  mamma,"  replied  the  young  lady, 
looking  down ;  ^'  but  not  to  Loi^  Greorge."    . 

«<  Oh  !  so  much  the  better ;  I  am  going  to  get  in- 
troduced to  his  elder  brother.  Lord  Killamey.  I 
would  have  you  accept  Lord  Mordaunt,  should  he  ask 
you  to  danee,  as  an  old  acquaintance  and  near  neigh- 
bour in  the  country.  Better  keep  on  good  terms :  you 
understand,  my  dearl" 

<<  Yes,  mamma,"  said  Barbara,  softly. 

<^  WeU  I  you  need  not  look  so  shy  about  it  I  Do  lift 
up  your  eyes,  child,  and  have  a  little  sfrfrit  I  Pray, 
whom  may  you  be  engaged  to  dance  with  1" 

<<  Ccdonel  Montague ;  he  asked  me  yesterday  for 
the  first  dance." 

<<  Well !  well  I  as  he  got  us  the  subscription,  yo)i 
could  not  perhaps  dp  otherwise.  But  I  do  not  see  turn 
here,  so  there  is  no  use  in  waiting ;  therefore,  should 
Lord  Mordaunt  ask  you,  you  need  not  refuse." 

Lady  Birmingham's  attention  was  now  taken  off 
from  her  daughter  by  Lord  George  advancing  to  wards 
them  with  Louisa  on'his  aniu 
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<<  May  I  &hake  hands  T  said  his  lordship,  with  Ud 
usual  gayety.  <'  Does  Lady  Birmingham  bear  no  ma- 
lice against  an  unfortunate  younger  brother,  who  be- 
haved  so  impertinently  in  missing  his  dinner  engage- 
ment at  Birmingham  House.  But  now  that  the  secret 
is  out,  I  must  tell  you  that  it  was  my  brother  KiDar- 
ney's  sudden  arrival  that  prevented  my  wuting  upon 
you." 

"We  were  the  losers,"  replied  her  ladyship,  gracious- 
ly smiling.  "  But  do  tell  me,  is  Lord  Killamey  ha«  1 
I  am  dying  to  be  introduced  to  him !" 

"  Ah !"  said  Lord  George,  pretending  to  sigh ;  ^  I 
see  that  my  sun  is  set  for  ever  !  I  am  no  longer  a  pro- 
bable heir-apparent  What  should  I  do  now  without 
such  a  kind  friend  as  Miss  Louisa  Mildmay,  who  does 
not  cut  me  even  as  a  younger  brother  T* 

"  Pray  has  your  ladyship  cards  out  for  a  ball  V* 

**  Oh  dear,  yes !  IKd  you  not  see  it  announced 
among  the  engagements  in  the  Morning  Post— Lady 
Birmingham's  grand  ball  for  the  fir^t  of  May  V* 

"  Ah  1  I  see,  then,  the  report  is  true :  and  your  la- 
dyship is  weeding  your  acquaintance !  None  but  eldest 
sons  are  now  to  be  admitted,  I  suppose :  too  happy 
Killamey  !  Miss  Birmingham,  I  ought  to  take  a  for- 
mal leave  of  you  ;  as  they  say  Lady  Hauton  does  of 
any  man  of  her  set  who  .is  going  to  become  a  Bene- 
dict But  you  should  give  me  your  hand  to  kiss. 
Upon  my  honour,  I  would  receive  it  on  my  knees ! 
though  I  know  you  will  of  course  never  ccmdescend 
to  dance  with  me  agun — a  poor  unfortunate  younger 
brother,  cut  off  from  all  hopes  of  preferment  !*' 

Barbara  was  much  amused.  Lady  Birmingham, 
after  presenting  Lord  George  with  a  card  for  her  baU, 
turned  her  head  to  see  who  was  observing  them,  and 
Lord  Geoi^e  took  the  opportunity  to  whisper  to  the 
young  lady: 

**  Cut  all  cadets  but  one  ;  Lionel  is  coming,  but  he 
pade  me  tell  you  he  might  be  late.-— And  so,  Utdy 


Birmingham,  after  all  my  endeavours,  my  wheels  with* 
in  wheels, — my  interest  with  the  ladies  patronesses 
completely  failed ;  nay,  more,  M'ordaunt,  great  and 
grand  as  be  is,  and  all-powerful  as  he  is  supposed  to 
ie  with  a  certain  Viscountess,  had  no  better  success ; 
and  the  gallant  Colonel  is  thus  to  carry  all  before  him. 
If  he  is  so  victorious  with  my  Lady  Hauton,  what 
conquest  will  he  next  achieve  ?' 

*^  What  a  charming  waltz !"  exclaimed  Lord 
George  ;  « it's  from  the  Turco, — ^little  CoUinet  doing 
justice  to  Rossini  in  his  best  style.  Miss  Louisa,  shall 
we  join  the  circle  ?  there's  Rosenval  and  Lady  Agnes 
Beaulieu,  and  Captain  Macdonald  and  Miss  Treco- 
sey,  and  a  very  good  set  now.     Are  you  inclined]" 

**  Yes,"  said  Louisa;  "  Barbara,  you  will  waltz,  will 
not  you  1"    . 

<^0h,  never, never!"  said  Miss  Birmingham,  shaking 
her  head. 

Louisa  whispered,  to  her,  "  Oh,  you  have  no  idea 
what  a  pleasure  you  lose ;  and  my  partner  is  siich  a 
delightful  one,  the  very  best  waltzer  in  the  whole  room. 
Now,  hoT^  George,  I  am  ready ;  let  us  stand  next  to 
the  Italian  prince  Benvenuto  and  Miss  Sydenham." 

Away  they  flew  to  join  the  enchanted  circle.  The 
gayest,  lightest,  prettiest  couple  in  the  set — ^to  twirl 

'<  Till  they  were  in  love,  or  giddy ;" 

or  probably  both. 

"  Well !  I  own  I  am  surprised !"  said  Colonel 
Leach,  addressing  Mr.  Sydenham  ;  ^*  I  thought  Lord 
George  Fitzallan  meant  to  have  asked  Miss  Birming- 
ham to  dance.  Did,  you  obsen^e  how  attentive  he  has 
been  to  her  for  this  last  half-hour  1" 

*^  Depend  upon  it,  Fitzallan  knows  what  he's  abbut^ 
though ;  I  dare  say  the  mamma  would  not  let  her. 
So  strange,  now,  is  not  it,,  that  the  heiress  of  so  many 
thousands  should  not  be  dancing, — ^and  this  her  first 
ball,  too !" 


<<  Perhaps  she's  reserved  for  his  brother.  Lord  SS- 
lamey ;  what  a  distingiushed  looking  fellow  he  is,  wod- 
deifully  fanproved  by  foreiga  travel  !** 

"VHiy,  Lord  MordauBt,'*  said  Mr,  Sydenkan; 
^*  what  are  you  about,  not  to  ask  the  heuress?^ 

<<  Is  she  not  dancing  f  siud  Lord  Mordannt,  with 
much  affected  nonekakmee. 

«« Why,  use  your  eyes!**  said  Sydenham,  shaqdy ; 
^*  there^s  Fitzallan  has  been  with  her  for  this  long  time ; 
and  now  he^s  off  too :  see  how  dSUdssed  the  poor 
thing  looks ;  do  take  pity  on  her  !** 

Lord  Mordaunt  crossed  the  room  to  spedc  to  Lady 
Bimui^ham.  Just  before  he  reached  them,  the  M* 
lowing  conversation  passed  between  her  ladjslup  and 
her  daughter. 
^  **  Pray,  Barbara,  who  was  that  gentleman  you  re- 
fused just  now  f 

<<  Colonel  Miller,  mamma." 

<«  Oh !  only  Colonel  Miller ;  and  here's  that  little 
fat  Captain  T— —  of  the  navy  coming, — pray  don't 
dance  with  him." 

Lord  Dorville  now  sauntered  up  to  them,  in  hid 
usual  liothing-to-do-ish  style, /<  Miss  Btrmis^nham,'' 
said  he,  **  if  you  wish  to  dance.  Sir  Alexander  Erddne 
is  very  anxious  to  have  the  honour  of  being  introduced 
to  you." 

« Thank  you,"  said  Barbara ;  **  but  I  had  rather 
not  dance,  and  I  dp  not  know  Shr  Alexander  Erskine." 

**  Well !  I  think  you  are  quite  right,"  replied  his 
Lordship ;  **  I  never  can  conceive  what  is  tiie  amuse- 
ment of  turning  round  and  round,  like  a  parcel  of 
spinning  tops.  I  asked  Lady  Anne  of  course,  becanae 
I  knew  it  would  be  expected  of  me  ;  but  she  has  got 
another  partner,  I  see."  And  with  diis  important  in* 
telligence  Lord  Dorville  lounged  back  again  to  ihc 
other  end  of  the  room,  to  join  the  Norbuiy  party. 

<<  Well,  now !  he  might  nave  done,"  said  Lady  Bb- 
mihghauL    <<  But  stay,  I  believe  yon  are  right,  for  I 
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see  Lord  Mordaunt  is  not  dancings  and  he  seems  coming 
this  waj,  probably  to  ask  you.^^ 

<<  Bat  Colonel  Montagne,  mamma,  you  forget  that 
I  am  ei^ag«d  to  him.''  ' 

<<  And  what  of  that,  if  he  does  not  come  to  claim 
you,  child  ?  YoU  do  not  suppose  you  are  to  keep  your- 
self disengaged  the  whole  evening  for  him,— -do  you  ?'* 

Barbara  looked  much  hurt 

<<Miss  Mildmay,''  said  Lord  Mordaunt,  <«Mr. 
Townley,  of  the  Third  Ouards,  begs  to  know  if  you 
wiU  waltz  to-night.** 

*^  I  am  much  obliged  to  him,**  said  Julia  ;  "  but  1 
never,  waltz.'* 

« And  is  Miss  Birmingham  of  the  same  school  ? 
Does  she  never  waltz  f  * 

"  Never,**  said  Barbara. 

**  And  wiH  you  not  relax  in  my  favour?  Ce  iCest  que 
le  premier  pas  qui  cotUe;  take  one  turn  !** 

<*  Oh  !  1  canH  indeed ;  if  I  had  waltzed  abroad,  as 
Louisa  has,  I  should  think  nothing  of  it;  but  it  seems 
to  me  such  an  exhibition." 

<<  Such  perfect  nonsense  !*'  said  Lady  Birmingham. 
'<  I  wish  you  could  succeed,  my  lord,  in  persuading 
her  to  stand  up,  and  that  yon  would  give  us  your 
opinion  upon  tne  subject." 

*<  My  opinion.  Madam  !  you  do  me  too  much  ho- 
nour. I  own  I  think  that  Miss  Birmingham's  figure 
would  never  look  to  so  much  advantage  as  in  the  soul- 
inspiring  waltz.** 

'*So  I  have  told  her  often  and  often,**  said  Lady 
Birmingham ;  **  and  really,  when  one  considers  what 
I  have  spent  on  her  dancing,  it  is  too  bad  that  she  will 
not  exhibit,  like  other  young  ladies.  First,  she  had 
Melanie,  at  a  guinea  and  a  half  a  lesson  ;  then  Guil- 
let,  quite  as  good  a  master,  but  something  cheaper ; 
last  year  she  had  Anatole ;  and  now  I  am  thinking  oi 
Charles  Testris,  to  finish  her." 

<<  Miss  Birmii^am  will  certainly  become  an  adepi 
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in  the  art  at  last,  a  finished  vakeuse ;  one  of  the  rarest 
things  in  London : — ^what  will  not  gold  achieve  !  How 
can  you  be  so  cruel,''  said  his  lolrdship,  turning  to 
Barbara,  **  as  to  hide  all  your  merits  from  an  admiring 
world  1" 

**  Oh !  indeed,  you  must  excuse  me,"  said  the  young 
lady. 

«« Foolish  girl !"  said  Lady  Birmingham ; — ^tben 
turning  to  Lord  Mordaunt ;  "  This  is  her  first  baO, 
my  lord,  so  we  must  be  indulgent  to  a  little  shyness. 
It  will  soon  wear  o£^  perhaps  too  soon,"  said  her  lady* 
ship,  affecting  sentiment. 

'*  Who  would  wish  for  any  change  in  one  so  charm- 
ing 1"  said  his  lordship,  in  the  same  style.  <<  Though 
you  will  not  dance  widi  me,  will  not  you  take  a  turn 
to  look  at  the  waltzers  ?" 

She  could  not  refuse  ;  and  Lady  Birmingham  felt 
satisfied  that,  at  least,  her  daughter  was  leaning  on  the 
arm  of  a  lord.  So  she  turned  to  Miss  Leslie,  who  was 
standing  near  her,  and  secretly  wondering  whether 
any  man  would  take  pity  on  her  during  the  evening ; 
*^  Ah !  Miss  Leslie,  so  you're  not  dancing  either. 
Well !  I  can't  think  what  all  the  young  ladies  are 
about ;  there's  my  daughter  refusing  every  one,  lord 
this,  and  lord  that !  but  the  right  man,  I  suppose,  will 
come  at  last" 

^^  I'm  sure  I  wish  he  would,"  thought  poor  Miss 
Leslie  ;  <*  for  he*s  a  long  time  in  finding  me  out" 

**  So,  that  is  your  heiress,  my  dear  Leach,"  said 
Lady  Hauton ;  <<  really  a  fine  girl ;  nothing  vulgar  or 
ouirS;  not  a  bit  of  a  lion;  may  safely  be  produced 
any  where  as  an  ornament.  Not  like  her  most  ridicu- 
lous mamma." 

^*  Trefusis  and  I  have  been  debating  whether  you 
would  accept  her  as  a  cousmey  by  the  end  of  the  sea- 
son ;  what  says  your  ladyship  1" 

**  What,  as  a  stop-gap  for  Mordaunt :  so  then  the 
n'ind  does  sit  iji  that  quarter.     Poor  girl !  if  she  will 
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consent,  I  think  he  could  never  do  better.  But  I 
thought  that  bad  been  his  belle — ^that  tall  girl,  who  is 
showing  off  her  bad  Italian  to  that  stupid  Neapolitan 
Benvenuto — ^that  affected  Miss  Sydenham." 

<^  He  has  been  talked  of  for  her  some  time,  I  be- 
lieve. He  is  a  good  deal  at  their  house,  I  know  ;  but 
then  the  father  has  many  ways  of  attracting  him,  be- 
sides les  beaux  yeux  de  Madame  mere." 

*^Oh  !  that  pinchback  countess,  Mrs.  Sydenham  ; 
she  is  quite  my  aversion.  How  you  men  can  admire 
her  so  much,  it  is  passing  my  comprehension." 

**  How  beautifully  that  Miss  Mildmay  waltzes !" 
said  .Mr.  Trefusis,  who  now  joined  the  coterie.  **  She 
and  Lord  Geoi^e  are  the  prettiest  couple  here." 

**  Ah  !  qu^il  est  heuruex  avec  une  telle  valetue  P*  said 
the  sentimental  Count  de  Rosenval,  to  the  Baron  de 
Wallestein,  as  they  stood  looking  at  the  dancers. 

^'cVoiff,  monchet  Alphonse^  la  Barofme  voudrait  dan- 
«er,  et  tu  ne  Pae  pae  priiJ'* 

**  Ah  !  M,  le  Baron^  mUles  pardons  de  ma  distrac- 
tion; je  sms  aux  ordres  de  Madame  pour  tout  la  soiree^ 
si  elle  me  permtt^' 

"  Ah  !  mon  ami^  c^esl  trap  ;  U  faut  de  la  moderation 
en  tout.  Mais^  Caroline^  la  valce  vafiidr^  ne  perdsplus 
de  temps  d  causer.^ 

**  Dieu  !  quelle  grace  P*  said  the  haughty  Prince 
Alfred  de  Steinberg  to  M.  Ffifer,  one  of  the  attaches 
to  the  embassy.  *^  Madame  la  Barqnne  a  la  parfaite 
toumure  FrancaisCj  ffrai,  vrot,  mon  ami^  et  elle  valce 
comme  une  Allemande :  elle  est  divine^  cette  petite 
femme  P* 

"Now,  M.  de  Wallestein,"  said  Lady  Hauton, 
<^you  must  join  our  circle  in  admiring  the  Baroness's 
style  of  dancing ;  she  is  so  graceful,  so  elegant^  so 
perfectly  Parisian.  It  is  quite  extraordinary,  that  no 
Englishwoman,  unless  she  has  been  brought  up 
abroad,  ever  can  acquire  the  art  of  treading  a  ball- 
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room.    She  may  be  ever  so  handsome,  but  she  never 
has  an  idea  of  style." 

<<  Madame,  la  Baronne  has  Pair  nohkj  k  grand 
genrt^  said  Colonel  Leach,  wishing  to  edge  hnnself 
into  the  conyersation,  so  as  to  jnake  acquaintance 
with  the  Baron;  *<  the  true  woman  of  fashion.  The 
rest  look  like /jpurante«,  or  spinning  tops.'' 

<<  Tes  !  some  with  their  gowns  off  dhe  shoulder,'* 
said  Lady  Hauton ;  *'  some  with  petticoats  too  long ; 
others  with  their  sashes  untied  ;  here  a  cou{de  stand- 
ing at  arms  length,  as  if  they  had  quarrelled;  there,  a 
man  literally  pulling  a  woman  after  him.  Oh !  it  is 
shocking." 

<^  Or  like  that  couple  before  us,  going  all  a  cMi  du 
temps.  Now  do  look  at  that  unfortunate  little  red- 
iaced  man,  who  is  endeavouring  to  bear  the  whole 
weight  of  that  gigantic  Lady  Die  Hare." 

<<  The  English  certainly  do  not  excel  in  dancing,  as 
a  nation,"  said  the  Baron,  expressing  himself  slowly, 
but  in  very  good  English  :*  "  yet  it  is  from  no  want  of 
capability,  hut,  simply,  from  their  feeling  it  absurd  to 
waste  much  time  in  acquiring  so  fnvolous  an  accom- 
j)]isbment.  In  this  country,  happily,  every  roan  has 
duties  to  perform ;  it  is  not  here  as  on  the  Continent, 
where  society  is  all  in  all,  and  therefore  where  little 
talent  leads  to  great  things ;  un  succes  de  aocUU  ne  dit 
rien  dans  te  pay^-ct." 

<<  Et  vous  vous  imagi$hez  cela  tout  de  bon^^^  said  Lady 
Hauton,  who  piqued  herself  on  talking  French  like  a 
native  ;  "  what  a  wonderfully  wise  and  stupid  nation 
you  must  conceive  us  to  be !"  And  she  gave  a  smile 
of  much  meaning  to  Colonel  Leach,  who  observed  in 
an  aside, 

^^  M.  le  Baron  is  not  un  honme  a  bonnes  fortunes; 
one  may  perceive." 

"  Now,  upon  my  honour  !  Colonel  Leach  you  are 
too  bad,"  said  the  Countess,  putting  up  her  fan,  and 
pretending  to  be  shocked. 
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The  waltz  now  cotichided,  and  Lady  Birmingfaam 
bad  walked,  or,  if  I  dare  use  ^e  expression,  waddled 
up  fo  her  daughter;  her  rich  gold  tissue  gown  making 
a&  mueh  noise  as  four  common  silks,  ^he  was  in  a 
great /t£99,  because  she  found  Barbara  engaged  in  quiet 
conversation  with  her  friend  Julia.  But  quiet  and 
Lady  Birmingham  were  incompatible,  so  she  began 
tormentrng  her  as  quickly  as  posriUe: 

"  Barbara,  my  dear,  don't  you  see  General  Hamil- 
ton bowing  to  you  ?  Sir  Gteorge  Hilgrave,  too,  is  try- 
ing to  catch  your  eye.  I  was  sliocked,  just  now,  to 
see  that  you  did  not  recollect  the  Duchess  of  N  ■ 
Pray  keep  your  glass  up,  and  then  you  will  recollect 
your  acquaintance  better." 

Poor  Barbara  bore  it  all  with  perfect  composure. 

Then  came  introductions  to  all  sorts  of  dear  friends. 
'*  My  dear  Lady  Dnimmond,  allow  me  to  present  my 
daughter,  Miss  Birmingham,  to  your  ladyship  :  this  b 
iier  first  Almack's,  and  a  very  charming  ball  too. 
Colonel  Brown,  my  daughter  Barbara.  Miss  Town- 
send,  we  have  all  been  charmed  with  your  waltzing ; 
I  must  bespeak  your  indulgence  for  a  perfect  novice, 
only  just  coming  out.  Barbara,  my  love,  Miss  Town- 
send,  whom  you  have  often  heard  me  mention  as  a 
particular  favourite  of  mine.*' 

Poor  Barbara  was  quite  worn  out  with  smiling  and 
rurtseying  to  all  these  dear  friends.  How  often  did 
she  sigh,  and  wish  she  could  but  see  Colonel  Mon- 
tague. 

"The  quadrille  had  not  yet  began,  when,  in  a  mo- 
ment, there  was  a  kind  of  general  movement  towards 
one  side  of  the  room.  All  the  world  seemed  to  be  in 
quest  of  somebody,  or,  at  least,  of  something.  Every 
head  turned  the  same  way ;  young  ladies  looking  cu- 
rious ;  old  ones  asking  questions ;  young  men  laugh- 
ing; old  men  nodding  their  heads. 

"  What  can  it  be  1*  said  Barbara. 

<<  I  see  nottamg,"  said  Julia,  '<  but  one  of  the  most 
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lovek  ikbes  i  ever  bebeU  in  my  life — iook  on  tfait 
Bobk — ^wrapt  up  completely  in  an  immense  red  ihawl» 
leaning^  back,  with  her  arm  on  the  side  of  the  80&.  Do 
not  you  see  T — with  that  very  aflfectedy  handsome  young 
man,  hanging  over  her  t   How  very  beautifol  she  is  T 

''  Oh !  1  see,"  said  Barbara,  "  with  that  very  black 
hair,  and  those  large  brilliant  eyes.  Who  canshe  be  1 
Mamma,  do  you  lonow  who  that  very  pretty  woman  is  ? 
Every  body  seems  looking  at  her.** 

**  I  have  been  admiring  her  diamonds,''  siud  Lady 
Birmingham ;  "  I  never  saw  such  briUiants  !  The 
comb  has  a  marquis's  coronet  too ;  1  wonder  who  it 
is?  And  now  she  is  turning  her  head  to  speak  to 
somebody  behind.  Bless  me  !  what  an  ugly,  red- 
hured  woman  that  b  with  her ;  she  must  have  taken 
her  for  a  foil/' 

The  beauty,  whoever  she  was,  seemed  for  the  mo- 
ment the  geueral  attraction ;  observations  might  ht. 
heard  on  everv  side. 

"  A  captivating  gypsy,"  said  one.  "  Quite  the  nut- 
brown  maid/'  said  another ;  '<  pity  her  name  isn't 
Emma  !''  <- Never  could  admire  any  thing  so  dark,'* 
said  one  uf  the  wliite  Lady  Hares.  "  What  beautiful 
teeth !  did  you  ever  see  such  a  mouth  1"  said  a  young 
lady  to  her  partijer,  with  a  wide  smile,  to  show  oflf  hci 
own  perfect  ivories.  "  Only  Pve  a  handsomer  one 
near  me,  unfortunately,"  said  the  impudent  puppy  oi 
a  partner. 

"  She  is  a  perleet  brunette  beauty,  to  be  sure,"  said 
old^Mr.  Sydenham,  admiring  the  lady  through  lu> 
glass.  «  I  always  said  what  an  eflect  she  would  creat< 
in  Loudon.  Such  a  foreign  face !  she  might  ahnost 
be  a  S])anisli  woman  :  she  has  quite  the  rich  slow  ol 
a  Titian's  head." 

"  Oh  !  slie's  too  short  and  too  hi  for  my  taste,*' 
^d  the  cleriral  dandy  to  whom  this  was  addressed. 

the  Rev.  Robert  T .     "  A  handsome  face,  I  grant 

you,  only  sho  looks  like  a  Jewess.     And  then  she's 


such  a  figure !  all  her  hair  m  confusion,  and  ^so  muf- 
fled up  in  that  red  blanket,  not  a  bit  of  neck  or  shape 
to  be  seen.  I  like  to  see  a  woman  dressed  out  for  a 
ball,  when  she  comes  to  one*" 

**  Look  about  you  then,  for  there  are  plenty  dressed 
out  to  show  all  they've  got,  and  all  they've  not  got  too, 
who'd  much  better  be  covered  in  my  opinion.  But 
there's  not  such  another  paur  of  eyes  or  eyebrows  iu 
the  whole  room  as  those  before  us.  And  as  for  her 
dress,  ask  Leach  what  he  thinks.  I  say.  Leach,  do 
you  think  that  little  woman  would  be  improved  by  a 
French  hair-dresser  or  milliner  1" 

"  No,"  said  Leach ;  "  certainly  not :  they  might 
mar  her  beauty,  l)ut  they  could  never  improve  it. 
Egad,  Sydenham,  she  reminds  me  of  those  Fmes  ot 
iien  Jonson's : — 

^'  Gire  mo  a  look,  dve  me  a  face^ 
That  makes  limplieity  a  f^rmot. 
Robes  loosely  flowing,  hair  as  free ; 
Such  sweet  neglect  more  takcth  me, 
Than  all  th'  adulteries  of  art. 
That  strike  mine  ejre,  but  not  my  hcart.^' 

"  Bravo !"  said  T ;  "  robes  loosely  flowing,  il 

you  please ;  but  this  beauty  is  so  covered  up  to  her 
very  chin.  I  hate  cachemeres,  as  I  do  all  other 
French  fashions." 

<«But  the  French  ladies  always  study  the  expe- 
dient," replied  Sydenham  ;  *^  and  after  all,  the  much 
libelled  cachemere  is  very  convenient  on  some  occa- 
.<Hons  ;  it  hides  a  dirty  gown,  a  shabby  ficAu,  a  round 
back,  Of  in  short  any  improprieties  of  dress  or  shape. 
There  arc  times  when  the  finest  figure  had  best  be 
liid." 

The  criticisms  on  the  other  side  were  in  anothei- 
strain. 

^*  Well !  the  old  gentleman  has  shown  his  taste,  I 
must  confess,^'  said  an  elderly-looking  coxcomb,  ar- 


TBikging  his  firiQ.     *<  But  this  little  beanty  looks  Hke  a 
c<mfounded  flirt,  methndcs.**' 

**  What  ft  fool  he  is  to  trust  her  out  by  herself !  Such 
a  child  to  be  surrounded  by  a  set  of  danglers,  whc* 
will  soon  teach  her  what  a  mark  she  is  !'^  said  another 
of  the  same  stamp. 

**  But  she  seems  to  have  selected  a  cavalier  already. 
I  suppose  that  red-haired  lady,  who  sits  behind,  comes 
as  duenna  1  Who  is  the  puppy  hanging  over  her,  w1k» 
looks  so  enamoured  1    A  handsome  fellow  he  is." 

"In  her  present  jsituation,  I  vow  I  should  not  like- 
that  red-haired  lady  as  an  attendant:  were  she  roj 
wife,  I  should  fear  the  consequences.*' 

The  object  of  their  ill-natured  observations  now 
came  forward  to  relieve  the  little  beauty  from  the 
weight  of  her  shawl,  for  she  seemed  to  be  much  over- 
come by  the  great  heat ;  the  attendant  gentleman  fan- 
ned her,  and  held  her  salts,  while  she  rubbed  her  face 
with  Eau  de  Cologne.  The  splendid  Indian  shawl 
was  removed  ;  the  lady  breathea  more  freely. 

*'  Well,  that  is  the  handsomest  cachemere  I  ever 
saw  in  England  !"  said  Lady  Birmingham,  peeping 
over  Mrs.  Bucannon  at  the  group  which  excited  such 
general  curiosity. 

Lady  Hauton  and  Lady  Rochcfort  now  appeared, 
attended  by  several  gentlemen:  the  crowd  seemed 
disposed  to  make  way  for  them. 

"  Docs  not  your  ladyship  think  there  may  be  som^ 
danger  of  the  accouchment  taking  place  at  Ahnack's?" 
said  the  everlasting  gossip  Leach. 

"  Pic  !  you  naughty  man  !*'  replied  the  Countess. 

"  Let  us  put  it  about,''  said  Trefusis.  "  A  youn^r 
Lord  Grandison  produced  in  Willis's  rooms  !  Your 
ladyships  would  be  obliged  to  be  godmothers.  He 
would  be  patronized  from  his  birth,  nS  coiffe  P^ 

«  What,  are  you  here  too.  Lady  Rochefort  ?'  Bai<l 
Lord  Mordaunt ;  "upon  my  honour  I  have  been  look- 
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iug  for  you  every  where.  Will  you  dance  ihe  firat 
waltz  with  me  ?' 

*<  Perhaps,''  returned  her  ladyship,  with  an  air  of 
pique — **  when  you  have  done  with  la  Sydenham — I 
shall  see.     What  do  you  think  of  the  trio  before  us  ?' 

<<  Think  I  why,  that  Hazlemere  plays  his'  part  to  ad- 
miration. Did  you  ever  see  a  fellow  act  the  lover  so 
inbnitably  ?  He  did  pretty  well  at  Norbury,  but  this 
beats  every  thingj-'-^and  in  public  too ;  oh,  shame ! 
shame !'' 

**  Je  trembk  pour  me9  diamans^''*  said  Lady  Roche- 
fort,  turning  to  where  she  supposed  Lady  Hauton 
stood ;  but  her  ladyship  had  pierced  through  the  crowd, 
and  was  engaged  in  conversation  with  the  interesting 
party  on  the  sofa. 

^*  It  b !  it  is  indeed,  Julia !"  said  Miss  Birming- 
ham, clapfMng  her  hands  :  <<  it  is  my  dear  Lady  Mary 
Derwent.     Oh,  I  am  so  delighted  !" 

•<  Softly  !  softly  !"  said  Lady  Birmingham  ;  "  you 
wiU  have  every  body  looking  at  you.  What !  that  fright- 
ful red-haired  woman  I  Then  who  is  that  little  beauty, 
who  seems  to  have  set  the  world  on  fire  V* 

**  I  do  not  know,"  said  Barbara.  ^*  My  dear  Lady 
Mary,"  exclaimed  she,  seizing  her  friend  by  both 
hands,  ^*  this  is  happiness  I  did  not  expect  How  de- 
lighted I  am  to  see  you !  I  had  no  idea  you  had 
been  in  town.  Now  you  will  tell  me  all  about  my 
kind  friends  the  Selwyns.     How  is  my  aunt  1" 

Lady  Mary  was  equally  happy  to  see  Barbara,  and 
had  much  to  tell  her  about  the  amiable  inhabitants  of 
Derwent  Parsonage.  She  immediately  recognised 
Miss  Mildmay,  but  she  never  once  desired  to  be  pre- 
sented to  Lady  Birmingham,  which  rather  mortified 
her  ladyship,  notwitfistanding  the  picture  it  gave  her, 
that  Mrs.  Bucannon  shoidd  remark  upon  the  extraor- 
dinary intimacy  of  Miss  Birmingham  with  the  Duke 
of  Derwent*s  daughter. 

Lady  Hauton,  who  was  sitting  near  Lady  Mary. 
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was  also, much  surprised  at  it,  and  looked  at  Barbara 
with  more  interest  than  she  had  done  before. 

Then  Lady  Mary  begged  to  present  Miss  Burning- 
ham  and  Miss  Mildmay  to  her  friend  Lady  Glenmore, 
who  brought  fresh  roses  to  Barbara's  cheeks,  by  ex- 
claiming, in  her  lively  manner:  *^  Oh,  I  am  so  glad  to 
be  introduced  to  you,  for  I  have  heard  a  great  deal 
about  you  at  Norbury.  There  was  a  great  admirer 
of  youi^s  there.  Colonel  Montague,  and  he  used  really 
to  rave  about  you  from  morning  till  night.  What  a 
very  handsome  man  he  is  !  and  my  lord  is  so  partial  to 
him,  I  assure  you." 

And  poor  Barbara  hardly  knew  what  to  do ;  and 
the  impertinent  Lord  Hazlemere  gave  her  one  of  his 
most  decided  stares,  and  settled  that  she,  too,  was  a 
monstrous  fine  girl,  only  she  had  not  found  it  out  yet ! 
Another  child  of  nature  for  me  as  a  study,  thought 
his  lordship^  but  of  the  sentimental,  not  the  Uvely  cast. 
Well,  sometimes  I  should  prefer  a  Madonna  to  a 
Hebe,  when  the  fif  s  on  me. — Just  then  Collinet  struck 
up  one  of  bis  gayest  quadrilles,  and  the  crowd  round 
Lady  Glenmore  suddenly  dispersed.  All  was  bustle 
and  confusion  in  a  moment ;  the  gentleftien  anxiousl} 
seeking  for  their  partners,  and  tribes  of  unfortunate 
girls  trying  in  vain  to  catch  one  par  hazard.  Now 
was  the  moment  when  many  an  aspirant  for  ton  might 
be  seen  trying  to  better  himself  in  pubUc  estimation, 
by  cutting  some  pretty  girl,  of  no  particular  fashion, 
to  dangle  after  an  ugly  one  possessed  of  that  magic 
charm.  Now  were  the  chaperons  seen  parading  about 
with  eager  eyes,  pursuing  every  sprig  of  nobility : 
mothers  avoiding  their  dearest  friends,  lest  their  in- 
terests should  clash.  Now  were  all  ^e  passions  to 
be  seen  depicted  on  the  fairest  faces :  hope,  and  fear, 
and  hate,  and  Jealousy,  and  anger ;  and  sudden  joy 
was  too  much  for  this,  while  chill  suspense  and  anx- 
ious expectation  were  visible  on  the  tremulous  coun- 
tenance of  the  beauty  w-rf^-w. 
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It  was  this  evident  ''man  hunting'*  which  made  M. 
de  Wallestein  observe  that  he  thought  des  manages  dt 
cowoenanct  were  much  better,  more  respectable,  than 
this  English  mode  of  proceeding.  **  It  is  a  complete 
trial  of  manoeuvring/'  said  he,  *<tbe  triumph  of  art ! 
the  mothers  all  setting  their  wits  to  work,  and  the 
sharpest  gets  the  better.  There  is  no  more  love  in 
the  case  than  in  our  contracts,  and  it  is  much  more  dis- 
gusting ;  so  contrary  to  nature  too,  which  forbids  the 
women  making  the  advances."  And  he  repeated  the 
words  ot  an  old  song  which  the  Baroness  had  set  to 
music  : 

*  Tou'U  ia  jour  cirlc  again  be  eourted, 
And  m  go  wOMDg  with  mj  boys.' 

*'  But  it  is  only  in  the  Aaiil  ton  in  London  that  you 
see  this  system  pursued,"  said  an  English  country 
gentleman,  the  father  of  a  large  family,  in  justification. 

**  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  sp,"  replied  the  Baron, 

^^unaie  en  Hbb  voua  hien  9var^  because  at  Brighton ^, 

*<  Oh,  Brighton !  but  that  is  the  same  or  worse  than 
London/' — *<And  then  at  Richmond,  when  I  was 
staying  with  my  friend  Baron  Glogan  the  other  day, 
Lwas  quite  astonished  by  the  art  two  young  ladies 
were  practising  to  catch  a  certain  gouty  old  bachelor 
of  rank.  Why  will  not  mothers  and  their  girls  trust 
to  nature  ?  All  these  matrimonial  intrigues  are  so  in- 
codipatible  with  matronly  dignity,  so  opposite  to  virgin 
modesty,  so  very  different  to  what  we  foreigners  have 
been  taught  to  expect  in  a  beautiful  retiring  English- 
womau,  that  I  own  I  should  almost  prefer  French 
dedrion,  to  this  indelicate  sort  of  over-reaching.  It 
is  as  inexplicable  to  me,  as  that  a  Newmarket  sharper 
should  ever  be  considered  an  associate  for  gentlemen^ 
A  blot  on  the  national  character,  my  dear  Sir :  a  most 
marvellous  inconsistency.'' 

'*  But  when  our  girls  do  marry,^'  said  the  English- 
man, "  you  will  allow  that  they  make  excellent  wives." 
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«  The  best  in  the  world,*'  said  the  Baron ;  <4  ha?e 
proved  tbat,  I  think,  by  choosing  an  Englishwoman 
myself.  But  what  I  coraphin  of  is  merely  an  error 
in  judgment.  They  overdo  the  thing,  they  mistake 
their  own  interests  in  the  course  they  pursae. '  The 
motire  is  laudaUe:  it  is  a  natnrai  feeling:  ei^eiy 
mother  wishes  to  marry  her  daughter  welL  Eveiy 
lively  girl  wishes  to  be  admired  by  the  other  sex. 
But  good  taste  and  good  fueling  are  shown :  by  the 
means  selected  to  attain  the  end.  Celm  quimeut  (nop 
/otre,  nefaii  rien.  A  matrimonial  market  where  giris 
of  fashion  are  hawked  about  for  sale  !  !  what  a  bar* 
barous  idea.'^ 

But  to  return  from  this  digression. — ^The  quadrilles 
were  now  forming  rapidly.  Mrs.  Sydenham  fanned 
herself  with  more  than  her  usual  agitation,  when  she 
saw  the  graceful  Laura  leaning,  like  a  broken  reed,  on 
Lord  Mordaunt's  arm. 

<<  Oh,  1  assure  you,  not  at  all,"  said  she  to  Miss 
Bevil ;  "  they  are  quite  like  brother  and  sister — such 
an  old  intimacy  !*' 

Miss  Bevil  was  equally  enchanted.       ^ 

Lord  Hare  had  taken  Miss  Trecosey;  "literallj 
pounced  on  her,"  in  Miss  Bcvil*s  expression. 

"Adelaide,^'  said  Mr,  Sydenham,  "has  Lord 
Hazelmere  asked  Laura  to  waltz  ?'' 

•*  Yes,  for  the  next," 

<*  Oh,  very  well  !*'  said  Sydenham,  re-adjusting  his 
new  wig. 

"  Now,  Lord  Hazleraere,"  said  Lady  Olenmore, 
"  you  must  fulfil  your  promise  to  me,  to  dance  «th 
Lady  Mary  Derwent." 

<•  My  dear  Lady  Glenmore,  I  never  danSc,"  said 
Lady  Mary. 

*<  Oh !  pooh,  nonsense !  it  will  do  you  good ;  ] 
am  your  chaperon,  so  you  must  follow  my  orders,  as 
well  as  my  dutiful  nephew  here." 

Lord  Hazlemere  obeyed,  with  as  good  a  grace  as 
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he  could  muster,  though  secretly  much  provoked ; 
for  he  saw  all  the  ladies  patronesses  looking  and 
laughing. 

"  Don't  you  dance  V'  said  Lady  Glenmore  to  Bar. 
bara. 

**l  am  engaged,''  said  she ;  *<  but  my  partner  is  not 
arrived." 

*^0h!.  fie.  Colonel  Montague!'^  said  the  mls- 
chierous  lady.  *^  Ha,  ha  !  I  see  I  am  right,  my  dear 
Miss  Birmingham  ;  so  come  and  sit  by  me,  and  tell 
me  all  about  it,  and  take  pity  on  my  forlorn  situation ; 
for  I  feel  so  very  tired,  I,  who  used  to  be  so  fond  of 
a  ball,  and  could  dance  for  ever.  But  all  my  merry 
days  are  gone  for  good  now.  Take  my  word  for  it, 
therefore,  don't  be  in  too  great  a  hurry  to  marry  ; 
you  are  much  happier  as  you  are :  don't  miud  what 
the  men  tell  yod." 

Barbara  laughed,  and  took  the  vacant  seat  by  her 
ladyship.  Lady  Birmingham  seized  an  opportunity 
to  present  a  card  for  her  intended  ball ;  and  then, 
satisfied  at  "seeing  her  daughter  in  a  post  of  honour, 
she  walked  off  in  quest  of  Miss  Mildmay. 

*'  So,  the  insensible  Montague  has  not  appeared 
yet.  Miss  Birmingham  ?"  said  Lord  Mordaunt.  <<  You 
do  not  surely  mean  to  perform  penance  for  him  the 
whole  evening  ?  It  would  be  paying  him  too  great  a 
compliment ;  you  would  turn  the  man's  head  infalli* 
bly." 

**  I  assure  you,  Barbara,  I  mean  you  to  dance  now 
— with  any  proper  sort  of  person  who  may  be  intro- 
duced to  you,"  said  her  mother. 

**  Will  your  ladyship  permit  me  to  present  a  friend  ?" 
said  Lord  Mordaunt. 

Lady  Birmingham  granted  the  request  very  gra« 
cionsly.  She  was  pleased  to  see  that  his  lordship's 
attentions  were  beginning  to  be  noticed  by  several 
long-sighted  dowagers  and  inquisitive  spinsters,  who 
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had  begun  to  whisper  and  join  heads  whenever  they 

passed.  ,  «    . 

Lord  Moidaimt  walfa:ed  away,  and  Barbam  eon- 
suUed  her  Mend  Julia  what  she  should  do. 

*<  What  can  have  become  of  Colooel  Montague  ?' 
smd  she  :  *'  very  extraordinary  !  is  not  it  ?  Wlmt  an- 
swer must  1  give  ?  advise  me,  dear  Julia.** 

«  Dance  wkb  whoever  is  brought  up  to  yoii»*  aaid 
Julia.  *'  Something  very  unforeseen  moat  have  oc- 
curred to  prevent  Lionel  i  and  it  will  look  too  par« 
ticular  if  you  wait  for  b'nn  all  the  eveniug,  aa  ttua  is 
your  fir^t  ball.*' 

The  dance  at  length  concluded. 

And  soon  after  Lady  Anne  Norbury  herself  ap- 
proached, leaning  on  the  arm  of  a  very  taO  and  grace* 
fol  figure.  When  he  turned  round,  it  proved  to  be 
the  Great  Unknown  himself. 

*'  An  old  friend  ol  mine.  Miss  Birmiogbam,  bi^ 
me  to  intercede  in  his  favour :  will  you  dance  with 
him  ?  If  it  be  any  merit  in  your  eyes,  I  moat  tell 
you  that  he  is  also  a  great  friend  of  Mordanaf  i.** 

**  Oh  !^'  said  the  stranger ;  <<  rest  not  my  hopes  on 
that  plea.  I  doubt  not  Lord  Mordaunt's  attractions, 
or  the  effect  they  have  on  Miss  Birmingham ;  but  I 
wish  to  know  if  she  is  willing  to  grant  me  her 
band,  on  the  ground  of  what  she  already  knows  of 

me.'' 

"  Presumptuous  man !"  said  Lady  Anne. 

"  And  who  would  mind  presumption  in  such  a 
cause  ?'*  said  he,  bowing  with  an  air  of  mook  gal- 
lantry to  both  the  young  ladies. 

<<  Refuse  bitn«  Miss  Birmingham,  to  punish  him  for 
this  assurance,"  said  Lady  Anne,  with  a  laugh. 

**  And  dare  you  advise  any  thing  so  cruel,  ycu,  of 
all  people  in  the  world,  Lady  Anne  ?  I  thought  you 
were  more  kindly  disposed  towards  me.  Your  an« 
swer,  madam,''  said  the  gentleman,  with  an  air  of 
the  most  profound  respect.     "  Am  I  to  be  honoured 
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with  your  fair  hand  la   the  wxt  quadrille  ?"  He 
paosed. 

Poor  ;Parbara  was  freatly  perplexed.  In  her  oqn- 
fuaion  Ae  turned  round  to  consult  her  faithful  Julia ; 
bat  she  caug^ht  only  Lord  Mordaunt's  cold,  satirical 
eyes,  fixed  upon  her. 

*'  If  I  could  only  speak  to  mamma ;  if  I  .  did   but 
know  who  tbis-gentleman  is  ?''  naid  Miss  Birmingham. 
Upon  my  honour  1^  said  Lady  Anne  Norbury ; 

I  will  answer  for  his  being  a  very  proper  person, 
and  for  Lady  Birmingham's  perfect  approbation  of 
him  ;  and  what  is  more,  I  will  explain  the  whole  to 
your  friend  Colonel  Montague,  should  he  arrive  at 
last.  Will  this  satisfy  you  /  Can  I  do  imy  thing 
more  f '* 

<*  No^  no,  nothing,  I  thank  you/'  said  Barbara. 

^'Tb^'n  we  understand  each  other  at  last,"  said 
Lord  Mordaunt  taking  her  unwilling  hand ;  <*  and  to 
you  then,  my  dear  friend,'*  addr^'ssing  the  stranger, 
<<  i  resign  this  prize.  Need  1  ^ay  bow  reluctantly  1^ 
He  made  bar  a  very  low  bow  :  Lady  Anne  took  her 
brother^s  arm,  and  they  left  them  standing  together  in 
the  middle  of  the  room,  and  every  eye  intent  upon 
their  motions. 

**  Shall  we  remain  here,"  said  the  stranger  ;  <<  or 
would  you  like  to  walk  while  th**  sets  are  Ibrming  ?^' 

**  Whichever  you  please,'^  said  Bafbura,  timidly. 

"  Well,  then,  take  my  arm,  and  let  us  see  what  is 
going  on." 

She  was  much  surprised  to  see  how  many  people 
the  stranger  knew ;  and  she  could  not  but  observe 
that  be  seemed  to  be  a  pernon  who  excited  universal 
curiosity.  More  than  one  Duchess  put  up  her  glass 
to  look  at  him ;  and  the  **  How  are  y e's  ?''  and  *<  How 
do's  ?"  from  men  of  rank  and  fashion,  were  inces* 

sant. 

<<  But  let  us  take  our  places,"  said  he.  "  Now  it  is 
my  duty  to  take  care  that  you  have  a  zU-a-vU  who 


daoces  vrell;  and  space  enough  to  floorish  in,  anc^ 
show  off  your  steps.  Then,  a  set  in  which  most  of 
the  men  are  lords,  will  please  mpmma :  yoa  perhaps 
will  be  satisfied  with  commoners  provided  they  be 
handsome,  and  fine  dancers.  But  slay,  my  dear 
Miss  Birmingham !  where  are  you  running  to  f  That 
quadrille  will  never  do,  it  is  full  of  your  college  dan- 
dies, the  nouteaux  debarqii^s  from  Oxford  and  Cam- 
bridge ;  and  we  sboukt  have  to  sacrifice  ourselves  in 
order  to  teach  them  the  figures.  But  where  can  we 
be  better  than  here,  just  opposite  (he  ladies  patron- 
esses' sofa  ?  if  we  do  our  steps  well,  and  behave 
properly,  who  can  say  that  it  may  not  ensure  us  both 
%new  subscription?^' 

Barbara  smiled  as  she  took  her  place  just  before 
Lady  Plinliramon ;  she  heard  the  Duchess  of  Stavor- 
dale  say  to  that  lady,  **  There,  that  is  he,  with  that 
very  extraordinary  head  of  black  bair  **  She  felt  con- 
vinced they  were  talking  of  the  Unknown.  Lady 
Plinlimmon  said  something  of  which  she  rould  only 
distinguish,  **  Fine  countennnce !  extraordinary  ex* 
pression  !**  And  in  a  moment  after  she  heard  Lady 
Bellamont's  lispmg  accents,  **  Well !  all  I  can  say  is 
that  he  has  lost  no  time :  thinks  himself  secure,  I 
have  no  doubt." 

After  ail  the  necessary  evolutions,  expressed  by 
those  most  unmeaning  terms,  Pantalon^  £le,  Pou/e, 
TVenjftf,  and  Pastorale^  had  been  <;one  through,  the 
stranger  turned  to  Barbara  and  said,  <'  1  suppose  } 
ought  now  to  lead  you  to  your  seat,  and  with  my  best 
bow  express  my  thanks  for  the  high  honour  you  have 
done  me,  and  then  take  my  leave  ;  but  I  wish  to 
keep  up  my  character  for  eccentricity,  and,  before  I 
disclose  my  name  and  qualifications,  I  think,  as  the 
Author  of  Waverley,  I  ought  to  be  permitted  a  few 
minutes  rational  conversation  with  you.* — in  the  first 
place,  then,  do  you  believe  me  to  be  that  long-sought- 
for  personage  ?*' 


*^Oh  dear,  no  I  I  nerer  supposed  the  report  to  be 
any  tbingbut  a  mere  joke.** 

<<  Yet,  after  ail,  you  know,  1  may  be  a  brother  or 
couain ;  or  at  least,  a  friend  and  admirer  of  this  ub« 
known  genius :  so  at  all  erents  yoar  criticisms  on 
his  works  may  be  of  use.  Suppose  me,  then,  the 
author  ? — which  of  my  heroines  pleases  you  most  ?" 

Barbara  replied  with  spirit,  and  began  to  discuss 
the  various  merits  of  the  inimitable  Scotch  novels*. 
We  leave  her  thus  employed,  while  we  take  a  peep 
into  the  tea- room. 

Often,  ay,  very  often,  have  I  amused  myself  witk 
the  scenes  I  have  witnessed  in  that  very  same  tea- 
rooiu,*-common-place  as  its  general  appearance  may 
be  considered ;  with  a  very  vulgar  sort  of  long  table, 
where  most  ordinary-looking  men  and  women  sup-- 
ply  you  with  still  more  ordinary  tea,  stale  biscuits ; 
and  most  unpalatable  tartines  of  bread  and  butter,, 
make  up  the  rich  repast :  suflSciently  proving,  how 
little  sensual  are  the  kaut  ton  female  world.  Yet 
what  curious  scenes  has  this  same  long  table  wit* 
nessed !  How  many  lovely  elbows  have  reclined 
upon  the  seldom  spotless  cloth  which  covers  it,  while 
love  has  been  accepted  or  refused  !  How  has  many 
a  faithful  sister  or  confidante  stood  before  the  poor 
mamma,  so  as  to  eclipse  the  view  of  a  scene  whick 
might,  by  possibility,  prove  dangerous  \l  prematurely 
discovered  ;  and  then  nimbly  plied  her  with  scalding 
tea  water,  and  poured  into  her  secret  ear  the  well 
invented  tale  of  wonder,  or  of  scandal  strange. 

'<  Told  »U  th*  adTeDtnrcs  of  the  aigbt. 
And  flown  by  tnras  from  trath  to  fiotito,. 
From  retroapcctioo  to  prediction. 
Tbit  ia  the  place  for  parting  bow, 
The  eomer  that  for  secret  tow. 
For  weighty  ihtwl,  and  hooded  eloak, 
Half-attered  tale,  aad  whispered  joke. 
This  iff  the  rooB>,'> 

«0* 


where  all  kinds  of  winds  come  in—where  you  hetr 
the  muiic  without  seeing  the  dancers — where  old 
ladies  look  cross  and  cold,  and  young  ones  are  apt 
to  boxpeevish  ; — where 

«  Whitn  Sol  hath  risen  o'er  tlie  dec|v 
And  fathers,  more  thtn  half  anlcep, 
Berin  to  nbeke  tbe  dro'wij  head, 
And  hint  it's  time  to  be  in  bed  ; 
Come*  sad  chagrin  o'er  faces  fair. 
Soft  han(f»  are  claap*d  in  mimic  pra jer : 
And  then  th<;  waminf  watch' ia  slioinii 
And  ao»weri  in  a  sharper  tone 
Replj  to  looks  of  lamentation, 
A>  d  argument  and  sopnlication  ; 
BnottpsM  are  all  their  *  lords*  and  '  la^,* 
Their  *  prayi-pApas,'  and  *do  papaa ;' 
'Thecirriage  waits.'*' 

And  SO  does  our  narration. — At  the  moment  we 
are  now  describing,  the  parly  in  this  same  tea-room 
consisted,  among  others,  of  Lord  and  Lady  Norbury. 
Colonel  Leach,  Mrs.  and  Mii^s  Sydenham,  and  Lord 
Mordaunt,  on  one  side  of  the  table  ;  on  the  other, 
sat  Lord  Dorville  and  Lady  Anne.  Lady  Birming- 
ham and  Mrs.  Bucannon  were  <<  apart,  and  from  the 
rest  retired,'*  yet  not  far.  They  were  all  drinking 
tea  with  the  utmost  perseverance.  Now  it  so  hap* 
pened,  that  Lady  Anne  asked  Lord  Dorville  for 
sugar  at  the  same  instant  as  Lady  Birmingham 
begged  his  lordship  to  hand  her  the  cream,  so  that 
the  poor  man,  who  liever  could  do  two  things  at  a 
time,  sat  the  picture  of  the  delicate  embarrassment. 

*'  Debating  to  which  you  should  attend,'^  said  Lady 
Anne  with  an  arch  smile,  touching  his  elbow  with 
her  beautiful  hand,  which,  as  well  as  her  fair  round 
arm,  was  exhibited  for  admiration,  covered  all  over 
with  rings,  bracelets,  and  amulets. 

Lord  Dorville  turned  bis  head,  and  fixed  his  va« 
cant  eyes  upon  the  lovely  form  beside  him  ;  attempt- 
ed to  look  reproachful,  and  then  at  last,  in  a  slow, 
solemn  voice,  came  out  with — 


<*  Pray,  how  is  the  tea  to-niffht  ?*' 

*'  One  of  the  nttmtrous  family  of  the  hasbeens  ;  a 
melancholy  thought,  when  we  recollect  that  it's  what 
we  shall  all  come  to."  This  was  said  in  a  plaistiv^ 
tone,  and  followed  by  a  si^rh. 

Poor  Lord  Dorville  looked  touchpd. 

*^  Did  you  think  me  mad  to-night  ?"  asked  the  fair 
coqaette. 

*^  I  think  you  mad  ?"  with  a  particular  emphasis  on 
the  personal  pronoun,  replied  his  lordship,  and  his 
eyes  fixed  upon  the  most  beautiful  of  all  arms,  naked 
to  the  very  shoulder. 

Recollect,  my  fair  readers,  this  ball  was  before  the 
xagn  o(  gigotSf  or  he  would  have  had  to  peep  through 
and  through  the  patent  nets. 

^*  If  you  did  not,  many  others  did,  I  beUeve, 
Perhaps  I  was  wrong ;  I  know  that  I  have  exposed 
mvselftothe  animadversions  of  all  the  foolish  men 
and  women  of  my  acquaintance — those  common 
souls  !  who,  if  you  do  any  thing  out  of  the  beaten 
track,  teaze  you  to  death  !" 

**  And  are  the  men  so  cruel  too  V*  inquired  Lord 
Dorville  tenderly. 

**  Oh  !  among  the  men  there  are  a  few  more  gene«-. 
Fous  souls  perhaps  ! — but,  for  the  women !  However, 
I  care  little  enough  for  t hem. -^///aut  allerson  train»^ 

What  was  to  be  understood  from  this,  but  that 
Lady  Anne,  irail  son  train  ? — Anglicti  would  follow 
her  fate  with  my  Lord  Dorville.  At  least  he  under- 
stood it  so,  and  so  she  meant  him  to  do  ;  though  her 
actions  that  night  would,  perhaps,  have  admitted  of 
another  suppo<;ition.  She  had  entered  the  ball-room 
on  Lord  Dorvillc^s  arm,  and  engaged  to  dance  with 
him  ;  yet  she  had  immediately  commenced  a  violent 
flirtation  with  Lord  Kiliarney,  her  cousin,  which 
ended  by  her  dancing  with  him,  regardless  of  her  en- 
gagement to  Lord  Dorville.  Tet,  when  he  saw  Lady 
Anne  dancing,,  his  lordship,  entirely  forgot  that  she^ 


had  been  engaged  to  kim,  and  aiMised  himself  ireqr 
weQ  in  imndering  about,  and  taking  to  his  different 
aeqoaintattoe.  pettictdarif  to  Julia  Mitdmay,  till  Lord 
Moidasnt.caine:ivith  a  message  from  La^  Aime,  to 
desiie  Lord  Dorville  would  dance  the  next  qnadrffle 
with  her.  This  dance  was  now  just  over,  nd  wc 
hare  given  her  explanation. 

"  I  was  so  afraid,"  continued  her  ladyship,  **fiat 
jou  might  have  been  angry ;  1  assure  jon  it  em- 
Uttered  all  «iy  pleasure  !  i  kept  saying  to  myself 
«  What  will  poor  Lord  Dorville  think  P  "      • 

Poor  Lord  Dorville  seized  the  lily  hand,  and  woold 
have  pressed  it  to  his  lips  in  teturn  for  the  kind  in- 
terest manifested  for  bb  leeliogs,  but  he  was  stopped 

with — 

"  Oh !  you  thoughtless  creature  !  consider  only 

what  will  be  said  about  ua." 

**  I  don't  care;  and  indeed.  Lady  Anne,  you  often 
act  as  if  you  didn't  either." 

«*  Oh  !  hush,  hush  !  for  heaven's  sake  I" 

<<  How  very  foolish  it  is  of  Anne  to  flirt  so  openly 
with  Lord  Dorville  I"  said  the  decorous  Lady  Nor- 
bury,  behind'  her  fan  to  her  lord.  *<  So  provoking, 
too,^  when  she  knows  who  may  see  her.  You  un* 
derstand,  1  am  sure  ;  and  after  all  I  said  to  her  this 
morning !  1  do  not  like  to  see  young  women  of 
fhsbion  sitting  apart  from  their  ehaperwM ;  I  never 
knew  any  good  come  of  it.  Do,  my  dear  lord,  give 
the  inconsiderate  creature  a  hint." 
.  "  Certainly,  my  love,  by-and-by,"  said  Lord  Nor- 
hury,  backing  his  chair^  so  as  almost  to  touch  Mrs. 
Sydenham's. 

At  Ibis  moment  the  attentbn  of  the  company  was 
aroused  by  the  entrance  of  Miss  Bevil,  in  a  mighty 
fisss,  fanning  herself  in  a  violent  agitation,  and  otter- 
ing mirious  exclamations  of  surprise. 

<«  Oh !  Miss  Bevil,"  said  Lady  Bo'minghasi,  <<  1 
have  been  looking  ibr  you  every  where.   1  want  yon 
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to  tell  me  the  hame  of  that  roost  extraordinary  g^itas 
who  was  dancing  with  my  Barbara/' 

••God  knows,''  replied  the  lady.  "  If  he*s  extra- 
ordinary,  he^s  fitter  for  this  strange  place^;  where,  to 
be  sure,  every  thing  is  odd,  and  wonderful,  and  pro- 
digiou&^'  - 

**  Oh  1  but  he  was  still  more  singular  at  your  house 
the  other  night.'' 

"  Oh !  very  likely,**  said  la  Bevil,  impatiently ; 
**  but  really  I  know  nothing  about  him,  nor  about 
any  thing  else ;  my  head  is  in  such  a  whirl  of  amaze* 
ment.     I  am  certainly  in  a  violent  rage." 

** What  has  happened?  do  tell  us,"  said  several 
voices. 

**  Oh  1  you  will  never  any  of  you  guess,  that  I  am 
sure — and  such  an  indignity,  too !  Really,  those 
ladies  patronesses  are  too  bad.  What  do  you  think 
has  happened  to-night  ?— only  just  now,  too." 

<«What!  what!  what!  pray  explain.^' 

><  Why,  only  think  of  Lord  GlenuiOre,  and  the 
Speaker  of  the  House  of  (-ommons,  and  his  Serene 

Highness  the  Hereditary  Prince  ol  S ,  being  re-* 

fused  at  the  door,  because  it  was  hali  past  eleven. 
Poor  dear  Liord  Glenmore  coming  to  take  bei  little 
ladyship  away,  and  in  her  delicate  situation  too,  it 
put  her  into  such  an  agitation.  Who  can  pretend  to 
say  what  the  consequence  may  be  ?  I  really  tremblo 
when  I  think  of  it.  And  the  Speaker  of  the  House 
of  Commons  too,  unfortunate  nian  I  having  a  holy- 
day  once  in  his  life,  very  naturally  wanted  to  see  his 
daughter  dance  for  the  fir^^t  time  in  public.  And  the 
Hereditary  Prince,  so  nearly  related  to  the  King 
too !  How  angry  the  Royal  Family  will-  be,  to  be 
sure." 

•  <<The  patronesses  %vere  not  very  civil  to  you,  ei* 
ther,were  they,  Mrs.  Bucannon?"said  Colonel  LeaQb> 
maliciously. 

<■  No,  indeed  ;  behaved  infamously  to  my  niece. 
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poor  Jane !  most  espeoially  Lady  Rocbefinrty  odkrai 
woman  t" 

<f  What  can  she  have  done  in  particiilar  t^  said 
Lord  Mordamit,  starting  up  from  behind  Mrs.  Sy- 
denham. 

"  Why,  what  do  you  think  of  their  pretending  to 
believe  -that  her  ticket  was  a  for^ry ;  and  asking 
Willis  about  it  close  behind  the  poor  girl,  and  making 
him  bring  the  ticket  up,  and  the  voucher  too,  for 
them  to  examine  ?  And  when  they  saw  it  was  all 
properly  signed;  they  went  to  ask  Lady  BpUttmOBt 
what  she  meant  by  admitting  ber»  contrary  to  the 
orders  of  the  Committer  ;  at  least  Lady  Rochefort 
did  ;  and  Lady  Bellamont  had  the  meanness  to  deny 
ever  having  signed  the  vpveher.  I  am  sure  1  don*t 
know  what  would  have  happened ;  b«t  Lady  Han- 
ton,  in  her  high  #ay,  said  shecottid  explain  it,  anad 
desired,  they  would  all  be  quiet.  And  when  I  re- 
proached Lady  BeBamont  for  such  a  story,  ahe  said 
It  was  to  save  both  fair  credit  and  herself;  thai  if  she 
bad  acknowledged  iciving  me  the  ticket,  they  w^nkl 
have  turned  her  out/  as  they  bad  before  done  Lady 
Loohaber.  So  much  for  the  honour  of  a  pa« 
troness !" 

At  this  moment,  in  rushed  Miss  Leslie,  breadiless 
with  agitation.  «<  Oh,  my  dear  aunt  I  oh.  Lady  Bir- 
mingham! such  a  dreadtul  business!  such  high 
words  1  They  say  it  must  end  in  a  duel :  and  Miss 
Birmingham  has  fainted  in  Colonel  Montague's 
arms." 

The  agitated  mother  instantly  rushed  towards  the 
door,  attended  by  Lord  Mctrdaunt. 

•<  Prky,  bring  a  gla^s  ot  water*''  s^id  Captani  Mac* 
donald. 

^  Some  Eau  de  Cologne,^^  4>r  <<  sahs,^'  or  <<  vine- 
gar," ^'^aromatic  vinegar,"  •>foi'  the  love  of  heaven!" 
said  various  young  men  entering  in  prodigious 
alarm. 


The  natore'oC  the  dispute  eraM  not  he  dfatmeilf 
asoeitaitied ;  dMugb^  firom  the  language  whksh  iras 
used,  a  daei  vat  Tery  generallj  apprehebded. 

The  cmfiMton  haying  aeon  after  a  little  subaidedi 
it  Tiraa.at  length  diacoveredi  that  Colonel  Mcotagiii^ 
hanog  entered  the  ball-rooin  almost  at  the  aame  mo* 
ment  irbeDtbe  dancing  bad.  ceaiied»  recogniaed  in 
MiBi  Binmngham'a  partner  the  profligate  Earl  of  KiU 
larheyi  to  whom  he  addressed  aome  language  which 
led  to  a  serious  altercation. 

Mra.  Bneamion  told  Lady  Birmini(h|tni»  that  Colo* 
nel  Montague  had  quarrelled  with  JLord  KiOameyi 
because  he  engrossed  so  much  of  Miss  Birmingham's 
attention;.  Misa  Beril  maintained,  that  it  was  Lord 
Killarney  who  resisted  Motttagoe's  claiming  the  heir* 
esa  for  his  partner. 

Mrs.  Sydenham  was  more  positfare  still,  in  assert* 
ing  that  Lord  Mordaunt,  who  must  know,  said  it  was 
an  old  quarrel,  reviFed  at  Almack's,  about  some  fo« 
reigii  lady. 

Ereiy  fresh  speaker  differed  from  the  last;  yet 
all  were  conrinced  their's  was  the  only  right  vear* 
sioli.  In  one  point,  bowevefi  they  did  generally 
agliee^  which  was,  that,  after  flirting  the  whole,  or  at 
least  nearly  the  whole  evening  with  Lord  Killamey, 
Miss  Birmingham  had  afterwards  fainted  id  Cotonel 
Montague's  arms.  *'  Totally  senseless,  I  assure  you» 
upon  my  word ;  her  head  on  his  shoulder,"  said  Miss 
Leslie ;  **  and  be  so  affected,  it  was  quite  touching,  I 
declare." 

Julia  saw  how  pale  and  distressed  ber  poor  friend 
looked,  and  for  that  reason  forebore  to  ask  her  any 
questions  ;  nay  more,'  she  e^en  persuaded  Lady-Bir* 
mingham  to  be  equally  discreet.  Lord  Mordaunt, 
with  lodes  of  the  most  respectful  anxiety  and  euri- 
osity,  never  left  her  ladyship.  At  length  Colonel 
Montague  was  seen  escorting  Barbara  to  the  pairiage* 
As  they  went  down  stairs,  the  light  of  one  of  Ihei 


lamps  fell  upon  her  pale  and  harassed  catmienaiice ; 
while  she  cast  a  look-— an  anzioosi  supplicattng  look 
at  him»  ¥vliich  he  could  not  misunderstand:  she 
dared  not  irast  herself  to  speak ;  but  that  tearful  eje 
had  more  charms  for  Uonel  Montague,  than  be  ind 
ever  found  before  in  her  brightest,  happiest  smile. 
He  fdt  as  if  a  secret  link  bound  them  together  for 
ever.  As  he  put  her  into  the  carriage,  she  turned  her 
head  round  once  again :  be  saw  ber  lip  quiver,  but 
she  tried  in  vain  to  articulate.  Lionel  felt  more  and 
more  affected ;  he  held  out  his  hand  to  hfsr,  she 
dasped  it,  while  he  exclaimed,  *«Ood  ble^you! 
promise  not  to  forget  mc"  Before  she  bad  relin* 
quished  her  hold,  the  light  had  flashed  in  ber  ejes^ 
and  she  heard  the  footman's  voice,  **  Will  you  make 
room  for  my  lady,  if  you  please.  Sir  T'  and  Barbara 
dropped  his  hand,  when  she  caught  the  sound  of  Lord 
Mordaunt^s  harsh  voice,  laughing  with  her  mother,  and 
could  see  the  expression  of  bis  cold  unfeeling  eye 
fixed  upon  Lionel,  who  still  lingered  at  the  door.  In 
another  moment,  the  carriage  drove  on,  and  she  sank 
back,  overpowered  with  a  variety  of  emotions. 

Madame  de  Wallestein  and  Louisa  were  gone  be* 
ibre  this  disti^essing  affair  took  place :  the  former  un« 
der  much  anxiety  to  know  what  could  have  detained 
Colonel  Montague  from  Alpiack's.  I^rd  George,  of 
course,  attended  them  home,  and  he,  too,  felt  uneasy 
at  bis  friend's  absence. 

Julia  knew  nothing  of  Lionel's  arrival,  nor  of  the 
scene  that  bad  taken  place ;  for  when  Barbara  went 
to  dance,  she  could  not  find  Lady  Birmingham,  and 
had  therefore  gone  into  the  tea-room,  with  Lady 
Blary  Derwent^  and  Lady  Olenmore.  Lord  Hazle- 
mere  was  gone  to  inquire  if  there  were  any  hopes  of 
the  carriage  ;  he  had  been  away  a  very  long  time, 
and  her  ladjrship  grew  more  and  more  uneasy  every 
moment ;  she  had  been  disappointed,  too,  that  her 
)9rd  had  not  fulfilled  his  promise  of  coming  to  see  her 
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fti^ay  ;  thoagh  sfa^  kne;v  nothing  of  his  having  been 
refused  admittance  at  the  door.     There  seemed  to  be 
some  great  disturbance  among  the  servants.     It  was 
a  wet  night ;  two  carriages  had  locked  wheels, — the 
whipping  of  the  poor  horses,  and  shouts  of  the 
drunken  coachmen,  could  be  distinctly  heard  in  the 
passage-room  ;  poor  Lady  Glenmore  was  dreudfuily 
nerFous,  and  Laay  Mary  and  Julia  did  ail  they  could 
to  divert  her  attention.     At  length  Lord  Hazlemere 
re-appeared ;  with   gre^l  difficulty  he  had  got  the 
carriage  up,  but  they  must  not  lose  a  moment ;  and 
he  seized  the  little  trembling  Marchioness,  and  care- 
fully  wrapping  the  beautiful  shawl  about  her,  he 
handed  her  most  carefully  down  stairs.    Lady  Mary 
Derwent  followed  alone,  considerably  alariped  at  the 
responsibility  she  had  taken  upon  herself,  and  anx- 
iously hoping  that  she  might  get  her  charge  home 
safely  at  last.    After  they  were  gone.  Miss  Mildmay 
returned  to  the  ball  room,  and  advanced  towards  the 
crowd  of  dancers  near  the  top,  in  hopes  of  finding 
Miss   Birmingham  among  them.     She  then,  for  the 
first  time,  heard  of  what  had  happened  ;  and,  soon 
after,  sficcccded  in  joining  Lady  Birmingham. 
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CHAPTfiRXIV. 


THE  DBAWING-ROOU. 


"  Hither  the  berocs  and  th«  aymphs  retort. 
To  taste  awhile  the  pleasure*  of  a  court.'* 

FOTE. 

Barbara  awoke  the  next  monuRg  b^t  litUere* 
freshed  from  her  disturl^cl  sleep  :  Lad  j  Bimainghain 
was  early  enuaged  in  preparing  for  the  drawing 
room,  which  was  unfortunatelj  to  be  held  on  the  day 
after  Almack's.  Her  ladyship  was  deep  in  plumes 
and  court-dressesy  when  Mrs.  Bucannon  was  an- 
nounced :  the  conversation  turned  on  the  events  of 
the  preceding  evening, 

"  But,  my  dear  Mrs.  Bucannon,^'  said  Lady  Bir« 
minghani,  ^*are  you  quite  certain  then,  that  the 
Great  Unknown,  as  he  calls  himself,  is  reallj  tht 
LordKillarney?" 

«  As  certain  as  that  I  sit  here,**  replied  the  widow. 
«  The  son  and  heir  of  the  Marquis  of  Allandale. 
What  can  make  you  call  him  the  Great  Unknown  ?'^ 

**  I  call  him  so,  indeed  !  He  called  himself  so  to 
me  !  and  that  was  what  entirely  misled  me.  The 
Scotch  NoveU,  and  that  Great  Unknown,  run  so 
much  in  one's  head  now  always,  and  his  odd  conver« 
sation  too  made  it  quite  natural  to  suppose  he  was 
an  author.  So,  that  is  reall)  Lord  Killarae^,  the 
elder  brother  of  Lord  George  Fit^ailan  !" 

<*  One  of  the  first  catches  in  the  kingdom,  too ;  the 
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man  you  Wiere  dying  to  know.  Lady  BmninglHUD, 
How  clevierly,  to  bf*  sure,  your  daug^hter  has  stolen  a 
inarch  upon  you  this  time  Grers  acquainted  with  him 
unknown  to  you ;  flirts  a  whole  evening  with  him  ;  ^ 
then  dances  with  him  ;  and  lastly  faints,  because  he 
has  a  sort  of  quarrel  with  another  gentleman." 

'*  But  Barbara  fainted  in  Colonel  Montague^s  arms, 
you  know ;  that's  the  unfortunate  part  of  it.'' 

«•  Most  fortunate  ;  I  should  *»ay." 

"  But,  my  dear  Mrs.  Bucannon,  you  don't  take  it 
right ;  my  belief  is,  that  Barbai  a  fainted  far  this  Colo- 
nel Montague." 

^*  Well !  I  must  say  I  do  not  see  any  thing  to  lead 
one  to  make  that  conclusion.  She  was  dancing  with 
Lord  KiUarney,  after  flirting  violently  with  him,  as 
hundreds  can  testify ;  this  hot-headed  Colonel 
frightened  her  with  bis  violence,  and  made  her  ner- 
Fous.  DonU  you  see,  ray  dearest  friend  \  Very  ua*» 
tural,  too." 

"Well!  and  what  then?  She  has  made  herself 
very  mueh  talked  about,  which  is  always  disadvanta* 
geous  to  a  young  woman  of  fashion.*' 

<*  Disadvantageous  to  her !  quite  the  conu^ry,  I 
assure  you.  Her  name  and  Lord  Killarney's  are 
coupled  together  by  every  bod>  ;  is  not  that  just 
vtrhat  you  wish  ?  She  is  supposed  to  have  fainted^ 
because  she  heard  Colonel  M^intagoe  challenge  hinn. 
Why,  even  in  walking  here  tram  my  band-bos  in 
Moanl'Street,  I  m«*t  three  men  who  were  all  full  of 
it, — Ciaptain  Gregory  of  the  G'lards,  Young  Dawson, 
and  Colonel  Clutterbuck  Nay,  I  assure  you  some 
people  go  so  far  as  to  suppOiH*-  that  Lord  KiUarney 
proposed  to  Miss  Birminghaui  last  night.** 

"  But  how  must  I  make  her  confess  aH  this?" 

<<  Confess  i  that  would  ruin  alL  No,  no !  take  it 
all  for  granted.  Ask  no  questions,  but  be  very  afiec*' 
tionate ;  then,  encourage  the  Earl,  and  keep  off  the 

GoloBelii  and  tesnre  tbings  to  vtork  their  aim  way. 
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If  Montague's  aflhir  is  named,  seem  to  suppose  bus 
very  much  in  the  i? roog ;  to  have  behaved  very  ill ; 
talk  of  ingratitude,  and  sad  return  after  so  much 
kindness^ don't  commit  yourself  by  any  thing  very 
decided,  but  imply  a  greieit  deal,  and  look  every  thing 
that  is  required." 

**  Certably,  Lord  Killarney  would  be  a  "Inatch  I 
should  highly  approve  of.  It  would  be  delighttui  to 
have  Barbara  hereafter  Marchionebs  of  Allandale ; 
to  S0e'  ber  cut  out  that  ttaucy  Lady  Anne.  And  for 
her  to  take  place  of  that  haughty  Lady  Norbury, 
would  indeed  be  a  satisfaction  1  woukl  buy  at  any 
price,'' 

"Yes,  yes!  and  depend  on  it  this  will  happen. 
But  let  us  have  a  corps  de  rtsertt^  for  there  is  nothing, 
after  all,  like  bein^  doubl>  armed.  Keep  well,  there- 
fore, viith  Lord  Mordaunt:  you  can  have  him  any 
day,  I  presume,  fri)m  appearf^pces.'' 

**  Yes,  indeed,  (  think  so ;  that  is  my  view  of  the 
case  at  least :  and,  do  you  know,"  naid  Lady  Bir- 
mingham, somewhat  thoughtfuUy,  "  at  tttties  1  doubt 
whether  good  English  acies,  in  our  own  country,  arc 
not  to  bi'  preferred  to  liUh  estates,  that  one  knows 
nothing  about  /  Then  that  would  vex  hb  dear  mamma 
nearly  as  much,  for  1  know  she  looks  down  upon  us 
mightily." 

"  Oh  !  my  dear  Lady  Birmingham,  how  delighted 
I  should  be  to  receive  a  note  from  you,  announcing 
this  charming  match.  And  then  we  should  see  your 
beautiful  daughter  attracting  more  notice  than  that 
conceited  Austrian  ambassadress.'* 

**  How  much  a»he  is  thr  /on,  to  be  sure.  That  is 
one  thing,  by.the*bye,  rather  against  us :  ibr  Colonel 
Montague  being  her  brother,  has  become  a  person  of 
some  mark.     He  is  certainly  handsome  1" 

^'  Yes !  80  I  am  told  people  think  ;  hut  I  never  ad^ 
mire  that  sort  of  tresh^coloured  man.  Your  dark 
complexions  for  me :  the  kind  of  cpumenai^ce,  now^ 


of  Lord  Kiilarney ;  I  do  adtnire  his  eyes  particolariy. 
But  don't  I  hear  a  knock  at  the  door  f' 

**  Gome  in  I"  said  Lady  Birmingham.  <*  Oh !  it  is 
only  Troliope,  to  announce  Delacour  the  hair-dresser, 
I  dare  say." 

**  Yes»  my  lady  ;  and  Miss  Birmingham  hopes  your 
ladysiiip  wiU  be  so  Kood  as  dress  first :  she  will  be 
ready  by  that  time." 

*•  I  'ra  coming  directly,  Trollope  !" 

**  Weil,  then,  good  morning  !"  said  the  widow ; 
"  I  shall  come  again,  to  hear  the  news,  and  to  pro- 
nounce how  you  both  look  in  your  dresses.'' 

Before  Miss  Birmingham  began  the  great  operation 
of  the  toilette,  her  delight  may  be  conceived  at  the 
arriyal  of  a  little  twisted  note  from  Louisa  Mildmay, 
containing  merely  these  words : — 

*^  My  dearest  Barbara, 
^^The  Baroness  bidsme  tell  you  L.  M.  is  safe;, 
you  need  have  no  alarm.     She  will  explain  all  at 
the  drawing-room. 

"  Excuse  the  greatest  haste.  Lord  Q.  promises- 
to  leave  this.  Your  affectionate 

Louisa." 

In  process  of  time,  the  important  M.  Delacour 
bad  completed  his  labours,  and  the  general  effect  met 
with  great  admiration.  Madame  Carson  had  also 
done  her  utmost.  My  Lady  Birmingham's  train  of 
gold  tissue,  her  robe  of  the  finest  blonde,  her  immense 
plume  of  feathers,  and  her  splendid  tiara  of  diamonds, 
were  each  perfect  of  their  kind :  but  the  tout  ensemble 
failed  in  its  general  effect ;  and  yet  it  answered  every 
end,  for  she  was  the  glory  of  her  maid— -the  boast  of 
her  milliner — the  ehef'd^ctumre  of  her  hair-dreaser-*- 
the  wonder  of  ail  the  newspapers,  and  the  amuse** 
ment  of  the  diiimgue$  at  the  drawing-room.  Slie 
vat  d^tenaraied  ta  wove  her  riohes^  and  Ike  immtiml 
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expense  of  her  dress  certainly  could  not  admit  ot  a 
doubt.  Barbara  bad  with  difficulty  obtained  leave  to 
follow  the  bent  of  her  own  unassuming  taste.  Tb« 
simple  elegance  of  her  appearance  formed  a  happy 
'contrast  to  her  mother^s  gaudy  attire.  Her  dress 
was  white  crape,  ornamented  with  bouquets  of  lily 
of  the  valley  mised  with  rose-buds ;  the  same  in  ber 
hair ;  and,  for  the  first  time,  she  wore  the  beautiful 
pearls  which  her  father  had  given  her  on  her  birth- 
day. The  feverish  agitation  produced  by  the  events 
of  theJast  twelve  hours  had  given  her  a  most  becom- 
ing colour.  She  looked  particularly  well,  and  was 
universally  admit  ed.  The  little  Baronet's  richly 
embroidered  coat,  gay  as  all  the  colours  of  the 
rainbow  could  make  it,  served  but  to  set  off  bis 
vulgar  insio;niticance  :  he  looked  perfectly  eclipMfd 
by  his  statel)  wife,  whose  portly  presence  he  seemed 
to  look  up  to  with  infinite  admiration  and  respect. 

*<'\Vhat  a  capital  foil  that  great,  fat,  impudent  Lady 
Birmingham  is  to  her  sweet  daughter !''  said  Lord 
Norbury  to  Colonel  Leach,  who  uas  standing  near 
Lim  when  the  Birmingham  party  entered. 

^'  Yen,  indeed  !  and  the  very  dres&  too  ;  such  a 
pleasing  variety.  Miss  Biimingham  is  decidedly  not 
a  beauty,  hut  she  has  several  very  good  points,  and  is 
altogether  ivhat  one  would  rail  a  fine  elegant  crea- 
ture. HaA  a  dignity  of  manner  too,  which  suits  ez< 
aictly  with  the  chamrter  of  her  face." 

♦'  Yes,"  feuid  the  Earl ;  '*  leave  the  women  alone 
for  that,  they  generally  know  what  will  suit  them  in 
point  of  dres8  and  manner.  I  declare  I  don't -see  any 
body  here  that  I  admire  more ;  and  in  my  opinion. 
Leach,  no  place  shows  off  real  beauty  more  than  the 
diavving.rooni." 

"Exactly  ho,  my  lord ^  enables  your  true  con* 
noisst  ur,"  with  a  bow  to  bis  lordship,  *<  to  detect  the 
real  ^em  from  the  counterfeit.  Nature's  rouge  aloo^ 
charms  here.     Miss  Burmingham,  now,  looked  pal^ 
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last  night,  at  one  timei  indeed,  white  as  marble ;  but 
what  a  lovely  bloom  she  has  this  morning !  and  it 
conies  and  goes  so  prettily  too  whep  she  speaks.  No 
compliment  did  I  ever  think  so  flattering,  when  I  was 
a  yoang  fellow,  half  a  century  ago  that  is,**  said  the 
modest  Colonel,  looking  down  upon  a  pair  of  the 
very  thinnest  of  thin- lace  stockings,  with  much  com- 
placency ;  **  nothing  so  agreeable  as  a  pretty  young 
woman  cotouring,  if  she  did  but  just  catch  one's  eye 
en  passant.^ 

^*  So  you  saw  the  girl  faint  at  Almack's,  did  you  ?'' 
said  the  EarL 

<'  To  be  sure  I  did  !  it  was  the  thing  of  the  night ; 
nothing  else  was  talked  about  H^r  two  cavaliers,. 
it  seems,  frightened  her  by  their  violence.  Some 
quarrel,  they  say,  about  an  Italian  lady  ;  a  friend,  I 
suppose^  to  both.'^ 

'^  So  Mordaunt  told  me  this  morning ;  some  Near 
politan  Circe,  I  fancy  ;  ek  I  vive  lajeunessCf  mon  ami  /" 
said  bis  lordship ;  who  was  a  great  latitudinariaii  in 
morals.  '*  I  was  glad  to  hear,  however,  that  the 
young  lady  fainted  from  fright,  and  not  from  love,  a& 
soma  people  thought ;  but  i  took  it  for  granted  that 
my  son  must  know,  tor,  entre  nous^  he  is  vastly  in  the 
secrets  of  the  family.  Indeed,  tbe  hiotber  has  givea 
me  to  understand — ^pretty  broadly  too — that  she 
thinks  Mordaunt  a  fine  young  man;  and  indeed 
1  don^t  altogether  blame  her,"  added  Lord  Nor- 
bury  very  complacently  ;  ''  I  do  not  well  see  that  the 
girl  could  do  bt  tter.  H£r  charms  mii^ht  possibly 
tempt  ine,^'  here  his  lordship  took  a  pinch  of  snuff, 
*<  to  forgive  certain  wants  of  blood  and  pedigree  : — 
but  she  is  in  herself  such  a  jewel—" 

*'So  well  set,  tool^^  said  Colonel  Leach  sarcas*- 
tically ;  *'  in  purest  gold." 

*^  I '  have  h^d  such  a  moraing !"  continued  Lord 
Norbury,  not  choosing  to  notice  this  last  speech, 
^  My  ladies  at  homa  have  been  in  great  despatar  aboul 


Killarney's  Irish  liot  beadedness ;  they  had  heard  that 
be  was  goings  to  fight  Colonel  Montague,  and  some- 
body said  that  he  was  a  crack  shot,  a  regular  duellist 
Now  you  know  Killarney  is  Lady  Norbury^s nephew; 
Lord  Allandale,  his  father,  is  her  half  brother,  by  a 
different  mother ;  and  thus  nearly  cosnected,  it  has 
long  been  a  favourite  scheme  of  her  ladyship's,  as  mj 
daughter  Anne  is  of  a  very  proper  age^^— not  that  ray- 
self  I  ever  approve  of  first  cousins  marrying — yet — ^ 

**  My  lord,  I  beg  panion  for  interrupting  ;  but  had 
not  we  better  make  our  way  towards  his  Majesty  i 
there  seems  an  opening  now,'*  said  Colonel  Leach. 
^<  Oh  !  my  dear  Lady  Bellamont,  I  fear  my  aword  has 
done  some  mischief." 

<*  This  comes  now  of  leaving  off  hoops,"  said  Lady 
Bellamont.  **  How  unlike  a  drawing-room  this 
looks !  All  the  people  crowding  so  together  :  driven 
on  past  the  King,  like  a  flock  of  sheep, — Keep 
moving, — go  on.  Really  ,it  is  abominable.  What 
say  you,  my  dear  Miss  Brandon  r* 

*^  Say  !  oh  !  I  am  outrageous  quite.  I,  who  was 
maid  of  honour  to  good  Queen  Charlotte,  for 
above  twenty  years,  in  the  gone-by  days  of  bags, 
swords,  and  good^breediog ;  you  may  conceive  how 
I  feel  at  this  usurpation  of  round  heads  and  disha* 
billes.  <  Ma'am,  please  to  put  your  train  down,'  said 
the  man  who  let  me  in  at  the  door.  ^  Sir,'  said  I, 
turning  furiously  upon  my  heel,  '  I  am  not  come  here 
to  be  told  by  you  what  I  am  to  do,  or  by  any  body 
else.  I  have  lived  at  court  all  my  life,  I  beg  to  tell 
you, — I  shall  let  my  train  down  when  I  please.'  I 
wish  you  could  have  seefi  how  the  fellow  stared.^ 

*^  I  own  i  do  mourn  over  the  lost  dignity  of 
hoops,"  said  Lady  Bellamont. 

"Yes,"  replied  the  witty  Cotonel  Leach,  "your 
ladyship  has,  I  dare  say,  experienced  the  tmth  of 
what  the  poet  telis  us^-^ 
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'*  For  from  Ibo  hoop*!  bewitebiag  roiad, 
Her  Ttry  iboe  haa  power  to  wouid." 

'^  Don't  you  enjoy  having  no  hoops^  my  dear  Miss 
S ?"  8aid  Lady  D ,  on  the  other  side. 

*'Oh!  I  never  wore  a  h6op,'^  lisped  out  Miss 
S .     *^  I  was  not  cdme  out  in  those  hoop  days." 

'*  Ob  !  you  can  form  no  idea  what  torments  they 
weri;;  it  was  like  carrying  a  bnuse  on  one^s  back: 
so  frightful,  and  so  ridiculous  too ;  and'  the  getting 
Into  one's  carriage  was  such  an  effort.'^ 

"Ton  honour,'*  said  Captain  M ,  «*it  must 

have  di.s|(uised  the  women  sadly.  So  out  of  nature 
too.  Thank  heaven  !  1  did  not  flourish  in  such  ab- 
surd times,  I  shoiild  certainly  have  died  of  if.'' 

*' Heavens  1  what  a  crowd  I*'  said  LadyH—- — . 
"  Do  you  know,  I  really  had  that  little  man's  queue 
in  my  mouth .'' 

*'  That  comes  of  being  such  a  maypole/*  said  Lady 
D'  ■      ,  aside,  who  was  but  about  an  inch  shorter. 

(« Pardon  me,'' said  Mr.  S  <- ,  putting  up  his 
swan-like  neck  ;  *'  but  surely  height  is  a  wonderful 
advantage  in  such  a  crovid  as  this  '' 

"Ok!  my  feathers,  my  feathern  P  screamed  out 
Lady  D  ,  whose  headdress  had  unfortunately  got 
entangled  in  a  gigantic  aid-^de-camp's  Kpiendid  shoul* 
dcr-knot.     They  were  with  nome  difficulty  reiea^^ed. 

"  Rather  too  close  a  union,"  ^aid  the  son  of  Mars, 
bowing,  and  grinning  with  consummate  impudence. 

"  Commend  me  to  height  sometimes,  at  least,*'  said 
Lady  H . 

<'  1  declare  that  man  has  loosened  my  iondeati,'' 

said  Lady  D ^  much  dii^componed.     "  I  wonder 

who  in  their  senses  would  come  to  court,  to  have 
their  clothes  really  pulled  off  their  backs.  There 
again !  another  tug,  quite  destroying  mj  trimming. 
Oh  I  look  at  my  poor  roses.'' 

"  Oh  !  pray,  L^y  D— — >,  don't  move,"  said  Lady 
U— — ;  "  my  lappets  are  fast  to  your  comb." 
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<*Sir!  your  hat  b  in  my  eye,**  said  Lady  B > 

with  offended  statelhiess. 

*'A  thousand  parrionti!**  replied  a  gray-beaded 
General ;  **  1  would  remove  myself  if  1  could,  'pon 
honour !  Heavens,  what  a  push  I  i  am  afraid  I  hurt 
your  ladyship." 

'*  Bless  me,  what  is  the  matter?'^  screamed  out 

Miss  S ;  **  why  do  the  people  croivd  so  behind  ? 

I  shall  be  off  my  legt*  '* 

"Oh  !  my  fan  my  fan  '"  ezckimed  Lady  S— ; 
"  that  lady  has  knocked  my  fan  out  of  my  hand.*^ 

"  It  cannot  be  helped,  my  lady ;  you  must  leave  it 
to  its  fate ;  no  one  can  stoop  to  look  for  it  here  J^ 

The  Birmingham  party  had  been  making  the  best 
of  their  way  through  the  crowd  towards  where  the 
sovereign  stood,  when  they,  like  those  we  have  been 
describing,  were  forcibly  thrown  back  by  a  sudden 
rush  irom  behind :  an  enlri^e  through  the  crowd  was 
effected  literally  by  main  force  for  a  party  of  dttttinc- 
tion,  who  proved  to  be  no  other  than  Laidy  Hauton, 
followed  \tf  the  Baroness  de  Wallestein  and  Miss 
Louisa  Mildmay,  both  of  v%hom  her  ladyship  was  to 
present.  Grace  might  perhaps  have  been  in  all  their 
steps,  if  they  had  bad  space  to  show  them  off  in :  but 
any  one  who  has  ever  attended  the  drawmg*room — 
and  who  has  not  ? — must  know  that  you  might  as 
well  look  for  grace  in  a  bear-garden. 

*^Ah!  mon  DUu^xonme  en  arrange  cela  Hfftremmad 
aux  Ttnlmen  r  8aid  the  Bat  onesfs,  after  the  important 
presentation  had  been  effected.  "  Louisa  I  my  love ! 
00.  you  remember  what  an  affair  the  letting  down 
one^s  train  was  ? — une  affaire  de  grace.** 

^*  Oh  !  to  be  sure  I  and  the  dear  garde  de  corps, 
who  stood  on  every  step  of  the  stairs,  and  one  was 
obliged  to  saluer  each  in  his  tum.'^ 

«*0h!  very  well,"  said  Lord  George,  who  had 
joined  them,  and  to  whom  this  was  addressed ;  ^  sth 


tmr  as  nuich  as  yott  please^  proTided  jm  donH  say 
salute.*' 

/'Such  a  good  scene  as  I  ouce  witnessed  there !'^ 
said  tke  Baroness.     *<  Two  verjr-  handsome  English-* 
women,  after  being  presented  to  the  King  of  Franeei 
aloed  and'  chatted  with  much.  9ang,  fraid'  with  his 
Mafesty,  to  the  great  amusement  of  all  the  officers 
wJko  were  in  sen^ice  behind  the  throne.     After  the 
king  had  finished  with  bin  ekarmantes  FranraistSy  he 
wished  to  see  these  English  ladies  again,  and  he  de- 
sired little   Madame.  d»  Rosbuck — you  remember 
Madfune  Rosbuck,  Louisa,  and  her  fine  mosaics — ^to 
tell  them  he  wanted  to  ^peak  to  them.     Madame  de 
Rosbuck  gave  the  .  message  with  much  importance, 
after  having  pierced  the  crowd  with  some  difficulty  in 
search  of  the  ladies.     Conceive  her  surprise,  when 
the  elder  of  the  two  answered,  *  l)ite8  au  rai,  MaAamt^ 
que  je  ne  peux  paSy  parceque  je  chercke  man  mart.'' — 
*  Mon  dim  dirt  cela  au  Roi  P  said  a  chorus  of  in- 
censed French  ladies.     The  message,  however,  was 
given  Bteralfy,  and  his  Majesty  with  bis  well-known 
grace  observed ;  ^  •SlUms^  cc  atrtrit  dommage  de  brawl* 
Tier  vn  H  ban  tntnage.*  *** 

<'  Now  if  we  8taiid  here  a  few  minutes,'*  said 
Louisa,  *'  we  shall  just  catch  Barbara :  see  !  she  is 
before  the  king  now..  How  well  she  looks !  how 
those  feathers  become  her  1  what  a  colour  she  has 
got !  There !  now  it's  over :  well,  she  really  does 
look  beautiful  !'* 

<< Sweet  creature!'^  said  the  Baroness;  '*and  I 
have  that  to  tell  her  which  will  not  lessen  her  colour. 
Louisa,  you  must  keep  my  lady  \u  talk,  wtiile  I  whis- 
per a  few  words  of  comfort  to  the  dear  girl  " 

*<Upon  my  soul,  now  it's  a  pity  poor  Lionel  isn't 
here,''  said  Lord  €korge,  **  to  see  her  in  aU  her  glory* 
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he  more  smitten  than  erer  with  her,  in  thoi6 
plumes.* 

Lady  Binningham  novr  advanced  in  faU^Uown 
majesty :  the  Baroness  paid  her  compliments  most 
graciously  to  the  important  dame ;  and  then  Louiss, 
with  considerable  ingenuity,  entangled  her  ladyship 
in  a  long  and  invoKed  narrative  ahout  her  arrange- 
ments for  her  ball.  Lord  George  asmted  in  length- 
ening the  detailH,  by  well-feigned  astonishment  and 
pertinent  remarks.  Mearivrhile,  Madame  de  Walle* 
stein  led  the  trembling  Barbara  to  a  comer,  near  one 
of  the  windowsy  where  there  was  an  open  space. 
''Lean  on  roe  my  dear  g^rl ;  let  me  fan  you.  Bless 
me,  how  you  shake  V 

''  Oh,  it  will  be  nothing  !  but  I  have  been  much 
agitated :  last  night — you  probably  heard  ?'' 

''  Oh  1 1  know  it  all :  and  I  led  you  here  to  con- 
sole you." 

**  How  I"  said  Barbara,  exaniining  the  Baroness's 
countenance  with  intt  nA-  anxiety. 

"  Jllhns  I  du  couraf^e.     There  has  been  no  duel : 

and    Lord  K and  my  brother  shook  hands  after 

the  explanation  had  ta  en  plaice,  and  parted  good 
friends  last  night.     Will  that  satisfy  you  P 

"  And  where  is ** 

'*  Where  is  Lionel  ^  I  know  you  would  ask :  U  ttl 
parti;  parti  pour  Paris,  d  sept  heures  ee  nutfrn.  He 
sent  to  wake  tiiC  this  m(»rniii|^,  to  bid  me  adieu,  and 
to  tell  me  what  bad  hajipcued.  He  is  gone  poicr  dis 
affaires  tres  imptirtantes,  but  of  what  kind  I  did  not 
hear." 

'*  Oh,  how  you  ba?e  relieved  me,"  said  Barbara, 
and  her  eyes  filled  with  tears.  **  But  will  he  he  long 
away  ?" 

^*  I  know  not ;  he  would  not  say :  but  I  am  sure^ 
ilbruh  d^impoHenee  d'etre  deretaw.  And  is  tliat  all 
you  ask  1—petUe  cruelle  /** 

Barbara's  k>oks  were  all  anxiety,  she  pressed  Ma>> 
dkme  de  Wallesteia's  hand  in  silence. 
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«<  Et  vwu  crayez  ^U  est  puuii  sans  dire  vnmot  pour 
vous:  UnU  de  6oa,  vausDOUvet  vans  imdginer  eela" 

^  Ob,  teQ  me  all,  lor  pity's  sake  !  dear  Madame 
de  Wallesteiii.'" 

**  Pity,  indeed  !  he  is  most  to  be  pitied,  I  thinkn-* 
lui  qtd  est  obligi  de  fen  alUr^  et  qui  dous  laisse  ici  en- 
towre  d^admirateurs^*^ 

<<But  tell  me,  what  did  he  say  ?  " 

"  Why  be  said, — be  said  -—how  shall  I  tell  it  in 
pretty  words  enough  ?  Que  la  scene  d^hier  ne  ieffu" 
cerait  jamais  de  son  souvemr^  qu^U  crotrait  toujours 
vous  voir  etendu  sans  mouvement  dans  ses  braSf  et  gu'tl 
reviondrait  bim  vtte^  pour  se  tnettre  ou  U  voudrait  mou- 
riTt  ou  bien  vivre^je  VespSre^  a  vos  pieds.^ 

Barbara  looked  as  much  confused  as  if  Lionel  had 
said  it  all  to  her  in  propria  personcc. 

The  wicked  littie  Baroness  enjoyed  her  distress. 
^<One  word  more,  my  dear  Miss  Birmingham  ;  be 
would  have  written  to  you  himself^  but  he  did  not 
think  it  would  be  right  to  venture  on  such  a  decided 
step  without  your  approbation  ;  but  he  seized  this 
seaJ  from  my  escritoir,  and  begged  me  to  present  it 
to  you  he  sa  part.^^ 

The  motto  was  «  Dinna  forget/* 

Barbara  hid  the  seal  within  her  bosom :  <<  And 
when  you  write,''  said  she,  with  a  voice  trembling 
with  emotion,  ^*  tell  him  that  constancy  shall  be  my 
motto.*' 

<*  Constants  per  la  vitOf  of  course,"  said  Madame 
de  Wallestein,  **  the  refrain  of  all  love-sick  damsels. 
But  here  is  Lady  Birmingham  come  after  us*  Dry 
your  tears,  my  love  ;  I  wilt  not  ask  you  to  hide  your 
blushes,  they  are  so  becoming."  Then  advancing  to 
meet  the  consequential  Lady  Madame  de  Wallestein 
said  with  the  greatest  sangfroid;  <<  I  fear  I  have  der 
tained  my  young  friend  too  long ;  I  was  joking  her 
upon,  her  fine  bloom  :  I  feh  convinced  your  ladyship 
had  rouged  her,  as  mammas  are  too  apt  to  do  in  France.'' 
Vol.   II.— 22 
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«  F^rlonately,  Miss  BirmiBgliain  has  no  occasion 
to  use  art,*  aaid  her  lad  jvkip,  wkh  nmcfa  fompotiftj. 
^  But,  indaed,  she  baa  move  coloar  thaa  usual ;  the 
idea  of  coming  to  Court,  I  believe,  always  agitates 
joong  nerves  like  hers.  I  was  quite  vexed  last  night 
at  that  feofish  Atinting  business,  it  made  her  look  so 
silly ;  but  I  am  glad  to  find  no  miscU^  has  happened 
between  the  young  mefi :  quite  friends  again,  I  am 
told,  before  they  parted.  And  pray  what  haa  beccnne 
of  the  gallant  colonel  ?  Why  is  be  not  here  ?  Like 
the  rest  of  the  word  !''  and  Lady  Birmiagbam's  ayes 
assumed  their  most  sertitinizyEig  expression. 

**  Liond  went  off  this  raommg  for  Calais,**  rejdied 
Madame  de  WaHeslein ;  **fae  is  gomg  to  Paris  pour 
d€9  i0mr€$t  but  of  what  sort  1  know  not.^ 

<<  To  Paris,  indeed !  well,  that  is  strange.  What, 
is  the  Signora  there  ?'* 

**  TheiSignora, — may  I  ask  who  t  I  know  nothing 
of  any  Signora;  Lady  Birmingham,  what  do  jou 
meaar 

'*  Ctti !  my  dear  Madame  de  WaUesteio,  this  wiil 
not  pass ;  it  is  impossible  but  that  you  must  under- 
stand to  what  I  allude :  why,  it  is  in  every  body's 
mouth  :  I  cannot  explain  here  ;  but  1  thought  jou 
roust  have  understood/' 

*^  i  can  lay  claim,  then,  to  no  wisdom  on  this 
subject,  Lady  Birmingham  ;  for  I  really  cannot  com- 
prehend to  what  you  allude.'" 

**  What  was  the  cause,  then,  of  the  quarrel  last 
night  r'  said  Lady  Birmiagbam,  in  an  audible  whisper. 

*^  Have  you  not  asked  your  daughter,  then  V^  said 
the  Baroness,  turning  her  head  round  to  look  at  Mi^ 
Birmingham ;  who  was  standing  at  a  little  distance, 
where  she  could  not  but  hear  the  whole  of  this  dis- 
tressing conversation.  Her  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the 
ground,  in  what  Miss  Edgeworth,  1  remember,  calls 
**  penetrative  shame  ;*'  but  the  Baroness's  appealing 
look  distressed  ber  so  much,  that  she  had  not  spirit 
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left  to  repel  the  charge  It  appeared  to  impate  to  her. 
Lady  Birminghatn  eyed  her  daughter  ki  perfecteiienoe^ 
astonished  at  the  distress  pict«red  in  heroaontenaee : 
she  changed  in  a  moment  from  being  perCect  scarlet 
to  a  death-like  hue :  the  Baroness  thought  she  was 
going  to  faint  again;  but  she  dared  not  take  any 
notice. 

*«What  is  all  tbisaboatT'  said  the  mother,  with 
much  displeasure ;  ^*  what  has  my  Barbara  to  do  with 

ar 

««Do  not  distress  her  just  now^"  said  Madame  de 
WaUestein^  in  a  whisper ;  "  but  you  know  the  quarrel 
last  night  must  have  been  something  about  dancing 
with  her.  Better  say  nothing  more  at  present*  But 
the  men  are  all  so  jealous  too^  et  H  faut  bietk  Imsr 
pardonner  amsri.** 

^*  Pardon»  indeed !"  said  her  ladyship ;  somewhat 
re*as8urcd»  yet  still  considering  her  daughter :  then 
turning  round  she  added,  in  an  under  tone,  "  If  I 
xoald  only  be  conviooed  this  was  really  the  case,  and 
it  cejtainly  does  look  likeit,— " 

At  this  moment  Louida  joined  them  ;  *'  See  hpw 
Lord  Killamey  is  attracting  every  body's  notioe^"  said 
she«— ^^  and  with  his  right-arm  in  a  sling  too  !  I  won- 
der what  that  means?'' 

Barbara  invohmtarily  turned  her  head,  while  Lady 
Birmingham  watehed  her  every  emotion,  and  the  Ba- 
roness stood  contemplating  her  ladysbip^s  anjuous, 
inqoisitive  countenance.  It  was  indeed  Lord  Killar- 
ney,  his  fine  figure  set>off  to  the  greatest  advantage 
by  a  splendid  uiliform ;  the  right-sleeve  was  cut  open 
and  tied  with  bows,  and  the  arm  rested  in  a  graceful 
sling ;  while  on  the  left  hnng  Lady  Anne  Norbury ; 
sheseemed  to  lead  him  on  in  a  kind  of  triumph.  Lady 
Norbory  went  first,  looking  all  delight,  and  Hurmng 
her  bead  round  incessantly  to  see  if  <^  her  young  peo* 
ple*^  followed  close.  Poor  Barbara  felt  a  kkd  of  icy 
shiver  creeping  over  her ;  she  got  as  close  ai  sh^ 
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could  to  ih%  Bftroness,  wbom'sbe  seemed  to  consider 
a  kind  of  protection. 

Lady  BirmiDgham  looked  her  boldest  look  at  tbe 
Norbary  party,  wbo  were  noir  approacbing  towards 
the  King. 

Various  were  then  the  aadible  wbispeni,  whieb 
might  be  heard  on  all  sides.  Tbe  words,  **  Duel." — 
<<  Wounded." — <<Lord  Killameyand  Colonel  Mon- 
tagtte." — "Very  baodsome."— "In  love." — "Miss 
Butningbam."-" Great  heiress."-"  Italian  mistress*" 
**  Very  odd."  Then  shoulders  shrugged  and  necks 
stretched,  and  some  stood  on  tip-toe  to  peep.  Others 
witii  their  glasses  up — to  criticise  Lord  Killamey: 
these  were  of  the  softer  sex.  The  bolder  lords  of 
tbe  creation  ventureid  farther,  even  so  far  as  a  broad 
stare  at  Miss  Birmingham.  Lady  Birmingham  saw 
it  aQ,  and  felt  it  in  various  ways,-^ first  surprised,  and 
then  flattered  :  for  she  saw  that  her  daughter  pro- 
duced a  great  sensatwn— just  what  she  wished :  at 
Court  too,  which  was  more  than  she  had  ever  dared 
to  hope,  even  in  her  most  ambitious  moments.  Then 
Barbara's  name  and  Lord  Killamey's  were  evidently 
associated  together  by  every  body ;  certainly  tbe  first 
step  gained.  Lionel  too  was  gone  away,  had  quitted 
the  field  voluntarily.  Whatcoidd  be  looked  for  next? 
What !  but  the  consummation  of  all  her  hopes : — a 
spendid  establishment  for  her  daughter. 

Soon  after,  Mrs.  Metcalf  came  up  to  Ladv  Bir- 
mingham, and  told  her  in  a  whisper,  "  that  his  Bfojesty 
had  sent  for  Lord  Killamey  back,  to  inauire  why  his 
arm  was  in  a  sling  ?*— and  he  had  told  Dim  all  about 
the  affair  at  Almack*s  :  and  about  Miss  Birmingham's 
iainting  away  too  1-^and  then  his  Majesty,  wiUi  one 
of  bis  most  gracious  smiles,  had  said  he  must  con- 
gratulate biai  upon  his  generosity,  in  trusting  the  fu- 
ture Lady  Killamey  in  his  rival's  arms !  He  seemed 
so  great  a  favourite,  that  it  was  whispered  about,  be 
would  very  probably  be  the  new  lord  of  tbe  bed*cham- 


ber."  Mrs.  Metcalf  declared,  that  <<  In  her  whole 
life  she  had  nerer  known  any  affair  cause  suob  a 
sensation  before  at  the  drawing-room,  since  the  day 
when  Charles  Fox  kissed  hands  as  prime  minister ! 
when  all  the  world  were  on  tip-toe»  to  know  how  he 
woald  fasten  on  a  bag  to  his  crop  head  !  and  when 
she  had  stood  by  old  Lady  Denfaam,  the  Baroness  in 
her  own  right,  and  beard  her  say  to  a  Right  Reve- 
rend Bishop,  holding  op  her  venerable  hands,  *  My 
Lord,  I  am  an  old  woman,  and  I  hare  seen  many 
strange  sights  in  my  life ;  but  so  strange  a  sight  as 
this;  of  Charles  Fox  kissing  hands  on  being  appointed 
prime  minister  to  George  the  Third,  I  never  did  expect 
to  see  !*  '* 

But  enough  of  old  Mrs.  Matcalf  and  her  remi- 
niscences. Luckily  for  Barbara,  she  had  not  heard 
a  syllable  of  this  long  story;  for  just  then  Lord 
George  had  taken  pity  upon  her  distress,  and,  coming 
up  to  her,  was  good-naturedly  trying  to  rally  her 
spirits,  by  telling  her  iii  a  whisper  that  he  did  not 
think  Lionel  would  be  long  detained  in  Paris ;  that 
he  believed  the  misunderstanding  bad  been  satisfac- 
torily explained;  and  that  it  had  given  him  much 
pleasure  to  hear  from  his  friend's  own  mouth,  that  his 
brother  Killamey  had  behaved  most  handsomely. 

Barbara  listened,  all  attention,  while  her  eyes  glis- 
tened with  pleasure.  <*  Public  curiosity  I  and  rojral 
notice  too !"  thought  Lady  Birmingham,  as  she  walked 
to  the  other  end  of  the  room  with  a  firmer  step  and  a 
more  stately  air  than  she  had  ever  done  before. 

**  Stop,  Lady  Birmingham  !'^  said  Lord  f.Mordaunt, 
arresting  her  progress,  ^^  you  must  not  fly  in  this  way ! 
Here  is  my  cousin  Killamey  the  Great  Unknown 
himself !  desires  to  be  introduced  in  due  form  to  you 
and  Miss  Birmingham.  This  wounded  knight  begs 
to  apoIogrTce,  with  all  haminty,  for  the  alarm  he  oc- 
casioned yon  last  night  at  Almaek's." 

Lord  KiOtf ney  bowed  with  the  utmost  gravity  to  ^ 
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Barbara,  who  began  to  think  her  troubles  that  day 
were  never  to  end.  Then  taming  to  Lady  Birming- 
ham with  a  still  more  profound  obeisance  he  said,  in 
a  subdued,  yet  distinct  tone  of  voice— **  Tour  lady- 
ship did  me  the  honour  to  bestow  on  me,  last  night, 
a  title  of  which  any  man  might  be  proud :  I  fear  yoa 
will  henceforward  designate  me,  with  greater  troth, 
<  the  Little  Unknown  1'  with  which  name  I  most  rest 
satisfied  ;  provided  only  that  you  will  allow  me  the 
privilege  of  being  not  unknown  to  you!  Hiss  Bir- 
mingham,^' continued  his  Lordship, "  will,  I  trust,  for- 
give all  my  last  night's  indiscretions ;  and  particidarly 
the  alarm  I  so  uniatentlonally  occasioned  her ;  when  I 
declare,  that!  never  met  with  a  more  generous  fellow 
than  my  gallant  friend  Colonel  Montague !  I  shall 
always  feel  a  regard  for  him,  from  his  late  condnet 
to  me  P  He  added,  in  a  low  whisper,'**!  deserved 
his  attack  upon  me,  though  it  was,  perhaps,  made  in 
ratber  too  public  a  manner ;  and  I  should  certainly 
not  have  wished  you,  in  particular,  to  witness  oar 
Iktle  misunderstanding ; — but  our  feelings  were  ex- 
cited, and  we  were  both  to  blame;  but  I  far  the 
most,  I  can  assure  you  I  I  see  you  look  anxiously 
upon  my  wounded  arm  :  a  poor  harmless  scar  1  got 
last  night ;  of  little  consequence  but  it  was  in  rescue 
of  Colonel  Montague." 

**  Good  God  I'V exclaimed  Barbara,  breathless  with 
astonishment  and  alarm : — "  What  do  you  mean  ?'' 

<<  The  Colonel  and  I,"  continued  Lord  Killamey, 
^'  agreed  to  go  home  together  to  my  lodgings,  where 
I  promised  to  give  him  a  full  explanation  of  what  had 
so  much  irritated  him  :  he  offered  to  drive  me  there 
in  his  cabriolet.  We  had  not  gone  far,  before  hi^ 
horse  became  very  unruly.  I  saw  that  your  friend, 
though  daring  to  a  degree,  was  no  whip.  I  take  it, 
too,  he  must  be  very  short-sighted,  for  we  were  on 
the  verge  of  a  most  uwkward  place  indeed— where 
the  road   had  been  repairing, — -just  opposite   the 
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Argyll  Rooms.    1  saw  that  not  a  moment  was  to 
be  lost,  so  I  jumped  out,  and  succeeded  at  last  in 
stopping  the  furious  animal,  but  notwithout  some 
difficulty,  and  at  the  expense  of  my  right  arm,  which 
I  bruised  a  good  deal  against  one  of  the  shafts,  in 
trying  to  make  him  turn.     My  showing  myself  here 
in  this  disabled  state  is  indeed  foolbh  enough,  for  all 
the  world  ofcoiurse  suppose  me  the  victim  of  a  duel. 
His  Majesty,^  continued  Lord  Killamey,  in  a  very 
humble  tone,  **  was  even  kind  enough  to  inquire  in 
what  affair  of  honour  I  had  been  engaged.     My  mo- 
tive in  coming  here,  however,  I  trust  you  will  pardon^ 
since  it  was  simply  no  other  than  to  tell  you  of  Mon- 
tide's  safety,  as  I  knew  he  had  to  leave  England  in- 
stantly.  I  would  fain  hope  that  this  candid  confession 
win  reinstate  me  in  your  good  opinio«i :  I  do  not 
wish  in  any  way  to  interfere  with  prior  engagements, 
but  I  trust  yott  will  consider  me  henceforth  in  the 
light  of  a  friend.     Forget  my  masquerade  character 
on  Monday  night,  my  foolish  conversation  at  Almack's 
yesterday ;  permit  me  to  enter  on  a  new  leaf,  and 
thus  let  me  seal  our  peace.''    He  held  out  his  left 
hand  to  her ;  embarrassed  as  poor  Barbara  was,  she 
could  not  refuse  to  take  it ;  but  Lord  Killarney  was 
too  precipitate  for  her, — with  a  sudden  impulse,  he 
violently  seized  her  hand,  and  pressed  it  gallantly  to 
his  lips. 

It  was  done,  and  so  instantaneously  too,  that  even 
had  she  been  prepared  for  this  unexpected  motion, 
she  could  not  have  prevented  it.  Fortunately,  Lord 
Mordaunt  had  kept  Lady  Birmingham  in  close  con- 
versation about  the  arrangements  for  her  ball.  Her 
ladyship  still  was  highly  delighted  to  see  the  long  and 
interesting  t£te*d'tite  going  on  between  her  daughter 
and  my  lord ;  more  especially,  as  she  observed  that 
all  the  world  were  looking  at  them :  the  smile  of 
triumph  that  sat  upon  her  brow  could  not  be  concealed. 
She  had  also  another  source  of  happiness ;  for  that 
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dear,  good-natured  Lord  Mordaimt  was  annoimciiig 
to  her  that  Lady  Haaton  consented,  at  his  request,  to 
patronize  her  ball,  and  wished  to  be  introduced  to  her 
ladyship  immediately. 

<«  Would  she  like  it  ?"* 

<*It  was  what  she  was  dying  for." 

So  Lady  Birmingham  was  dragged  up  forthwith  (o 
the  Countess,  who  chose  to  sport  the  hau^ty  conde- 
scension or  an  uhra  exclusive  to  the  modest  delnUaUe 
of  fashion,  who  was,  of  course,  flattered  to  excess. 
There  was  now  only  one  more  wish  ungratified, 
which  Lady  Birmingham  had  long  boldly  speculated 
upon  in  her  mind's  eye,  though  she  yet  could  hardly 
dare  to  breathe  it ;  yet  perhaps,  through  Lady  Hau- 
ton's  kind  assistance,  she  might  venture  to  hope  to  be 
presented  to'the  Duke  of  Castlemaine,  the  great  mag- 
net among  the  party-giving  Bachelors  of  fashion. 

Lady  Hauton  drew  up  instantly ;  she  cottid  not 
undertake  to  promise-— couM  not  feel  certain.  The 
Duke  was  so  exceedingly  particular, — so  cautious 
how  he  increased  his  acquaintance,— so  exclurively 
select.  Lady  Hauton,  however,  still  ventured  to  flat- 
ter .  Lady  Birmingham  with  the  pleasing  idea,  that, 
out  of  friendship  toihe  Countess,  if  she  made  a  point 
of  it,  he  would  perhaps  for  once  relax,  and  look  in 
at  her  bfill  for  a  few  minutes ;  but  her  ladyship  was 
sorry  to  say  her  interest  extended  no  farther :  she 
could  give  her  protegle  no  hopes  of  his  Grace  inviting 
her  to  his  petits  aoupers — that  was  beyond  her  lady- 
ship's influence,  all  powerful  even  as  was  her  sway. 
Still,  Lady  Birmingham  was  perfectly  satisfied :  there 
is  a  mystery  in  a  diplomatic  promise  which  has  a  par- 
ticular charm  in  it ;  and  her  most  extraordinary  suc- 
cess in  the  fashionable  world,  this  very  eventful  day, 
made  her  feel  like  a  successful  player  at  chess,  who 
has  arranged  every  piece  with  such  skill  that  the 
most  indifferent  move  tends  to  the  advantage  of  the 
game. 
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^^So,  my  lord/*  said  Colonel  Leacb,  addressing 
Lord  Killamey,  "  you  have  entered  the  lists,  I  hear ; 
you  mean  to  run  for  the  Birmiogham  {date.'* 

**  Eh !  que  vaules:  vous^  man  ami  T^  said  his  lord- 
ship, shrugging  up  his  shoulders.  <<  It's  the  thing  of 
the  year ;  and,  after  all,  oAe  must  have  some  object 
in  this  cursed  dull  world  of  ours." 


CHAPTER  XV. 


THE   VI8ITtR««B00K. 


'<*Tiadoabt!  *tbilnlBMt!  tiUfMpMdcdFato 
AnuoiM  her  nod  Id  olflM  Um  sraad  dttete." 

Touwo, 

All  was  now  activity  and  buatle  at  Birmingham 
House,  for  the  approaching  ball.  Lady  Birmingham 
had  committed  the  care  of  herself  and  her  conscience, 
in  the  form  of  her  visiting-book,  into  the  bands  of 
Lady  Hauton ;  and  mnch  and  long  had  tbe  Countess 
to  labour,  in  order  to  weed  away  all  Lady  Birming- 
ham's real  friends  and  connexions  from  the  impor- 
tant list.  In  this  refined  age,  relationship  goes  for 
nothing:  the  freemasonry  of  tet  is  every  thing. 
"  So  much  do  I  think  of  it,"  said  Lady  Haaton, 
*'  that,  I  assure  you,  in  a  certain  way  I  always  cut 
my  own  mother ;  I  never  ask  ber  to  my  chaUka. 
She  is  not  in  the  least  da  nolrit ,  and  would  be  ouite 
de  trop^  80  I  only  admit  her  to  mj  squeezes.  When 
1  first  married,  I  was  young  tuid  mezperieneed :  one 
nighfy  I  remember,  at  Lady  Norbury^  I  was  gcnng 
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up  to  chat  with  my  sister.  Lady  Bichmond ;  but  Hau- 
ton,  who  was  always  the  fioest  of  the  fine,  polled  me 
back :  *  I  have  at  last  got  you  into  good  company, 
my  dear  Georgiana,^  said  he;  «and  really  I  must 

keep  you  there.'  '^ 

*^  Bless  me  !"  said  Lady  Birmingham,  quite  natu- 
rally ;  "  and  Lady  Richmond  your  ladyship's  own 
sister  too ;  and  married  to  a  Peer !     How  strange  !" 

<<  I  should  hnve  lost  caste  by  being  with  her  and  all 
that  sort  of  set,'*  said  the  Countess ; '"  and  really,  if 
I  have  to  do  with  it.  Lady  Birmingham,  your  ball 
must  be  entirely  composecJ  of  what  every  body  calls 
good  company — of  real  ton.  Now  let  me  look  at 
your  list." 

Do  not  be  frightened,  good  reader  !  We  are  only 
going  to  give  a  sample  of  Lady  Hauton*|<iniip,of 
proceeding,  as  she  cast  her  eye  over  this 'iJS(K>rtant 
state-paper :  though,  by  the  way,  we  would'not  ad- 
vise the  most  official  of  fathers  or  husbands  to  treat 
such  a  document  with  contempt,  or  to  d^ise  the 
pursuit  of  ton.  Let  him  remember  that  a '  Diajority 
of  exclueives  at  an  assembly  is  quite  as  important  to 
a  party-giving  leader,  as  a  majority  of  votes  in  the 
House  of  Commons  to  a  ministerial  dief  de  partu 

"  Cfapcan  a  aoa  but  duu  m  baa  Boode.*' 

She  would  lead  the  fashionable,  he  the  political 
world ;  be  counts  noses,  she  thinks  more  oi  eyes ; 
he  estimates  acquired  influenoe,  she  personal  advan- 
tages ;  and  both  patronize  nobUity.  But,  to  return ; 
— ^he  list  filled  several  sheets ;  it  had  been  written 
out  over  and  over  again  by  popr  Barbara,  who  wa^ias 
sick  of  the  sight  of  it,  as  ««v  idle  schoolly^y  is  of 
his, corrected  copy  of  nonsense  verses^  Lady  Hau* 
ton  took  it  home  with  btsr,  and  returned  it  with  pea* 
cilled  notes,  and  comnenis^  opposite  many  of  lb« 
names.    As  thus  :«^ 
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4  CarttoBfl.  HooMlniinf :  bardy  adiiiuiible  tlHiaA  ■  Duke*!  daugh- 

ter;  bat  his  gfaee  the  Doke  of  Cflanalpin  Si  nobody. 

5  Denrentf.         If  jnm  Ve  naay  other  graadeei,  don*t  a»k  then,  th«T 

are  each  fri|[rhtB. 
2  IVesUianfl*         Coantrified  aad  uceless,  and  she  takes  so  mach  room. 

2  Sydenhami.       Second  rates ;  bat  one  tees  them,  and  she  gfTes  thmn, 

and  win  do  to  talk  to  the  Rojal  Dakes. 
1  Meteall^  Horrid  creature,  bat  every  body  knows  her. 

1  BeriL  Oh  f  hnpossibla  to  leate  her  oat ;  she  mast  be  asked. 

1  BneaBOOB.        My  aversion ;  bat  we  nmst  have  her  to  get  mea. 

1  Leslie.  High  time  aba  should  withdraw. 

3  Beaufieos.         Handsome  dashers.    Of  coarse  to  be  asked. 

S  Townshends.     If  yoo  ask  them,  make  them  bring  Lord  Appleby. 

2  Wallesteins.      No  Bali  is  any  thing  without  her:  make  her  promise  to 

come,  and  bring  lots  of  Germans  with  oer;  they 
waksao  walL 
1  Mildmay.  Qaite  tatHf  and  ensures  Lord  George  Fltzallan, 

Then  Barbara  was  made  really  miserable,  by  the 
way  in  which  several  of  the  oldest  friends  her  mother 
had  in  the  world,  were  ridiculed.  Few  of  these  had 
Lady  Birmingham  even  ventured  to  put  down  ;  bat 
there  were  some,  just  one  or  two,  she  hardly  could 
venture  to  forget :  of  these  were  the  three  Miss 
Claypoles,  excellent  old'  maids,  the  daughters  of  a 
Dr.  Claypole,  who  would  have  been  a  Bishop  had  he 
lived.  These  ladies  had  known  something  of  Go- 
vernor Mildmay-;  and  had  Lady  Birmingham  not  mar- 
ried when  she  did,  they  had  offered  her  an  asylum  in 
their  bouse  ;  and,  when  she  returned  a  widow  from 
the  West  Indies,  they  were  the  first  among  her  ac- 
quaintance to  visit  her  :  but  they  were  neither  young 
nor  fashionable,  and  Lady  Hauton  wrote  against 
their  nhmes,  "  Hop-pole,  May-pole,  and  Clod-pole  ; 
the  sooner  you  cut  such  sticks  the  better :  of  all 
things  avoid  odd  names  and  odd  people,  when  you 
give  a  party,  as  you  would  the  pest.^' 

Then  there  was  a  Mrs.  Hill,  and  two  Miss  Hills, 
her  nieces  ;  most  intimate  friends  of  Sir  Benjamin's. 
The  girls  had  been  Barbara^s  particular  cronies  from 
her  infancy ;  their  uncle  had  been  the  little  Baronet's 
protector  in  India ;  the  aunt  had  procured  Lady  Bir- 
minghaui  most  of  her  London  acquaintance  ; — but 


what  was  that  to  Lady  Hauton  t  Wben  sbe  discover- 
ed these  were  the  Indian  Hills,  living  in  Devonshire- 
place,  sbe  wrote  underneath  their  names,  ^'Positivelj 
1  will  have  no  curry  or  mulligatawney.  Leave  out 
Sand-bill,  Chalk-bill,  and  Ant-bill.*'  The  young  la- 
dies had  each  of  them  singular-coloured  hair,  and 
this  Lady  Hauton  knew :  indeed  what  was  there  sbe 
did  not  know  ? — the  most  ridiculous  piece  of  goasip, 
about  the  most  insignificant  person,  was  sure  to  be 
welcome  to  her  ladyship.  Two  Mr.  Boodles,  whom 
Lady  Birmingham  had  hitherto  conndered  very  fine 
men,  much  about  town,  her  ladyship  marked  with 
her  displeasure  as  Noodle  and  Doodle,  and  they 
never  lost  the  name.  Indeed,  she  considered  herself 
particularly  happy  in  these  hits.  There  was  a  very 
conceited  Mr.  Middleton,  whom  she  always  hurt  to 
the  quick  by  calling  him  very  distinctly  to  his  hce, 
Middle-ion :  but  that  even  was  better  than  poor  Mr. 
Little-fon,  as  she  always  pronounced  the  name  of 
another  dandy.  And  the  fine  Mr.  Norton  came  off 
worst  of  all,  as  she  generally  called  him  No-ton  :— 
and  this  was  all  to  illustrate  her  own  name,  flaut-ton. 
A  bet  was  once  laid,  that  she  would  call  a  certain 
distinguished  Duke,  FUam-tanj  to  his  face :  but  for 
the  truth  of  this  story  I  will  not  vouch. 

Then  followed  the  Countess's  own  list,  of  all  that 
she  herself  had  asked ;  all  real  haul  ton,  the  very 
cream  of  fashion.  To  every  one  of  whom  she  had 
said,  **  You  need  take  no  sort  of  notice  of  the  old 
Birminghams,  unless  vou  want  to  laugh  at  them  ;  for 
they  are  capital  fun  for  a  little  time.  But  the  girl  is 
good-looking,  and  is  really  worth  something,  for  she 
will  have  an  enormous  fortune.  And  there  will  be 
oceans  of  champagne,  and  the  finest  supper  Ounter 
ever  produced  :  and  such  loads  of  fruit  coming  up 
from  the    country    on   purpose !  wagon    loads  of 

E caches  and  nectarines  !  So  it's  sure  to  be  a  famous 
all,  for  I've  asked  all  the  worid,  and  these  Birm'mg- 
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liams  are  so  rich  they  don't  care  how  much  they 
spend.  Some  people  think  the  daughter  is  to  marry 
that  spendthrift,  my  cousin  Killarney ;  if  so^  he  will 
help  them  off  with  some  of  their  superflufty.  Bui 
rU  promise  you  one  good  thing,,  however,  the  Duke 
of  Castlemaine  has  promised  to  go  to  this  bail,  upon 
my  honour  1'^  And  her  ladyship  knew  full  weli  what 
magic  there  was  in  his  grace's  name  among  a  cer* 
tain  set. 

Lady  Birmingham  was  a  good  deal  surprised  to  find 
how  little  weight  rank  had  with  the  countess,  it 
seefkied  to  be  as  nothing,  unless  fashion  had  also 
stamped  her  seal  upon  the  coronet.  Then  there 
were  also  some  minor  difficulties  to  be  conquered  :— ^ 
Friends  not  tp  be  found  out  till  after  the  important 
night  was  over  ,  to  be  supposed  not  come  to  towp. 
Others,  that  were  really  come,  and  who  had  called, 
were  to  be  forgotten.  **  It  is  certainly  very  provo- 
king how  all  one's  odd-looking  acquaintance  should 
arrive  the  night  before  one's  ball,  just  in  time  to  re* 
mind  one,"  observed  the  ball«giving  Lady  Birmingham 
to  Lady  Hauton. 

"  Ob  I  invariably.  Shall  I  tell  you  bow  to  avoid 
them  another  time,  and  save  your  conscience  too. 
60  out  of  town  two  days  before  your  ball,  and  do 
not  look  at  a  single  note  or  card,  for  your  life.  Bid 
your  porter  toss  thehi  all  into  a  box,  and  then  look 
them  over  the  next  morning  for  amusement ;  that^s 
my  way." 

Another  thing  struck  Barbara  to  whom  the  whole 
was  new»  as  most  curiously  absurd — Lady  Birming- 
ham submitted,  without  a  murmur,  to  the  strange  de- 
cree, that  she  should  not  invite  a  single  person  of  her 
own  acquaintance,  without  her  patroness's  special 
permission ;  yet  every  one  oT  the  friends  of  Lady 
Hauton's  friends  could  obtain  invitations  without 
difficolty.    So  that  it  became  the  iashion  for  the  re* 
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jected  to  say,  <^  Oh  !  I  am  not  going,  for  I  visit  Lady 
Birmingham.*' 

Then  Mrs.  Bucannon  was  the  grand  contractor 
for  men ;  and  Barbara  became  rick  at  heatt  when 
she  spied  one  of  her  three-cornered  notes  with  pe- 
titions for  cards,  which  Miss  Birmingham  was  to  fill 
up  with  the  names  of  some  of  the  widow^s  paretegiS' 
Bat  then,  in  return,  she  was  promised  that  there 
would  be  all  the  men  in  London  at  her  ball ;  nerer 
had  there  been  any  party  in  such  request.  And 
Lady  Hauton  said  on  Monday  mornings  **Now, 
Lady  Birmingham,  be  firm,  and  refuse  all  farther  ap- 
plications, and  let  the  rejected  hang  themselves  for 
veiation.  Any  desirable  man  will  be  sure  to  manage 
to  get  in  somehow ;  will  come  perhaps  without  an  m- 
vitation ;  or  get  somebody  to  bring  him.'* 

And  Lady  Birmingham  read  her  list  over  again,  and 
thought  how  well  it  would  grace  the  ^'Morning 
Post'*  after  her  ball ;  and  then  she  fidgeted  ap  and 
down  stairs,  while  Gunter  was  arranging  about  the 
supper*tables,  and  Hancock's  superintendent  was 
projecting  about  the  lights,  and  Soho's  men  movhig 
the  furniture.  And  Barbara — sh^  sat  alone,  musing 
upon  the  follies  and  vanities  of  fashionable  life, 

<<  So  wttkf  to  beartien,  ond  witlua  m  doll." 

Her  mother,  meanwhile,  fancied  herself  perched 
upon  the  very  pinnacle  of  ton.  But  stop  awhile,  fair 
lady  I  the  ascent  is  rugged  enough,  and,  when  at  the 
top,  you  will  find  it  no  easy  resting-place. 

*^  Malicious  Fate"  had  decreed  that  Lady  Birming- 
ham should  not  have  all  the  world  in  a  string  on  the 
night  of  her  ball,  even  though  it  was  patronized,  and 
she  was  produced,  by  the  all-powerful  Lady  Hauton. 

Lady  Norbury  was  vexed  beyond  all  human  en- 
durance at  the  extraordinary  way  those  Birming* 
bams  were  getting  on  in  the  world.     So  many  of  her 
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set  going  over  to  the  enemy,  was  enough  to  provoke 
any  one.  Then,  to  enrage  her  still  more.  Lord  Nor- 
bury,  who  knew  bis  son  well,  felt  convinced  that 
Mordaont  would  never  pay  such  devoted  attention  to 
Lady  Birmingham  in  public  without  a  good  reason ; 
and  was  therefore  constantly  alluding  to  the  proba- 
bility of  the  heiress  becoming  their  daughter-in-iaw 
at  last.  If  this  nearly  drove  Lady  Norbury  mad,  the 
seeing  Lady  Hauton  take  up  these  people,  and  ask 
the  Duke  of  Castlemaine  to  their  ball,  roused  every 
particle  of  spirit  in  her  angry  breast ;  and  she  deter- 
mined she  would  have  her  revenge.  This  she  ac- 
complished, by  getting  Lady  Rochefort  to  give  a 
rival  party  on  the  same  night.  This  would  also 
answer  two  ends ;  Lady  Norbury  knew  the  liaismi 
which  at  least  had  existed  between  her  son  and  Lady 
Rochefort,  who  entered  readily  into  Lady  Norbury*s 
ficheme  of  a  rival  coalition.  The  Countess  felt  con- 
vinced, that  unless  her  son  was  decidedly  after  Miss 
Birmingham,  he  must  be  at  his  enchanting  little  Vis- 
countess's petit  soupeTy  which  would  be  a  reunion  of 
the  most  recherche  people  of  the  haut  t&n — the  choice 
spirits  of  the  highest  set 

Lady  Hauton  was  much  provoked  at  her  dear 
friend  Lady  Rochefort,  for  intending  to  spoil  the  so 
much  talked-of  ball :  however,  she  determined  that 
puflSng  it  to  every  body  would  be  the  best  way  to 
make  it  gooff  well.  Lady  Norbury  did  the  same 
about  Lady  Rochefort's.  The  partizans  of  the  two 
factions  followed  the  example  of  their  leaders ;  and 
it  became  quite  a  party  business.  Lady  Birmingham, 
on  the  first  news  of  the  thing,  at  the  instigation  of 
Mrs.  Bucannon,  wrote  to  ask  Lady  Rochefort  to 
put  off  her  little  party.  The  Viscountess  answered 
that  it  was  too  late  now ;  but  had  she  only  been 
told  of  her  ladyship's  large  party  sooner,  she  would 
not  have  chosen  that  night.  Lady  Hauton  was  very 
angry  when  she  heard  of  Lady  Birmingham  having 
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stooped  80  low.  Then  the  Rocbetbrt  party  tried  to 
bribe  Collinet  to  desert  to  tbem  ;  but  gold  carried  the 
day  with  htm — he  knew -pretty  well  where  he  should 
be  best  paid. 

To  make  Lady  Rochefort's  thing  more  rickerchee, 
it  was  decided  that  it  should  be  a  petite  canudie  :  ahe 
would  have  the  French  actors  from  the  Argyle  Rooms. 

**  And  tbe  end  of  it  will  be,"  said  Mrs.  Bucannon, 
who  was  trumpeter  to  the  Birmingham  faction,  *<tbat 
they  will  all  go  away  for  the  supper  at  Birmingham 
House :  tbe  play  will  do  vastly  well  for  the  begiimittg, 
rill  they  grow  hungry.** 

**  But  there  is  to  be  waltzing,  and  Polonnaises,  and 
Mazonetas  afterwards,  at  Lady  RochefortV^  s&id 
Mrs.  Sydenham  ;  *'  and  the  Duke  of  Castleinaine  has 
promised  her  too.'* 

*^  I  beg  your  pardon,  his  Orace  is  certain  to  be  at 
Lady  Birmingham's  ;  that  I  happen  to  know  from 
undoubted  authority,"  naid  Mrs.  Bucamon  decided* 
ly;  "and  «.otd  KOIarney.** 

**  1  should  doubt  him,'*  said  Mrs.  Sydenham, 
smiling ;  ''  wherever  Lady  Norbary  and  Lady  Anne 
go— and  tbey  are  certain  to  patnxiize  this  petite 
camedie — ^there  you  may  depend  upon  seeing  Lord 
Killarney.** 

**  And  why,  pray  ?  because  he  is  first-cousin  to 
Lady  Anne,  do  you  mean  to  say  that  he  must  attend 
her  of  necessity  ?'* 

"No!  not  exactly  that;  but  I  will  ba<;k  Lady 
Anne  against  tbe  heiress,  as  an  attraction  to  his  lord- 
ship.'* 

"  That  will  not  T  i^'  replied  the  widow  ;  «  I  will 
lay  any  body  ten  to  one  on  Miss  Birmingham.  But 
1  must  be  off ;  for  I  have  to  walk  all  the  way  to  Park- 
street,  Westminster,  with  a  message  from  Lady  Bir- 
mingham to  the  Bartletts.'^ 

"  Qood  heavens  !  Mrs*  Bucannon,  you  are  not  go- 
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ing  to  askHhat  great  red-faced  Mrs.  Bardett  and  her 
scarecrow  daughters  ?"  . 

"No!  not  that  exactly;  but  it's  a  provoking  job 
enough  I  have  got  to  do.  Last  year  Lady  Birmbg- 
ham  was  not  fine  at  all,  and  she  was  dying  to  get  to  a 
very  famous  concert  Mrs.  Bartlett  gave,  where  all 
the  opera-people  sang ;  and  I  managed  it  for  her  ; 
and  now  I  am  going  to  explain  how  sorry  Lady  Bir- 
mingham is  that  she  cannot  ask  them  to  her  ball. 
Enire  notAs^  Lady  Hauton  will  not  hear  of  them,  and 
you  know  she  rules  every  thing ;  so  I  am  going  to 
smooth  matters,  and  to  offer  Lady  Birmingham's, 
opera-box  for  to-morrow  night  instead*  to  the  poor 
dear  Bartletts," 

<<Ha,  ha!''  said  Mrs.  Sydenham,  <'a  propitiatory 
offering.  Well,  adieu!  Mrs.  Bucannon;  we  shall 
meet  to-morrow  night  at  the  ball,  but  it  will  be  late  : 
I  must  see  all  the  French  play,  it  is  the  sort  of  thing 
1  so  delight  in." 

'*  What  a  useful  creature  that  Mrs.  6u  is  !"  said 
Miss  Sydenham,  as  soon  as  the  widow's  back  was 
turned  ;  "  the  go-between  for  every  body." 

<<  That's  the  way  the  good  soul  gets  on,"  said  the 
mother :  "  I  often  wonder  what  makes  Jane  Leslie 
and  her  go  to  Almack's,  and  all  those  places  ;  but,  to 
be  sure,  they  see  what's  going  on  among  their  ac- 
quaintances, and  so  they  become  au  fait  of  every 
thing  and  every  body,  learn  to  know  the  features  of 
all  the  leading  men  and  women,  and  hear  all  the  gos- 
sip.'* 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


THE   BALL   AT    BIRMINGHAM    BOUSE. 


*<  !*▼€  Men  tome  ballf  and  icreb  in  my  time, 
And  ttaid  tlttm  over  for  •ome  ailly  kmob  ; 
And  then  I  looik'd  (I  hope  it  wm  do  crime) 
To  tee  what  lady  best  stood  out  the  seaMMi." 

BiaoK. 

On  Tuesday,  the  .  Isi  of  Maj»  about  eleven 
o^clock,  the  caniages  began  to  arrive :  they  con- 
tinued setting-  down»  without  intermission*  tiU  past 
midnight ;  and  then  what  a  glorious  assemblage  of 
grandees  were  collected  together  !  The  house  was 
magnificent  beyond  description^  and  illuminated  in 
the  most  brilliant  style.  Five  grand  apartments  were 
open  en  m(e,  and  terminated  in  a  beautiful  conserva- 
tory, filled  with  rare  plants  from  the  Abbey,  whose 
rich  perfume  added  another  charm  to  this  enchant- 
iing  Eljsium.*  AVind-instruments  were  played  at  in- 
tervals to  relieve  Collinei's  inspiring  band.  Then 
there  was  a  charming  little  boudoir,  so  arranged  as  to 
form  a  safe  retreat  for  flirtations,  or  interesting  f^e-d- 
iii€^.  The  King  of  Pinks  himself  would  have  been 
delighted  with  the  profusion  of  sweet  carnation  and 
lovely  rosebuds,  which  were  there  placed  but  to  be 
stolen.  The  refreshments  were,  of  course,  luxurious 
in  the  extreme  ;  and  the  sum  said  to  have  been  ex- 
pended in  strawberries  alone  was  really  frightful. 
The  richly-embossed  gold  plate  was  all  displayed. 
It  was  massive  in  the  extreme.    The  feelings  of 


many  of  the  young  men  may  be  conceived,  as  they 
walked  aboht  contemplating  this  magnificent  display 
o^  wealth,  which  would  all  descend  to  one  fair  crea- 
ture, who  might  very  easily  ha?e  been  loved  for  her- 
self alone. 

Lady  Birmingham  was  never  in  her  life  so  tho- 
roughly happy  as  at  this  moment,  when  filling  up  her 
door-way,  receiving  all  the  illustrious  of  the  land, 
and  saying  nearly  &e  same  thing  to  all.  Oh  what  a 
wearisome  office,  if  it  were  not  for  the  honour  of  the 
thing  I  Endless  were  the  exclamations  of  wonder  and 
surprise  at  the  magnificence  of  the  house ;  but  fashion- 
able people  never  admire.  ^  Having  once  spoken  to 
the  lady  of  the  mansion,  tlie  grandees  all  congregated 
round  Lady  Hauton,  the  real  mistress  of  the  revels, 
who  had  indeed  collected  a  very  pleasant  assemblage 
of  her  own  particular  set,  who  wer#9  carrying  on 
much  amusing  conversation — the  useless  efforts  of 
wealth  to  procure  fashion,  the  vulgarity  of  upstart 
pi-etensions,  and  many  other  equally  polite  and  ap- 
propriate remarks. 

Colonel  Leach  set  off  a  whole  circle  of  what  are 
called  **  young  men  about  town,**  by  proposing  that 
they  should  cut  poor  dear  Sir  Benny,  and  send  him 
to  Coventry,  by  ejecting  him  out  of  the  principal 
apartments.  The  idea  of  the  fellow  fancying  they 
meant  to  associate  with  him,*  because  they  honoured 
his  house  with  their  presence  ! 

The  proudest  of  the  proud,  the  aristocratic  Prince 
Alfred  de  Steinberg,  (though,  by  the  way,  he  was 
not  of  so  great  a  family,  or  of  so  ancient  a  race  as 
his  friend  the  young  Count  de  Ro»enval,  of  whose 
family  it  was  said,'«4vafU  eux  h  diluge^)  had  been 
long  enough  in  England  to  feel  the  tone  of  the 
thing  in  full  force,  to  see  the  spirit  with  which 
the  Birminghams  were  tolerated  by  the  haughty  ex- 
clusives  among  the  British  nobility.  He  made  his 
remarks  upon  it,  in  German,  to  the  Baron  de  Walles- 
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teia,  with  whom  he  had  come  very  early.  The  Ba- 
roness and  Louisa  were  gone  first  to  the  French  play 
at  Lady  Rochelort's. 

Sir  Benjamin  and  Lady  Birmingham  wandered  op 
and  down  the  splendid  apartments,  gazing  at  their 
fine  company^  who  were  not,  in  truth,  du  taut  de  leurs 
amis.     They  seemed  to  be  spectators  ot  their  own 
show.     Lady  Birmingham  was,  however,  so  much 
pleased  with  tbe   number  of  high-sounding  names 
she  heard  announced,  that  it  was  quite  impossible  for 
her  to  remark  the  still  numerous  defaulters.     Those 
were,  however,  registered  by  Lady  Hauton;   and 
she  determined  to  viait  them  with  her  severest  repre- 
hension on  tbe  morrow,  for  not  keeping  their  pro* 
mises  to  her  ladyship.     In  time,  however,  numbers 
came  pouring  in  from  Lady  Rochefort^s.     But  it  was 
no  easy  matter  now  to  drive  up  to  Birmingham 
House ;  for  many  of  those  who  had  arrived  early 
were  intending  by  this  time  to  go  off  to  the  popular 
little  Viscountess's,  who,  it  was  paid,  had  fascinated 
all  her  guests  with  her  grace  and  wit,  this  evening 
more  even  than  usual ;  and  the  actors  bad  done  their 
best  too ;  and  tbe  whole  thing  had  gone  off  so  well ! 
no  bustle,  no  crowd,  no  confusion ;  and  every  body 
one  wished  to  see  there,  though  the  whole  house 
would   nearly  stand  in  one  of  Lady  Birmingham's 
rooms*     These  were  the  accounts  given  by  those 
who  were  cross  at  having  been  kept  a  long  time  in 
the  string  coming  up  to  Lady  Birmingham's,  or  who 
had  had  a  pnnnel  broken,  or  a  honte  lamed;  and 
then  those  Mammas  who  did  not  find  their  set  at 
Birmingham  House,  or  those  Misses  who  could  not 
pick  up  partners  in  the  crowd  of  men  there  collect- 
ed, were  now  eager  to  go  ofi*  to  the  smaller  party. 
They    hated  crowds    and    large    assemblies — little 
dances  were  so  much  pleasanter;  and  they  heard, 
too,  that  all  the  foreigners  were  at  Lady  Rochefort's; 
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and  that  made  all  the  difference,  whether  a  ball  was 
pleasant  or  not. 

There  seemed  a  sort  of  pause ;  numbers  going 
away,  none  coming  in.  Lady  Birmingham,  to  whom 
the  whole  scene  was  something  like  a  moving  pano- 
rama, had  sunk  down  upon  a  6ergere,  to  rest  her 
weary  legs  and  still  more  weary  eyes.  Excuse  ber, 
ye  party-giTing  matrons!  ye,  who  know  what  it  is  to 
stand  for  several  hours,  to  welcome  five  hundred  se- 
lect friends  coming  up  in  rotation, — a  greater  fatigue 
than  opening  the  budget  in  tbe  House  oi  Commons, 
because  accompanied  with  less  either  of  satisfaction 
or  of  fear.  I  know,  indeed,  of  nothing  at  all  to  be 
compared  with  it,  except  that  which  his  Majesty  un- 
derwent upon  his  first  drawing  room,  even  supposing 
the  curtseys  at  any  given  assembly  to  equal  the  num- 
ber of  salutes  bestowed  by  the  royal  mouth.  Hea- 
vens I  how  the  kingly  operator  must  have  wished  for 
a  pair  of  proxy  lips  !  But  to  return  from  this  digres- 
sion : — we  left  Lady  Birmingham  in  a  titate  of  pleasing 
inaotivitv ;  but  how  agreeaUy  waf<  she  roused  by  the 
entree  of  Siivertop  himself,  her  disiinguished  groom  of 
the  chambers,  to  announce  the  Duke  of  t  astlemaine, 
Lord  Killamey,  and  Lord  Hazlemere  !  Lady  Hauton 
glanced  at  the  three  '^desirables,''  as  she  called  them, 
and  was  perfectly  satisfied :  she  then  feared  for  no- 
thing. 

Lady  Birmingham  ventured  to  ask  the  Duke  if  he 
had  been  at  Lady  Rochefort^s. 

^^  No ;  he  had  been  only  at  the  opera ;  generally, 
he  never  went  to  two  things  of  a  night ;  that  was  his 
Orace's  rule.  But  having  promised  Lady  Hauton  to 
attend  Lady  Birmingham's  ball — ^^ 

How  pleased  she  felt  I  Lord  Killamey  pressed  her 
offered  hand  with  the  greatest  kindness.  "  Where 
shall  I  find  Miss  Birmingham?  1  must  hand  her  down 
to  supper.'^ 

<'  Of  course  she  expects  you.    I  saw  her  dancing 
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with  Lord  Mordaunt  not  \oug  since;     In  the  bait- 
room  you  will  be  sure  to  find  her,  017  lord.'' 

^*  Oh  i  I  shall  have  no  difficulty  my  dear  Lady 
Birminghaai !''  If  that  were  but  all.  thought  hb 
lordship,  as  he  pressed  through  the  crowd. 

Lord  Hazlemere  brought  Lady  Glenmore's  ex- 
cuses. She  meant  to  have  come  ;  he  was  to  have 
taken  care  of  her ;  he  bad  promiited  not  to  leave  her ; 
but  Lady  Mary  Derwent  had  alarmed  Lord  Glen- 
more  with  the  idea  of  the  crowd  ;  and.  in  short*  her 
ladyship  had  taken  fright  She  had  not  been  very 
well.  And  Lord  Hazlemere  looked  cross,  and  was 
evidently  disappointed.  He  passed  on.  and  made 
room  for  the  Baroness  de  Wallestein»  Miss  Louisa 
Mildmay,  Lord  George  Fitzallan  and  a  long  train  of 
foreigners  ;  and  Lord  Oeorge  set  Lady  Birmingham's 
heart  quite  at  ease,  for  he  declared  that  ail  who  were 
gone,  and  going  away,  would  find  the  lamps  out  at 
Lady  Ro»bhefort's.  '*  Absolutely  extinguished  I  they 
will  be  all  in  the  dark!" 

^^  Miss  Birmingham  is  reaUy  a  very  fine  girl,^^  said 

the  Duchess  of  N to  Lady  Eglantine  Y ,  *"  a 

beautiful  figure  f  Look,  that  is  her  in  the  white  crape 
dress ;  I  love  simpli'nty  in  ornament." 

^^And  her  countenance  is  most  pleasing:  such 
beautiful  dark  eyes,  and  so  sweet  a  smile  !"  replied 
Lady  Eglantine. 

'*  Yes,"  said  the  Duchess ;  "  and  she  has  a  look 
of  nature  and  innocence  about  her  which  is  so  re- 
freshing after  that  *  hard  parboiled  took  of  fashion,^ 
which  1  remember  your  friend  Mr.  Lester  used  to 
reprobate  as  so  unlovely ;  she  looks  now  as  if  she 
could  not  be  ill-natured  in  order  to  show  off  her  wit 
at  the  expense  of  some  poor  provenciale,  who  was  not 
aufait  of  the  last  fashion." 

"  That  wreath  of  white  roses  is  particularly  be- 
coming,^' said  Lady  Eglantine,  who  was  a  noted  tie- 
gante;  "  I  suppose  ruchts  are  coming  in  s^ain :  I  have 
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not  seen  a  dress  like  her's  for  some  time  ;  it  is  in  very 
good  taste." 

<<  What  a  pity,"  said  the  Duchess,  putting  up  her 
glass,  *<  to  sacrifice  such  a  sweet  young  creature  to  a 
man  like  Lord  Killamey,  who  will  have  no  sort  of 
feeling  for  that  kind  of  amiable  retiring  character :  he 
used  to  be  talked  of  for  that  dashing  Lady  Anne  Nor- 
bury ;  she  would  be  able  to  manage  faun,  perhaps. 
Who  is  dancing  with  Miss  Birmingham  now,  my  dear 
Eglantine  ?" 

^<  She  was  dancing  with  Lord  Mordaunt  mamma; 
she  opened  the  ball  with  him :  you  know  he  is  de- 
cidedly one  of  her  pretendarUs  too  ;  there  is  no  doubt 
of  that,  I  believe  ;  and  they  seemed  great  friends,  I 
thought  Oh !  now  I  see  she  has  just  finished  dancmg 
with  Lord  Hare,  Lord  Bellamont's  son.  He  will  not 
captivate  her  with  his  wit  at  least ;  there  can  be  no 
fear  of  that.  But  how  odd  it  is,  mamma,  after  all  we 
have  heard,  that  Lord  Killamey  should  not  be  here. 
It  must  be  all  gossip,  without  any  fi)undation ;  though 
they  did  say  the  Kii^  even  called  her  Lady  Killamey, 
at  the  drawing-room.*' 

<<  But  see  ;  here  he  is  himself  at  the  door,  coming 
in  with  Lord  Hazlemere.  There* look  now.  Captain 
Macdonald  is  pointing  out  where  Miss  Birmingham 
stands:  he  is  going  up  to  her,  I  think.  No  !  he  is 
stoppii^  to  talk  to  Colonel  Leach,  every  body's  Leach, 
as  he  is  called." 

<<  How  beautiful  the  little  Baroness  de  Wallestein 
looks  to-night !"  said  the  Duchess,  **  so  like  a  foreign- 
er, so  perfectly  well  dressed,  so  finished  !'' 

**  And  that  pretty  girl,  who  always  goes  out  with 
her,  is  going,  as  usual,  to  dance  with  Lord  Killamey's 
brother.  Lord  George  Fitzallan :  that  must  soon  be  a 
match,  I  think.-'' 

Louisa  pressed  her  friend's  hand  with  her  usual  in- 
timacy. **  Oh !  come  into  the  conservatory,'^  said 
Barbara,  gayly ;  '<  you  must  look  at  some  of  the  Ather- 
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fold  Camillas,  Louisa ;  tbey  are  in  such  beauty  !'V  As 
the  two  friends  bent  over  the  beautiful  plants,  which 
were  iUuininated  by  a  diousand  lamps,  Barbara  raised 
the  splendid  gold  chain  which  was  twisted  round  her 
neck,  and  at  the  end  of  it  hung  the  little  seal,  with 
<^  Dinna  foi^t^  upon  it 

She  raised  it  to  the  light,  and  said,  <<  Any  news, 
Louisa  r 

She  smiling  answered:  **Tes,  from  Calais;  we 
only  heard  to-day  ;  but  we  expect  to  hear  to-morrow 
from  Paris,  and  dien  we. shall  know  all." 

<'  Remember  I  depend  on  you,  Louisa,'*  said  Bar- 
bara« 

Lord  Killamey  soon  after  approached,  evidently 
determined  on  renewing  his  attentions  to  Miss  Bir- 
raingham. 

*^  A  most  comfortable  family  ootsrie,  I  declare  !  just 
a  proper  parti  marr€  /  Two  brothers  equally  happy  is 
not  an  every*-day  sight.  Come,  George,  lead  out 
your  lady;  Miss  Birmingham  and  I  will  follow." 
Barbara's  annoyance  may  be  better  conceived  than 
described ;  she,  however,  resolved,  that  though  eom* 
pelled  to  submit  to  his  intrusions  for  a  time,  she  would 
on  no  account  omii  showing,  on  every  possible  op- 
portunity, that  her  preference  was  unalterably  be- 
stowed on  another,  and  a  worthier  object 

"  By  the  by,"  said  he,  as  he  led  her  to  die  supper- 
room  :  '<  did  you  hear  what  Miss  Sydenham  said  to^ 
night  to  Lord  Hazlemere,  at  Lady  Rocheforf  s  1  It 
was  confounded  hot,  and  he  seemed  to  be  in  a  fever ; 
something  on  his  mind,  I  suppose :  I'm  sure  I  know 
how  to  pity  him.  He  borrowed  her  fan ;  the  fair — 
no,  I  shall  call  her  the  tali:-— Laura,  said  to  him  with 
her  pretty,  silly  lisp,  *  Can  you  flirt  a  fan,  my  lord  V 
—•  No/ said  he  sulkily  ;  <  but  1  can  fan  a  flirt'  And 
he  raised  forthwith  such  a  Zephyr,  that  aU  die  cAopr- 
rtma  trembled  for  their  false  hair :  and  Colonel  Leach 


xjmd^  ^i^ery  bg^  lam^  by  ^nUiiig  o|i^t^<  j^egse,  rode 

Mucb  to  ^be  gijatifieation  of  Lady  Bhnuoghiu^Qi, 
L<H3d  KUUiTiey  peisiated  ia  oo^Uuwflg  his  tmii7€di;x)iDp 
attentions  to  Barbara  during  the  whole  of  the  repast, 
at  the  conclusion  of  which  he  claimed  the  honour  of 
her  hand  to  dance  a  quadi^ ;  when,  perceiving  her 
uneasmess,  he  at  leAgdi  led  her  to  the  ftotufotr,  and  re- 
licTcd  her  anxiety  by  declaring  his  determination  to 
renounce  his  pretensions  m  favour  of  his  more  for- 
tunate rival,  as  he  now  saw  clearly  her  affections  were 
no  longer  at  her  own  disposal. 

"  But  I  must  request,  my  dear  Miss  Birmingham»'* 
said  he,  **  that  we  agree  to  keep  up  appearances ;  at 
least  for  this  night  only.  Your  future  happiness  may, 
perhaps,  depend  upon  it  Let  not  Lady  Birminghani 
suspect,*'  said  he,  **  the  step  I  have  now  taken.  No ! 
after  this  private  conversation,  we  must  appear  as  we 
have  done ;  and  you  must,  therefore,  promise  to  dance 
once  more  with  me.'' 

8he  paused  for  a  moment,  and  then  said  with  spirit, 
<<  I  believe  you.  Lord  Killamey;  painful  as  has  been 
this  last  half-hour  to  both  of  us,  I  trust  to  your  ho- 
nour :  take  my  hand^" 

He  pressed  it  to  his  lips,  then  seizing  her  fan  he 
exclsumed,  "  By  this  I  swewr," — ^when  a  voice  behind 
him  called  out,  "  A  solemn  oath,  upon  my  honour  1 
why,  you  know  you  swear  by  Styx,  my  lord." 

<<  Confound  that  meddling  fellow !"  said  Lord  Kil- 
lamey, as  he  looked  his  fiercest  look  at  the  intruder, 
Leach.  Then,  trying  to  appear  composed,  he  said, 
"  When  you  are  sufficiently  recovered  from  your  fa- 
tigue. Miss  Birmingham,  shall  we  rejoin  the  dancers  T 

She  could  have  no  alternative.     He  led  her  in  a 

kind  of  triumph  through  the  group  of  peeper^  that 

'  had  col}<;cted  round  the  door,  which  Colonel  Leach 

had  puiposely  left  open.     Her  nervous  timidity,  the 

incessant  variations  of  her  countenance,  the  agitation 

Vot.  n.— »4 
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of  her  whole  frame,  could  not  but  strike  all  who  ob- 
served her ;  and  hundreds  were  so  employed.  She 
had  been  watched  mto  the  boudoir ;  and  the  length 
of  the  private  conference  had  been  well  commented 
upon. 

'<  lie  moniBg  iiotr  wu  on  Um  pofart  of  bvMddag ; 

A  tnni  of  time,  at  which  1  wonU  adrite 
Ladie*  who  have  been  daneing,  or  paxtakini^ 

In  any  other  hiad  of  escetciae, 
To  make  their  preparatioaa  for  forsakiii|[ 

The  ball-room,  ere  the  itm  begins  to  me  ; 
Becanae.  when  onee  the  lampa  and  caadlca  fail» 
His  blvfliet  make  them  look  a  little  pale.*' 

By  degrees  the  company  began  to  depart :  a  set  of 
decided  dancers  still  kept  on  a  sort  of  never-ending 
waltz,  but  at  last  it  died  a  natural  death. 

CoUinet  ceased,  and  Lady  Birmingham's  splendid 
apartments  were  soon  entirely  deserted. 

She  had  now  time  to  ruminate  on  the  events  of  the 
evening.  How  flattering  had  been  the  attentions  ol' 
many  of  her  distinguished  visiters  !  how  well  had  the 
ball  gone  off!  But,  to  crown  the  whole,  what  more 
could  she  have  wished  than  the  prospect  which  she 
now  enjoyed,  of  her  daughter  becoming  the  wife  oi' 
the  elegant  and  accomplished  Lord  Killamey  1  little, 
indeed,  did  her  ladyship  imagine,  that,  at  that  very 
moment,  these  fond  hopes  had  been  frustrated,  and 
that  the  profligate  object  of  her  wishes  was  speedily 
about,  once  more,  to  take  his  leave  of  England,  as 
well  as  to  withdraw  himself  from  her  daughter*s  so- 
ciety :  and  thus  to  make  way  for  the  advance  of  bis 
more  generous  rival 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


l'bmbarras  du  choix. 


**  Bow  thiU  the  Mom  with  cotoon  fmiatf 
And  pcBcU  black,  attempt  to  paint 
Sach  high-raised  hopes,  sach  cthilliiy  ^^^^n, 
EntrealMii  tfareataninga,  miles,  ancftean  r' 

Adviet  to  JuUa* 

The  family  in  Portland  Place  bad  witnessed,  with 
considerable  uneasiness,  the  attentions  of  Lord  Kil- 
lamey  to  Barbara;  and  it  was  therefore  particularly 
gratiiying  to:them  to  learn  from  Lord  George  Fitzal- 
lan,  who  called  on  the  following  monung,  that  that 
extraordinary  young  nobleman  had  relinquished  his 
pretensions  in  favour  of  Colonel  Montague. 

<^  Well !  now  that  I  have  heard  all  tluis  good  news,'' 
said  Louisa,  <*  and  that  I  can  leave  you,  my  dear  Ca- 
roline, perfectly  happy,  I  may  as  well  obey  Lady 
Anne's  summons.  What  can  she  have  to  say  to  me, 
I  wonder  T  I  own  I  am  all  curiosity :  but  perhaps  it 
may  be  merely  to  talk  about  Barbara.  You  do  not 
happen  to  be  going  to  Portman  Square,  Lord  George, 
do  you 1" 

<<  I  shall  be  delighted  to  accompany  you,"  replied 
he,  with  the  utmost  alacrity. 

"  I  will  send  the  footman  back,  Caroline,  if  you  will 
call  for  me  when  you  go  out  7" 

The  Baroness  agreed,  and  Lord  Gkorge  Fitzallan 
attended  Miss  Louisa  down  stairs. 

<*  Do  you  know  I  am  delighted  to  have  this  oppor- 
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tonity/'  said  be ;  *^  for  I  really  wanted  to  apeak  to 
you.** 

^*  mA  you,  indeed,''  said  the  unconscious  Louisa ; 
^<  weD  then,  pray  begin ;  only  first  cross  over.** 

**Can  you  at  all  g^ess  what  I  am  going  to  ask  you  f 

**  Ob !  something  about  Opera  tickets,  or  Ahnack's 
vouchers,  I  suppose :  or  perhaps  you  want  me  to  lend 
you  the  last  new  novel." 

**  No,  indeed  !  what  I  want  must  be  a  gift ;  I  shall 
not  be  satisfied  with  a  toan.** 

<<  Do  explain,  then ;  you  tiresome  creature  !  TeD 
me  what  it  is,  and  I  will  give  it  you  directly  :  that  is 
to  say,  if  I  can." 

<<  It  is  but  one  thing  I  watit  of  you,  my  dearest 
Louisa ;  and  that  you  can  and  must  give  me.  Say 
btft  the  word." 

In  an  instant  his  meaning  flashed  full  upon  her,  and 
all  her  soul  flew  to  her  face  ;  their  eyes  met,  but  hers 
sank  abashed  by  his  ardent  gaze. 

**  You  understand  me  now,  I  am  sure ;  give  me  but 
this  little  hand.  You  know  too  well  how  long  you, 
have  had  my  heart" 

She  paused  a  moment  for  utterance ;  her  feelings 
almost  overpowered  her ;  and  then  said  in  a  low,  yet 
perfectly  articulate  tone : 

<<  Take  it,  my  dear  Lord  Greorge ;  it  »  aD  I  have 
to  give  you." 

How  tenderly  was  the  litde  hand  pressed,  and  how 
.eloquently  was  she  thanked ! 

Before  they  reached  Portman  Square,  it  was  aU 
settled :  Lord  Geoif^,  of  course,  had  no  time  for 
any  confessions  1  No  I  the  confesMons  were  all  <» 
the  side  of  her  who  had  nothing  to  confess,  but  that 
she  had  given  him  her  heart  long  before  he  had  asked 
her  fer  it.  And,  in  return,  such  vows  were  whisper- 
ed, as,  I  believe,  have  been  heard  on  many  such  oc- 
casions, both  before  and  since  I 

When  they  reached  Lord  Norbury's  door,  Louisa 
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felt  as  if  she  could  have  dropped  from  aviation.  Lord 
Creoige  Tecommended  secrecy;  declared  that  his 
nerres  were  in  such  a  state  he  could  see  no  one  just 
then ;  he  could  not  encounter  his  cousin  Lady  Anne's 
wit ;  she  would  annihilate  him  1  Where  should  they 
meet  again  1  and  when  f  Oh  !  he  would  dine  at  the 
WaUesteins ;  she  might  tell  them,  of  course.  She 
must,  write  to  Mr.  Mildmay ;  and  at  night  they  would 
both  go  to  Almack's. 

Lady  Anne  had  given  orders  to  admit  no  one  but 
Miss  Louisa  Mildmay ;  and  the  trembling  girl  was 
ushered  into  her  ladyship's  own  private  sitting-room. 

Lady  Anne  was  seated,  or  rather  reclining,  upon  a 
sofa,  apparently  deep  in  thought;  and  so  abstracted, 
that  she  neveronce  noticed  the  nervous  trepidation 
of  her  friend.  After  offering  her  hand,  she  said,  in 
an  absent  manner^  *<  Well,  you  are  a  good  girl*  to 
come  so  punctually ;  and  I  really  do  want  your  ad- 
vice. I  am  going  to  prove  to  you,  Louisa,  the  high 
opinion  I  have  of  your  judgoient.  You  must  know, 
that  since  Kiliamey  came  to  town,  he  has  been  a  con- 
stant visiter  here,  some  part  of  every  day ;  he  has 
been  so  attentive  to  both  my  father  and  mother,  so 
flattering  ii)  his  manner  to  me,  that  I  began  to  tbdnk 
him  quite  an  improved  character.  You  know,  or 
rather,  you  do  not  know,  all  his  powers,  both  natural 
and  acquired : — he  can  be  whatever  he  pleases,  and 
he  chose  to  act  the  lover  to  me,  whenever  we  met. 
You  must  know  perfectly,  I  am  sure,  by  experience, 
how  much  a  man  who  understands  the  nature  of  us 
poor  women,  can  say,  without  saying  any  thing :  and 
this  game  has  Killarney  played  off  on  me  for  the  last 
fortnight.  At  first,  I  listened  to  him,  for  mere  amuse- 
ment :  though  I  own  at  length  he  gained  upon  me, 
and  that,  if  he  had  even  proposed,  I  tbink  I  should 
have  accepted  him.  But  now,  a  perfidious  wretch  \ 
I  would  not  have  him  for  worlds !— ^ — Barbara  Bir- 
mingham's leavings  !  indeed ! — No,  my  lord !  thank 
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Hea(^en!  ItmiiotleduoedtodMityet!  Now,  Lon^ 
lit,  lielen  to  oie : — ^I  own  honeatl^^  I  mnn  wm 
digappoiiited  in  my  life,  than  wlm  this  fiiithhwi 
ture  left  Ibe  party  without  sajiap  m  wotd  (^  I  oo«U 
iBleipret  as  ally  fbing  particidar.  WeU!  but  what  do 
you  think  happened  then  1  why,  in^aently  after,  poor 
dear  Dorville  came  up,  and  tcKik  my  baiul  moat  ten- 
derly !  And  looldngup  with  a  moat  jxteous  fine,  wilii 
those  dull  gray  eyes  of  his,  he  hoped  I  did  nol  naean 
to  be  dways  crael  to  him  who  adoved  me.  Umii  he 
said  something  yery  much  to  the  purpose,  about  ady 
beauty  and  sense :  andinshoTt,mydeu',tfaenaawaa 
jealous  of  Killarney ;  and  so,  his  courage  being  worir- 
ed  up  a  pitch  Ugher  than  usual,  he  absolutely  said,  in 
a  ve^  creditable  manner-^ 

*  Wm  yon  BMtrjr  »•>  my  daw  Al^  Cfokcr?'  * 

<<  And  you  have  sdd  *  Yes,'  I  hope,  my  dear  Lady 
AnneT 

"  Indeed,  I  have  said  no  such  thing  !  When  men 
are  so  long  in  coming  to  the  point,  we  have  no  need  to 
hurry,  as  if  we  were  afraid  mey  should  escue.  No, 
indeed  !  I  sported  much  surprise  !  Indeed,  Louisa,  I 
never  was  more  surprised  in  my  whole  life !  I  thought 
of  your  old  saying :  <<  Q^and  an  fCa  poi  ee  que  fan 
amcy  U  fatU  aimer  ce  que  Fan  a."  So  I  thanked  him 
very  prettily  for  his  kind  partiality,  and  flattering  pre- 
ference, &c. :  pretended,  of  course,  never  to  have 
suspected  it : — ^we  had  seen  so  Uttle  of  bun  since  he 
came  to  town ! — and — ^ihen,  at  last,  I  said  I  would 
give  him  his  answer  at  Almack's,  to-night.  .  If  I  ac- 
cept him,  I  am  to  take  his  lily-white  hand,  when  he 
offers  it  to  me,  on  first  entering  !** 

**  And  was  he  satisfied  f '  asked  Louisa. 

**  Satisfied !  oh,  you  never  saw  such  raptures  in 
your  whole  life  :  he  was  like  something  mad,  and  I 
could  hardly  persuade  him  to  moden^ehis  transport 
so  as  not  to  excite  the  observatioii  of  all  the  ratK^nal 
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people  present.  I  was  amused,  because  he  seemed 
to  lunre  BO  soil  of  donbt  aboot  my  accepting  lum  at 
last ;  nrfaicb,  snfre  noWf  whatever  I  do  now,  I  had  not 
die  least  deaided  upon  dien.  When  I  got  home,  I 
had  a  long  tirade,  of  course,  from  poor  mamma : 
due  lad  miuited  KiUarDey's  attentions ;  and  she  was 
in  such  hopes,  such  spirits  !  But  I  had  resolution  to 
Ireep  my  own  counsel,  so  she  knows  nothing  farther 
dam  what  she  saw;  namely,  that  I  made  myself  yery 
partioalaT,  and  must,  of  course,  be  talked  about  by 
well-behaved  people,  like  Louisa  Mildmay.  But,  lo 
and  behold  !  thb  morning  brought  me  a  little  twisted 
note  from  Lady  Hauton.     Here  it  is : — 

<<  My  dear  Anne, — ^Beware  of  the  serpent  Killar- 
uey  ;  I  fear  he  is  a  double  dealer.  Do  not  commit 
youradfwith  him  too  far  :—*at  least  inquire  how  be 

went  on  at  the  ball  at  B House  last  night 

«  Yours  ever, 

Georgiana  H.'' 

On  the  receipt  of  this,  I  sent  off  to  beg  to  speak  to 
you;  as  I  knew  you  would  have  observed  the  whole 
of  his  proceedings,  and  my  mind  began  to  misgive  me 
.about  his  dsuly  visits  to  those  parvenus.  Oh  !  could 
my  mother  know  that  the  heiress  had  rejected  him,  1 
believe  she  never  would  recover  it.  Her  daughter  to  be 
second  afler  Miss  Birmingham !  Her  indignation  would 
know  no  bounds.  Well,  my  dear !  just  a^er  I  wrote  to 
you,  which  I  did  en  robe  du  cftam6re,  my  maid  inform- 
ed me  tfiat  my  Lord  KiUarney  was  in  my  lady's  dress- 
ing-room, and  wished  partioularly  to  speak  to  me.  I 
sent  word  1  was  ill,  and  could  not  admit  him ;  but 
begged  he  would  write  what  he  had  to  tell  me.  Pre- 
sentiy  I  received  this  little  packet : — 

<<  BriDiant  as  you  looked  last  night,  your  illness 
tUa  morning  must  be  afl  a  pretence  not  to  see  me* 
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Cruel  girl !  you  must  have  discovered  my  secret  kmg 
before  this ;  it  has  trembled  on  my  tongae  aevenl 
times,  and  your  attentions  yesterday  were  ao  flatter- 
ing, and,  allow  me  to  say,  so  veiy  pointed  too, — that 
I  think  I  might  even  have  ventured  then  to  open  my 
heart  to  you  without  fear.  Maia  Vaxnour  se  plaii  dm 
le  mystere  :  the  place  was  too  public.  And  tnis  morn- 
ing you  dashed  the  cup  of  happiness  from  my  very 
lips,  by  refusing  to  see  me  !  I  had  half  a  mind  to  force 
my  way  in,  to  ask  you  to  decide  the  hie  of  yours 

"  Devotedly, 

''  I  will  send  for  an  answer  in  an  hour : — Pray  be 
merciful.  You  will  never  repent  it,  adarata  cugind 
mia." 

'^  He  has  not  yet  sent ;  so  now,  Louisa,  adi^  me 
what  to  do.'* 

*^  But  I  thought  you  had  made  up  your  mind  to  re- 
fuse Lord  Killarney." 

*'  So  I  have  nearly ;  for  you  know  I  am  quite  ^pis 
aller.  He  only  marries  me  because  he  wants  a  little 
ready  money  to  go  on  with.  The  heiress  refused 
him,  therefore  my  50,0001.  is  better  than  nothing.  I 
am  well  aware  of  all  that.'' 

^*  Then  why  hesitate  1"  said  Louisa ;  ^*  your  choice 
is  surely  made  1" 

"  No,  it  is'nt,  though  !  I  am  in  a  furious  rage  too, 
with  KiUamey :  after  all,  he  would  have  jilted  me  last 
night,  if  he  could  have  managed  it.  But  he  is  very 
agreeable ;  and  Lord  Dorville  is  a-— bore.  No  other 
word  describes  him  so  well.  A  creature  one  would 
fly  fit>m  as  a  companion  ;  and  yet  I  am  thinking  of 
being  yoked  to  him  for — ^life,  because  he  is  rich,  and 
a  Viscount.  I  know  you  will  tell  me  that  KQlamey 
is  a  roui :  a  man  of  neither  principles  nor  conduct ; 
whose  whole  life  has  been  a  course  of  profligacy  and 
eccentricity.     I  should  not  hesitate,  were  my  other 
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choice  a  rational  being.  Bucb  a  man  now  aB  Colonel 
Montague  I  could  have  vowed  with  a  safe  conscience 
to  honour  and  obey :  I  own  I  should  like  to  respect 
my  husband/' 

<^  Then  you  will  never  choose  Lord  Killamey.  Hb 
whole  character  proscribes  respect;  he  misuses  all 
the  advantages  that  Nature  has  given  him.'* 

*^  Certwily,"  said  Lady  Anne ;  (Mt  is  a  hard  matter 
to  decide/' 

<<Then  why  take  either  of  them?  you  are  not 
ob%ed  to  marry,"  said  Louisa. 

^<  Oh !  I  must  pass  the  Rubicon  some  day,  and 
marriage  must  always  be  a  lottery :  you  know  that, 
most  prudent  Louisa  i"  ^ 

«  Then  what  will  you  do  V* 

**  Marry,  my  dear,  forthwith,  and  repeut  a  loutr, 
like  a  sensible  woman  ;  and  make  the  best  of,  proba- 
bly,  but  a  bad  bargain  after  all.  See,  fair  lady,  what  a 
scheme  of  happiness  I  have  here  drawn  out.  It  is 
only  Pembarras  du  chmx  after  aU.  Now,  I  shall  make 
you  laugh." 

Lady  Anne  held  up  a  long  paper,  drawn  out  in  two 
lines,  and  Louisa  read  as  follows : — 

«  A  MaffuU  {in/^Uwro.)  **A  Viaeount  (m  poueuitm.) 

**  AgreMble.  witty,  aeoompliali-  '*  A  11001(1,  tiresomo  fool.     Vrai 

ed.    A  fine  Cofwur  expreHiOB  of  tiU  de  veau,    Th«  eoBtthatioiiai 

face.    The  tenajper  of  a  rery  derit  good  temper  of  a  goofe.    A  blank 

Aa  vablaihiig  libertiiie,  who  boafti  emet  of  Mper,  free  from  all  vice  or 

of  tut  proSigaey.     Never  aayi  a  ttain.    Nerer  doea  a  fooluh  tlung, 

fooUih  tliingi  nor  ever  doei  a  wiie  nor  ever  layi  a  wiie  one.    Likes  mfi 

one.    WitMf  to  have  me  foi^  hie  as  moch  as  he  can  like  any  thing— 

wife,  because  other  men  admire  me.  ai^er  himself. 

"  We  shoald  qaarrel  direetly,  vet  "  I  should  menage  in  every  thing, 

I  should,  at  first,  be  very  prooa  of  and  I  shoald  hate  my  lord  aiid  mas- 

him  ;  and  he  woold  be  ouite  ipri»  ter  with  all  my  sooL— for  he  wants 

with  me,  and  make  himself  very  fas-  the  three  essentials  that  oonstitnte  a 

einatiag.    Bat  he  would  soon  tire  man.    In  the  first  place,  spirft,— 

for  want  of  varie^,  and  he  would  in  the  second  piece,  spirit, — and  in 

first  neglect,  ami'  then  iU-treat  me :  the  third  place,  spirit. 

and,  peifiapis,  be  very  jealous.    I  <Mf  ffinttt  can  kiD,  I  should  be 

shonla  hate  him  cordiaQy,  and  how  rare  to  die  of  it." 
it  might  tad,  haufen  kaowv  !** 
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Louisa  could  not  help  laughing :  *^  Itb  b  scheme  of 
misery,  rather  than  happiness,  I  think,**  said  rile  ; 
"  for  the  choice  seems,  to  me,  to  fie  hetween  hatred 
and  contempt ;  but '  one  is  active  and  the  other 
passive  misery.  Your  ladyship  must  choose  for  your- 
self, which  you  prefer,  f^est  sehn  It  gau$;  but  1  should 
not  hesitate.** 

<<  Nop  shall  1,  I  believe  ;  apres  foiif,  the  woman  diat 
deliberates  is  lost  But  I  forgot  to  tell  you»  that  this 
Lord  Killamey  is  also  engaged  in  some  other  scrape ; 
something  about  that  Italian  lady,  who  has  called  Co- 
lonel Montague  to  Paris.  Well,  we  shall  see  how  diis 
ends.  1  think  he  seems  to  have  burnt  his  fingers  at 
last.     They  are  all  alike,  believe  me,  Louisa.** 

A  footman  entered : — "  Lord  Killamey's  servant, 
my  lady,  has  called  for  an  answer  to  the  note  he  sent 
your  ladyship.*' 

Louisa  was  all  curiosity  to  see  what  Lady  Anne 
would  do ;  what  decision  she  would  at  last  come  to. 
Her  surprise  may  be  imagined,  when  she  saw  her  go  to 
the  landing-place  and  call  out  to  the  servant,  over  the 
banisters.  "  My  compliments — ^Lady  Anne  Norbary*s 
compliments — to  Lord  Killamey,  she  will  tell  him  all 
he  wants  to  know  at  Almack's  to-night  Do  you 
hear  ?" 

"Yes,  my  lady." 

*<The  less  said  the  soonest  mended,**  said  Lady 
Anne,  with  a  laugh ;  "  that^s  my  maxim,  and  now,  my 
most  faithful  conjidente,  let  me  show  you  my  new  dress 
that  I  shall  wear  to-night,  to  dazzle  both  these  cora« 
Hers  of  mine.^ 

Louisa  looked  with  unfeigned  astonishment,  and 
Lady  Anne  laughed  at  her  surprise.  Before  they 
parted  she  was  sworn  to  secrecy,  and  each  fek  anxious 
for  the  meeting  that  oight  at  Almack's. 

The  Baroness  soon  after  called  for  Louisa,  and  in  die 
pleasant  intervals  between  visiting  and  shopping,  she 
had  time  to  tell  the  surprising  change  that  had  taken 
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place  in  ber  own  prospects,  since  they  'had  parted  in 
the  morning.  Madame  de  Wallestein  was  really  en- 
chaated«  and  congratulated  her  dear  Louisa  with  the 
utmost  affection. 

**  Que  tu  HToa  heuteusty  ma  chire  enfant^  avec  un 
honime  que  tu  aimee  tant;  mais  ce  pauvre  JUphxmsey 
canwne  je  le  plains  ausH^  he  would  not  have  been  so 
bad  a  match  either.  He  has  such  fine  vineyards  on 
the  banks  of  the  Rhine,  where  all  the  Coti  roH  comes 
from,  which  brings  him  in  so  much.  Jifais  enfn  c^est 
Jmipour  /ut,  ilfaut  qu^U  cherche  cnlleurs.  Lady  George 
Fitzallan^  a  very  pretty  name,  truly  JUspire  quHl  te 
fera  un  mart  eamme  WiUlestein,  And  where  are  you 
to  live  1  Is  the  old  lord  rich  1  I  should  fear  .not ;  this 
same  Lord  Killarney  has  been  so  extravagant.  I  have 
heard  that  Fitzallan  Castle  is  a  sad,  tumble-down  place, 
and  this  marquis  a  cross  old  fellow,  twenty  years  older 
than  Lady  Norbury,  who  is  only  his  half-sister,  M  ! 
'ita  chere  Louise^  tu  n^iraa  pas  t'ensevelir  au  fond  de 
PIrlande.'' 

Louisa  could  only  laugh,  and  assure  Madame  de 
Wallestein  that  she  was  totally  ignorant  on  all  these 
points^  she  had  not  even  thought  of  any  one  of  them. 
Lord  Oeorge  Joined  the  Baron's  family  party  at  din- 
ner. In  order  to  spare  the  young  lady's  blushes,  Ma- 
dame de  Wallestein  announced  the  interesting  secret 
before  she  appeared,  both  to  her  husband  and  to  the 
two  attaches.  Poor  little  Rosenval  could  hardly  con- 
ceal his  vexation ;  he  had  some  difficulty  in  command- 
ing his  temper  sufficiently  to  pay  les  camplimens  d^usage  ' 
to  la  belle  fiancSef  when  she  appeared.  The  Prince  de 
Steinberg,  who  hated  his  coadjutor  as  much  as  he 
liked  Lord  Oeorge,  was  most  cordial  in  his  good 
wishes.  Monsieur  de  Wallestein  was  delighted ;  and 
Lord  Gteoige  was  put  into  outrageous  spirits  by  the 
Mendly  warmth  with  which  he  was  received  by  his  old 
friends. 

**  Elk  est  eharmantej  man  cher^^  said  Steinberg  to 
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him;  '^LayroicAetir  du  prMmpt,  €e4eml  dc  fit  d  ir 
roseSf  qv^m  ne  writ  que  dans  ee  pay$^  ;  la  grace  ^wn 
Frangaise^  ti  de  Ptsprit  wmme  oh  m  trmtpe  fwreme^ 
puis  une  gaiii  ri  agriabk^  un  natwrel  qm  ptoUtmmtpw 
son  tgaiiUy  et  pour  camble  de  lotil  eomm$  Me  i^mime ! 
Mais  Me  tikiore^  et  eUe  m  comimdrmU  mime  avee  is 
plue  grande  franchise.  Ah  I  qweljcii  mmage  que  eera 
k  Hen  !  !  T  And  the  l^appy  lover  could  never  trice 
his  eyes  off  his  SM^eet  LouisiE^  and  she  was  all  anQes 
and  all  bkuhes,  for  Urn  and  for  erery  bedy  elae. 
There  was  a  look  of  conscious  hapfNness  about  tbem 
both,  which  was  really  calcUi^.  That  nothing  dboold 
be  wantii^  to  complete  the  satisfaction  of  the  circle, 
the  Baron  had  received  most  agreeable  nevrs  from 
Lionel.  He  expected  a  few  days  would  temunatetbe 
unpleasant  business  wUch  had  taken  him  to  Paris. 
In  about  a  week  he  hoped  to  find  them  all  weU  and 
happy ;  and  he  entrei^d  his  sister  would  inform  a 
certun  youi^  lady  of  his  probably  qwedy  return. 
Louisa  wrote  a  few  lines  to  tell  Bukhara  of  heriiappj 
prospects;  and,  in  a  postscript,  she  gave  Uond's  mes- 
sage. Lord  George  offered  to  tdke  chaige  of  this 
note,  when  he  went  to  dress  for  the  ball,  and  he  pro- 
mised to  deUver  it  himself  to  Miss  Binnin^iam'a  maid, 
that  there  should  be  no  fear  of  its  not  readiing  her  in 
safety.  It  was  agreed  that  Louisa's  secret  should  not 
be  named  that  mght  at  Almack^3 :  she  had  no  wish 
for  that  kind  of  publicity,  and  Lord  Oeoige  was  most 
anxious  to  escape  from  congratulations ;  but  he  pro- 
mised to  be  there  without  &il.  Louisa's  wish  was 
gratified ;  for  Madame  de  WaHestein,  to  fdease  her, 
ordered  the  carriage  half  an  hour  sooner  than  usual, 
so  that  they  saw  the  entrSe  of  the  Norbury  parfy. 

The  Countess  entered  first,  on  the  asm  of  Cdonel 
Leach.  Lady  Anne  followed,  with  more  than  usual 
dignity  m  her  ur,  but  quite  alone,  which  was  very  un- 
usual with  her ;  for  she  was  always  noted  for  havii^ 
a  string  of  attendants.     The  Norbury  knot  they  were 
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usually  denonunated :  Lady  Anne  called  them  her 
humming  birds,  or  sometimes  the  band  of  inflictiona- 
ries.  Not  one  of  these  heroes  appeared  to-night; 
till,  at  last,  from  two  opposite  cfomers  were  seen  Lord 
Killamey  and  Lord  Dorville ;  each  advanced  towards 
the  Lady  Anne,  who,  to  their  mutual  surprise,  took 
the  arm  of  both  her  noble  suitors,  and  let  them  attend 
her  to  a  sofa,  where  she  seated  herself  in  great  form 
between  them ;  and  then  conversed  with  ttie  utmost 
sprightliness  and  ease  with  both.  Not  so  the  two 
lords ;  they  seemed  each  to  have  lost  the  power  of  ar- 
ticulation. At  length  her  ladyship  contrived  to  drop 
her  pocket  handkerchief;  it  flew  across  the  room,  and 
Lord  Killarney  after  it.  He  returned  with  a  triumph* 
ant  smile,  much  amused  by  this  ingenious  little  ma^ 
noeuvre.  Fi»e  Us  femmesy  thought  he,  pour  le$  ruses 
iTamour  I  He  presented  the  handkerchief  with  the  ut- 
most gallantry ;  but  her  ladyship  drew  up  with  con* 
siderable  Aoufeiir,  and  with  a  heightened  colour,  which 
added  to  the  efifect  of  her  dazzling  beauty,  she  said, 
IB  a  low  tone,  *^  Keep  it,  my  lord,  as  a  simvemr  de  ma 

Eart.  It  will  serve  you  at  least  to  throw  at  some  one  elsQ 
ereafter :  there  are  other  heiresses  besides  the  Bir- 
mingham." Then,  with  a  sudden  change  of  counte- 
nance, she  turned  round  to  poor  Lord  Dorville,  who 
sat  fidgeting  beside  her,  not  knowing  what  to  do,  or 
think,  or  say. 

*^  And  are  you,  too,  so  angry,  my  lord,  that  you  will 
not  even  shake  hands  with  me  ?' 

^<  Oh  P'  with  the  utmost  pleasure  !  too  kind  Lady 
Anne,"  said  Lord  Dorville,  pressing  the  offered  hand 
-^to  his  lips — ^he  would  have  done,  but  lady  Anne 
stopped  him,  yet  most  graciously. 

*' Is  this  your  ladyship's  fin^  answer  to  roe  V*  said 
Lord  Killamey  with  some  gravity. 

^  When  I  have  given  my  hand  to  Lord  Dorville* 
what  other  answer  can  you  want  ?"  sud  the  haughty 
fair  one. 
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<<  Handsi  and*  not  BeaHsB^  seem  to  be  tbe  &Mm 
to^nigh^'^ replied  Lord  Killkniey.  **l  do  net  esfj 
tboee  who  can- be  satisfied  eillier  in  gimig»  or  in-  re* 
ceivBig  titem;  bnt  perfaaps^  Lady  Anne  Norbury  thiidB 
that  *  LejetkvanU  U  ehtmdMeJ^  He  raade^ber  a-low 
bow,  and  retired'  immediately.  Lady  .A^me  turned 
seu'let,  and  l»t  ber  lips  witb  vezalSoB,  till'tbe  tronUe- 
aome  fondness  ofLonl  DomllegaiFe'her  fre^  food  for 
irritation. 

Lady  Norbury,  on  ber  retmn  fiome,  was  informed 
at*  tbe  same  time  of  the  two  events  that  bad  tidcen 
place  in  ber  family ;  of  Lady  Anne^s  refusal  of  her 
cousin,  and  acceptance  of  Lord' Dorfille,  and  of  Lord 
Okorge's  marriage  being  at  last  declined:  Her  lady- 
ship was  much  agitated.  Lady  Anne  stopped  the  in- 
leiMded  lecture  by  seizing  her  mother's  hfmd,  and  ex- 
claiming, «  Spare  me,  dear  manmtt  !  for  pity'^  srire. 
I  am  unhappy  enough,  wiAout  any  comments.  Ire- 
fhse  a  man  that  I  adore,  out  of  {nque,  or  prudence, 
wUchever  you  please  to  call  it ;  and  I  marry  a  man 
that  I  despise,  for  the  same  reason ;  and  I  know  F 
AaU  be  miserable.     Such  is  fate.** 

«*  Or  folly,**  said  Lady  Norbury  coldly. 

Lady  Anne  sighed.  «  The  die  is  cast,**  said  she, 
^'and  I  must  makeihe  best  of  it** 

"  Lord  (George  could  not  help  himself,**  observed 
the  Countess  haughtily.  *^  To  have  flirted  as  he  has 
done  without  meaning  any  thing,  would  have  been  un- 
worthy of  a  gentleman  or  man  of  honour.  That 
giri^  Anne,  will  tread  in  your  shoes.  I  feel  a  sort  of 
certainty,  that  I  shall  live  to  see  her  Marchioness  of 
AUandale.  Killarhey  wiB  never  marry  now  !**  Lady 
Anne  did  not  feel  so  certiun  about  that  *^  My  whole 
life  has  been  a  tissue  of  disappointments,*'  said  the 
Countess,  as  she  wiped  away  a  few  natural  tears: 
*«  but  this,  this  is  the  -severest  of  them  all  !'* 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


HAKRIA6EB  d'aMOUR  CT  DE  CONYENANCE. 
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<<  I  LOVE  a  b&U,''  says  one  of  die  firemisiiig  young 
poets  in  the  £tDnian»  and  so  say  I,  and  Wednesday 
had  come  round  again  the  latal  AJaiack'is  of  the  second 
set;  and  all  now  was  happiness  in  the  Baron  de  Wal- 
leBtein'«  iaiaiiy.    Lord  George  had  received  a  most 
delightful  letler  from  his  good  old  Fatheit,  the  Marquis 
of  Alkndi^ ;  iie  highly  approved  of  his  choice ;  he 
had  been  at  college  with  Mr.  Mildmay ;  he  knew  him 
to  be  a  very  popular  country  g^tleman,  of  a  most 
ancient  and  respectable  familyy  and  he  made  no  doubt 
that  the  daughter  of  such  a  man  would  prove  every 
thing  that  was  excellent ;  and  Lord  Killarney,  anxious 
to  make  some  amends  for  all  the  mischief  he  had 
done,  had  written  to  beg  that  his  father  would  not 
think  of  him  in  any  way ;  he  was  not  likely  to  marry, 
at  least  not  yet;   he  requested^  therefore,  that  he 
would  settle  all  his  unentailed  property  on  his  brother 
George;  and  he  congratulated  his  lordship  on  the 
prospect  of  a  daugbter4n4aw,  who  was  equaUy  beau- 
tiful and  amiable.    Lord  Alkmdale,  therefore,  required 
bis  youngest  son's  presence  immediately  in  Ireland, 
to  sign  some  law-papers  of  great  inmortance :   he 
hoped  to  pay  all  his  son^s  debts,  and  to  be  aUe  to  set- 
tle about  SdoOI.  a-year  upon  him ;  but  he  wished  him 
to  leave  &e  anqv  as  sooa  as  possible,  and  after  hk 
marriage  he  and  his  wife  must  airangetolive  entirely 
with  hmi  at  Fitzallan  Castle,  for  Lord  Killamey  seem- 
ed to  think  of  going  abroad  agaiii  immediately,  which 
was,  to  be  sure,  a  »d  prospect  for  Us  poor  lather,  who, 
at  his  advanced  age,  n^l^  never  see  Mm  more. 


« 

**M<m  DiBUy  vkre  entUrenunt  en  Irelamd  !  ma  thin 
LowBtj  iu  n'y  cofwenHnw  jqmaisy  him  sure  ?"  said  Ae 
Baroness. 

**  Won't  she,**  said  poor  Lord  Oecnrge,  with  a  lode 
of  dismay. 

**  Am  where  with  you,  my  dearest  Oeorge^^  said 
the  bridle  elect,  with  one  of  her  sweetest  smiles,  <<  and 
I  would  not  have  you  an  absentee  on  any  account.'' 

**  Buried  in  the  north  of  Ireland,  in  a  frightful  dila- 
pidated old  castle,  what  will  you  both  do  1  Mourir 
d'ennui,  vous  serez  reduH  d  cela  on  bout  de  qHelques 
mais,  e^eet  tout  ce^quevouepourrezfaire.*^ 

^*0h!  I  shall  turn  ftrmer,"  said  Lord  Qeorgey 
''  and  improve  the  estate,  and  look  after  the  tenantry, 
and  assist  the  poor,  and  do  all  the  good  I  can,  and  turn 
out  a  useful  country  squire,  as  all  married  mensfaould 
do.'* 

*^CUl,*^  exclaimed  the  Baroness,  *<  what  do  I  hear! 
quUter  le  service  d  votre  age^  and  your  beautiful  uniform  ? 
what  a  pity,  to  be  sure !  you  would  never  have  turned 
l^ouisa's  heart,  but  for  that  splendid  dress,  I  can  tell 


you." 


<<  Oh  !  do  not  say  so,  Caroline ;  but  I  see  Geoi^e 
«loes  not  believe  you  ;  we  shall  be  very  happy  1  dare 
say,  and  I  feel  to  love  this  dear  knid  lord  AUcmdale  so* 
much  for  all  bb  goodness  to  me,  that  I  shall  do  all  1 
can  to  please  him ;  I  shall  play  and  sing  to  him  all  day 
long,  as  he  is  fond  of  music,  and  walk  and  ride  widb 
Iiim,  shall .  not  I  ?'  with  an  appealing  k>ok  to  Lord 
George. 

<'Yes,"  said  he,  *<and  then  in  time,  you  know, 
Louisa,  your  occupations  may  increase  too ;  you  may 
have  ottier  cares  stdl  to  take  up  your  time  besides  those 
of  a  wife  and  daughter ;  may  not  you,  my  love  1" 

She  tried  to  hide  a  blush.  **  And  when  do  you  gof ' 
said  she. 

<<  I  start  for  Ireland  at  break  of  day  to-mont>w.'' 

'<So  soon  f  I  had  no  idea  of  that'* 

"  But  you  win  hKve  plenty  to  do,  fmr  lady,  in  rov 


(dMence ;  you  iriU  go  next  weak  to  Bidiop's-court,  to 
settle  aU  your  busihess,  shall  not  jrou  l*^ 

«^  Yea,  Jil*  and  Madame  de  Wallesteia  bare  p/onised 
to  take  me  dovn  there,  and  atay-^tHl  you  nm  anKaj 
with  me." 

<<  Oh !  of  course;  then  m  a  fortnight  I  shall  fetum 
to  London,  finish  with  these  odious  lawyers,  and  about 
the  end  of  June  I  shall  fly  down  to  you,  .my  love^  and 
from  the  chuich-door  we  start  for  Ireland*  is  not 
that  the  plan  ?' 

<<  Yes,''  said  Louisa ;  ^  and  how  happy  should  I  be 
to  hear  that  all  poor  Barbara's  troubles  were  as  de** 
lightfuUy  over  as  mine  pronuse  to  be  soon." 

"  Bless  me  !"  said  the  Barqness,  "  it  is  the  foreign 
post  day ;  I  declare  Lord  Georae  has  put  every  thing 
out  of  my  head,  and  here  is  oiuy  one  letter  lor  me ; 
now  what  news,  )  wonder  I"  . 

She  read  this  tetter  in  the  utmoat  hurry  and  agita- 
tion. ^*  Oh  I  delightiul !  4^est  eharmatU  !  c^eet  mam^ 
cevable !  quelplmsk  !  oetUpa/wn'e  Barbara;  but  I  will 
make  her  amends !  I  will  do  all  1  can  to  ponsole  the 
poor  tiling  for  her  various  distresses.  Stay  1  Lady 
Birmingham  wanted  that  prescription  for  nervous 
headaches,  she  has  suffered  so  much  from  diem."^ 
The  prescription  was  duly  written  out,  and  in  the  en- 
velope, which  was  addressed  to  her  daughter,  was 
added  these  words : 

"  You  must  positively  come  to  Almack*s  to-nigbt^ 
for  a  very  particular  reason ; — send  me  word,  yes  jr 
no." 

The  note  was  sent  off  directly.  *^  We  must  all  ^o 
to  Almack's,"  said  the  Baroness :  '*  I  insist  on  it- 
Louisa,  you  must  appear  for  the  last  time  in  public  as 
Miss  Alildma}',  and  Lord  Qeoige  to  attend  you  in  pro- 

r  style-  I  know  Lady  Anne  Norbury  is  to  make 
er  appearance  with  Lord  Dorville,  and  you,  as  one 
of  the  connexions,  ce  $wa  tout  ee  qu'U  faut,  what  will 
certainly  be  expected." 

25* 
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<<  I  ahaH  do  just  what  Lord  (3eorge  pleases,  my  dear 
Madame  de  Wallestem.'* 

<*  If  it  win  give  you  any  pleasure,  to  see  us  two  «n 
spectacle,'*  said  Lord  €koige,  *^  I  eonsent  with  M  mi 
heart" 

<<  Now  you  are  really  amabU  tavt  de  boUt  and  to  re- 
ward you,  read  that,"  to  Louisa. 

The  letter  seemed  to  make  them  both  as  happy  as 
it  had  already  done  die  Baroness.  Louisa  clapped 
her  hands,  and  declared  she  was  the  hapmest  gui  in 
the  whole  world ;  and  Lord  George  could  not  bring 
himself  to  go  out,  till  they  had  got  Miss  Birmingham^? 
answer.     It  was  as  follows : — 

<<  My  dear  Madame  de  WaUestein, 
**I  will  give  the  prescription  to  mamma;  she  i? 
much  better  than  she  has  been  for  a  long  time ;  and. 
as  she  seemed  to  have  set  her  mind  on  going  to  Al- 
mack*s  to-iugfat,  I  had  consented,  though  much  against 
my  will,  to  accompany  her.  After  your  little  message, 
1  shall  go  with  pleasure.  Oh !  if  you  could  but  have 
felt  my  heart  beat  when  I  read  those  few  words,  thougl 
i  know  not  what  they  really  mean,  but  I  have  been  in 
a  fluttcrr  ever  smce. — ^How  I  shall  long  for  eleven 
o'clock !  My  dear  father  is  kinder  than  ever  to  mc — 
'I  wish  he  knew  all, — he  has  gone  out  luring  with  mam- 
ma in  Hyde  Park,  which  has  given  roe  the  opportunit} 
qf  writing  this.  Best  love  to  Louisa. — I  have  had  s^ 
charming  letter  from  Julia :  they  are  all  so  happ} 
since  they  received  her  epistle,  and  dear  Mr.  Mildroa} 
in  such  spirits,  at  the  idea  of  the  wedding  and  all  hi^ 
company.  He  is  preparing  the  old  brown  wainscot- 
ted-room  for  Madame  de  WaUestein,  where  she  used 
to  sleep  when  she  visited  them  formeriy ;  and  the  nur- 
sery is  arranging  for  her  children ;  but  Julia  says  shr 
shall  feel  very  sorry  when  the  month  of  June  begins, 
with  the  idea  that  Louisa  will  then  so  soon  have  to 
leave  them.    She  thinks  this  parting  will  be  fer  wors«' 


than  when  she  went  over  to  you  at  Paris :  ibr,  that 
once  settled  in  Irehind,  she  fears  they  shall  sddoBi  see 
her.  Godfrey  has  tormented  Mrs.  Penelope,  till  she 
is  much  alarmed  about  the  White  Boys  and  the  rebels. 
Mr.  Mildmay  says,  that  it  b  all  quite  right ;  for  a  wo- 
man must  always  bid  adieu  to  her  own  &mily  when  she 
marries ;  and  that  Lord  Gtoorge  ought  to  live  in  Ire- 
land,  and  assist  lus  fother  in  looking  after  the  estate ; 
it  is  his  duty.  Adieu,  till  this  evening.  Ever,  my  dear 
Madame  de  WaOestein,  most  afifectionatety  yours, 

**  Barbara  Birhiitguam.'' 
Regent-street^  Wednesday, 

When  at  last  the  evening  came,  how  busy  was  tbr 
Baroness  in  arranging  Louisa's  costume,  what  would 
be  most  proper  for  her  in  her  present  situation  to  ap^ 
pear  in.  The  Freneh  abigails  were  consulted  first, 
her  own  memory  ransacked  next,  Lord  George  ap- 
pealed to,  Madame  de  Wallestein  questioned ;  they 
were  all  to  say  what  she  looked  the  best  in.  At  last, 
M.  de  Rosenval  pronounced  that  '<  Mademobelle  was 
always  charmantej  but  en  blanc  elle  iimt  ramssante.^ 
^^  And  I  declare,  Alphonso  is  right,  you  shall  be-all  in 
white,  Louisa,  with  a  wreath  of  roses." 

How  well  she  looked  in  this  vestal  costume  we  need 
not  describe :  bright  as  were  both  her  eyes,  and  her 
smiles,  she  would  have  looked  well  in  any  thing ;  Lord 
George  and  the  little  secretary  were  to  attend  them. 
"Does  eot-  M.  de  Wallestein  come,  tool"  said 
Louisa. 

"  Oh,  oxd  !  mttis  pas  a  present ;  dans  une  heure^  une 
petite  heure  ;  et  il  nous  amenera  celui  que  nous  deskons 
tant  voir.  Jusqu^d  rnmuU^  mon  cher  Bfron,  the  doors 
will  be  open,"  said  she  to  her  husband. 

"  We  shall  be  punctual,  never  fear,"  said  the  Baron. 
And  poor  little  M.  de  Rosenvaf,  with  downcast  looks, 
and  still  sadder  reflection,  had  the  honour  of  lending 
his  arm  to  the  fttir  Baroness ;  and  she  was  followed  by 
Louisa,  in  vain  endeavouring  to  hide  her  blushing 


etMloh  vWob  the  vbite  mm  iwdeved  stiU  moic 
flirikingly  briHwit  Ta«raidohier«atioii,8te  wastoo 
happy  to  vetare  again  into  *  oeraer  with  him  who  wu 
now  Uie  whcde  ViOrid  to  ber^  Ne^er  iiad  abe  looked 
more  lovely,  j»0ver  bad  he  felt  picmderof  her  channa; 
yet  they  daiaoed  the  fint  daaee  tpgiether»  careloai  who 
was  kx]4diig  at  them,  thiafciag  <Mily  of  tbemselv«a. 

**  We  flludl  never  dance  together  again,  Looiaa,  after 
to^mght,''  8ud  Lord  Geoige. 

*^  No,  very  true ;  never  at  l^aet  m  pubHc*  I  ww^ 
thiokiiig  how  1  ahall  bear  to  live  ftjis  next  fortni^t 
without  seeing  you,  Geoige ;  and  1  shall  feel  so  anx- 
ious too  about  your  passage  !-*that  horrid  sea  !** 

Lovers  are  proverbially  stupid  but  to  each  other. 

And  aU  the  world  were  at  Almack*s  that  night;  and 
every  body  was  busy  with  their  own  affairs,  or  other 
people^  and  Mrs.  Bucamion  was  collecting  gossip,  a< 
she  sat  by  her  friend  Miss  Bevil,  who  came,  of  course, 
to  chaperon  two  of  tjbe  Lady  BeauUeus ;  and  all  at 
once,  the  widow  exdaimed : 

**  Lady  Birmingham,  as  Vm  alive !  and  her  daugh-* 
ter  too !     Well,  certainly  wonders  will  never  cease  !'^ 

"  What  is  there  so  wonderful  in  that !  it's  a  full 
month  since  the  refusal." 

"  But  hav^t  you  heard  what's  to  happen  to-night  T' 

<«  Not  1 1  haven't  heard  a  syllable !  a  marriage,  or 
a  divorce,  or  what  1" 

'<  Why,  Miss  Sydenham's  marriage  is  to  be  declared 
to  my  LfOrd  Mordaunt ;  and  they  are  all  to  be  here, 
and  it's  to  be  announced  publicly.  A  brother  of  Mr. 
Sydenham's  died  the  other  day,  most  luckily,  m  the 
East  Indies ;  and  he  has  left  50,00(M.  to  his  niece, 
passing  over  his  brother,  because  he's  such  a  gambler: 
and  the  lawyer  who  made  the  will,  brought  it  over, 
and  the  fortune  with  it  too,  they  say ;  and  he  told  my 
Lord  Mordaunt,  before  ever  he  had  named  it  to  any 
body  else :  §nd  Mr.  Sy^nham  luckily  was  gme  to 
ISpeom  races ;  and  so  my  lord,  instead  of  following 
him  there,  spent  the  morning  with  Mrs.  Sydenham, 
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and  proposed  forthwith  to  Miss  Laura,  and  was  ac- 
cepted hy  her  immediately,  and  approTed  by  the  mam!** 
ma,  before  ever  old  Sydeidiam  knew  any  thing  eidier 
of  the  lover  or  the  legacy :  so  be  was  finely  provoked, 
because  he  and  my  lend  had  had  some  quarrel  at  New- 
market some  time  ago ;  but  there  was  no  help  for  it 
afterwards,  the  young  lady  being  now  quite  indepen- 
dent, and  Uie  old  Don  has  been  thus  forced  to  give  in. 
Lord  Norbury  is  delighted  too,  for  you  know  this  girl 
will  altogether  be  a  very  large  fortune ;  and  Lady 
Norbury  has  been  vastly  gracious,  considering  her 
cold  nature,  and  her  little  love  for  her  country  neigh- 
bours." 

**  And  so  one  must  give  her  joy  on  both  the  son  and 
daughter's  marriage,''  said  Miss  Bevil ;  <<  well,  I  shall 
make  a  pcunt  of  paying  all  the  proper  civilities.  How 
grand  Mrs.  Sydenham  wiU  be !  finer  than  ever^  wbea 
her  daughter  becomes  first  cousin  to  my  Lady  Hauton ! 
and  what  a  rage  Lady  Margaret  Carlton  will  be  in ! 
What  will  the  Duke  of  Clanalpin  say  1    Ha,  ha,  ha !'' 

**  That  she  will ;  but  altogether  it's  a  nice  match 
enough.  X  fine  showy  girl,  with  no  pedigree,  but  a 
lai^e  fortune  in  ready  money,  and  used  to  ton,  b  just 
the  stuff  for  a  countess.'  So,  my  Lady  Birmingham 
sees  me  at  last !  understands  my  hints  about  a  chair ! 
there's  one  next  me !  How  prodigiously  well  her 
daughter  looks ;  decidedly  handsome,  with  that  fine 
colour :  it  must  be  rouge ;  glad  to  see  her  in  spirits 
too.  How  d'ye  do.  Lady  Birmingham  1  delighted  to 
see  you  so  much  better ;  I  had  no  idea  you  would 
have  ventured." 

**  Hadn't  you  1  but  your  news  did  astonish  me  so  I 
I  was  determined  I  would  come  to-night  to  see  them 
with  my  own  eyes.  Mrs.  Sydenham  to  walk  in  arm- 
in-arm  with  that  proud  Lady  Norbury — most  surpri* 
sing  t  and  Lady  Anne  to  follow  with  my  Lord  Dor- 
ville.  And  then  Lord  Mordaunt  and  Miss  Sydenham 
-^4nd,  bless  me !  there  they  aie,Just  as  you  desoribed; 
and  what  a  stare  that  impudent  Lord  Mordaunt  dart^ 


o»  jiie.;  but  I  douH  eare1  not  I !  I  can  tell  hkn,  dial 
lis  JM^  my  fivee  leave  to  many  either  Mr&  or  fifiaa  6y- 
deHhamy  or  both^  if  he  ideaaeB." 

«<  And  see,"  said  Miss  Bevil,  <«iu>w  they  are  goi^g 
up  to  Madame  de  WaUeatein,  and  they  are  sbi^im; 
hands  with  Lord  Oeoige  Fitzallan,  who  has  got  Miss 
Louisa  Mildmay  on  his  arm;  of  coime  you  imow  that 
match  is  announced  too;  Uiree  couples  of  kyrers 
slan<&ng  together  in  a  comer ;  quite  a  hopefiri  sight 
ibr  all  ^  yomig  ladies.  I  must  tell  the  Lady  Bean- 
lieus  to  tal^  emmpleifom  what  they  see  bef<M«  theniy 
and  lose  no  more  ^tim^  -  Why,  Lady  Binmngfaam, 
what  is  your  young  laoy  about  ?  I  expected  die  too 
wouU  hfwe  gone  c^  before  this." 

AnI  great  B-«-»,  as  her  ladyship  was  called  in  the 
fine  set,  looked  furiously  angry»  md  £umed  herselC 
and  W8i6  qttste  in  a  fuss,  and  turaed  her  head  and  caU- 
ed  out  Barbaca,  but  no  Barbara  answered ;  and  theu 
she  said  with  alarm,  ^'  Bless  me !  where's  my  Bar- 
bara V 

^*  There,  quite  safe  on  Lord  Hare's  arm,  close  to  the 
Baroness  and  Miss  Louisa.  She  is  gpiiV  ^o  dancf 
with  Lord  Hare.** 

**  Oh.'!"  said  die  mother,  with  a  tone  thai  seemed  to 
say  to  the  Bneannoiis'  well-practised  ear,  <*tbat  might 
do  as  apw  oUer,  mig^  not  it?' 

But  the  widow  would  not  let  it  pass. 

<<LoFd  Hare  is  good-natured  enough,  to  be  sure, 
but  sadly  poor.  I  believe  he  has  fourteai  brothers 
and  sisters.  Ton  know  he  is  jaift  oome  from  Paris ; 
and  he  met  Lord  Killamey  at  Amiens,  and  all  that 
story  about  Cokmd  Montague  and  the  Italian  lady, 
tmus  out  to  be  nothing  at  all*  This  same  lady  is  no 
odier  than  the  wife  of  Sir  fidmund  Montague ;  his 
brother  and  she  have  run  ofl^  it  seems,  with  «  French- 
man, and  itie  ehild  turns  out  to  be  this  same  MarquisV 
or  Doke^  I  fiirget  winoh;  and  Lord  Hare  aaysSii' 
Wdmnnd  Bfonlagiie  is  a»defid  man»  in  his  iqunion ;  so 
you  see,  after  all,  tfus  vety  lionel,  when  he  gets  the 


title,  may  torn  out  a  rety  good  match  indeed';  and 
they  say  he  has  got  such  credit  Sot  his  behaviour  to 
this  thoughtless,  extravagant  broAer,  that  he's  quite  a 
cmck  man^  so  esteemed  and  talked  about !" 

<*  I  must  own,**  said  Lady  Binningham,  **  if  he  vrere 
to  become  Sir  Lionel  Montague,  of  Atherford  Abbey, 
it  would  alter  the  case  very  much ;  and  I  really  do 
believe  Barbara  will  never  marry  any  body  else  :  in« 
deed  she  has  nearly  told  me  so ;  she  will  not  manT^ 
him  without  my  consent,  that  she  has  positively  pro- 
mised ;  but  it  is  on  condition  that  we  do  not  pnuher 
to  take  any  body  else ;  and  though  she  looks  so- veiy 
well  t(^>nig^t,  because  dressing  has  given  her  a  fine 
bloom,  youVe  np  idea  how  thm  she's  grown  of  late, 
and  she's  lost  all  her  gayety.  I  really  don't  know, 
semetimes,  what  to  mdce  of  her;  and  Sir  Benjamin  is 
teairing  all  day  and  every  day,  with  questions  of  what' 
ails  her ;  he's  sure  she's  in  love,  and  she  shall  marry 
any  man  she  likes,  that  he  swears." 

The  dancing  now  began,  and  Lord  Qeorge  led  out 
his  blushing  Louisa,  for  the  last  time.  Miss  Bydehham 
preferred  flirting  in  the  comer  with  Lord  Mordaunt, 
because  more  people  could  look  at  them ;  and  then 
she  bung  her  head  on  one  side,  and  16oked  sentimental, 
with  her  long  ringlets,  and  lisped .  more  than  ever, 
and  tried  to  te  agitated,  and  fanned  herself  when  any 
body  begged  to  congratulaie  her,  and  then  she  would 
look  up  in  Lord  Mordaunt's  face  for  help,  and  he, 
hard-hearted  man,  gave  her  none;  but  thought  to 
himself,  "  before  you  have  been  my  wife  three  weeks, 
I  will  cure  you  of  all  that  d — -d  i^ectation ;  it  won't 
suit  my  Newinarket  associates :"  and  Lady  Anne 
Norbury  tired  to  death  of  listening  to  poor  Lord  Dor- 
ville's  platitudes  J  which  she  had  now  endured  a  whole 
week,  without  any  variety,  proposed  dancing.  He 
was  so  happy  that  he  jumped  and  capered  like  a  boy, 
while  she  yawned  languidly,  and  looked  as  if  her 
thoughts  were  far  away.    Bhe  missed  Killarney's  wit 
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and  originality  ;  and  as  she  looked  at  the  dull  oiortal 
who  was  soon  to  be  her  lord  and  master,  she  could 
have  said,  **  I  have  certainly  a  jMretty  prospect  before 
'  me.''  Lord  Norbury  had  the  pleasure  of  mtting  all 
night  by  the  well-dressed  Mrs.  Sydenham,  and  lis- 
tening to  her  elegantly  turned  flattery,  which  made 
the  ball  a  vastly  pleasant  one  to  his  lordship ;  and 
Lady  Norbury  was  unusually  happy  in  receivii^ 
every  body's  congratulations,  and  finding  herself  the 
head  of  so  lai^  a  circle,  she  was  the  envy  of  all  the 
matrcMis,  so  great  in  discussing  favours,  bride-cake, 
and  wedding-clothes  ;  all  which  troubles  were  ccuiiing 
thick  upon  her.  Poor  Lady  Birmingham  sat  and 
yawned :  she  was  low  and  nervous,  and  out  of  spirits 
at  finding  herself  disregarded,  and  of  no  consequence : 
her  ball  forgotten,  as  well  as  every  thing  else  thai  con- 
cerned her :  what  so  short-lived  as  feshionable  noto- 
riety— a  three  days'  wonder  :  and  she  overheard  Lady 
Hauton  say  to  Colonel  Leach,  <<  Well,  really  Al- 
mack's  is  quite  the  temple  of  hymen  to-night ;  I  am 
delighted  with  all  these  matches.  But  what's  the  mat- 
ter with  your  protegee^  Miss  Colonello,  the  rich  heir- 
ess ?  I  did  my  best  for  her  ball  you  know,  and  yet  you 
see,  after  all  the  pains  we  took,  she  don't  go  off,  unless 
you  feel  disposed  to  take  pity  on  her  yourself,  my  dear 
Leach."  And  the  Colonel  bowed  complacently,  with 
an  air  of  ineffable  conceit. 

Lady  Birmingham  had  for  some  time  missed  her 
daughter.  She  looked  every  where  in  the  room  for 
her,  but  she  could  not  see  her.  '  ^'  Where  can  Barbara 
have  hid  herself?"  said  she  to  Lady  Eglantine  V , 

"  I  saw  Miss  Birmingham  not  five  minutes  ago,  on 
the  arm  of  a  very  handsome  roan ;  she  was  in  deep 
^conversation  with  him." 

"  Dear  me  !    who  could  it  be,  I  wonder  t" 

"  It  was  the  gentleman  who  came  in  just  now,  arm 
in  arm  with  the  Austrian  ambassador,  the  Baron  de 
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Wallestein,  and  a  little  fat  old  man ;    I  saw  them  all 
three  go.mto  the  tea-room  with  your  daughter.'' 

Away  trudged  the  anxious  Lady  Birmingham,  as 
fast  as  her  thick,  rustling  silk,  and  numerous  blonde 
flounces  would  admit  of.  There  were  several  parties 
in  the  tea-room,  but  no  Barbara:  full  of  anxiety,  her 
ladyship  next  proceeded  into  the  smaller  dancing- 
room,  to  look  there.  The  waltz  had  Just  ceased ; 
tiiere  was  a  group  of  gentlemen  standmg  ^fore  a 
lady,  who  was  seated  in  jthe  comer  of  one  of  the  sofas, 
and  when  Lady  Birmingham  approached,  she  saw  that 
it  was  indeed  Barbara  herself,  and  that  with  one  hand 
she  was  holding  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  and 
the  other,  a  tall,  fine-looking  young  man  was  pressing 
to  his  lips ;  and  her  ladyship  heard  him  say,  in  a  low 
voice,  "  My  faithful  Barbara  !  and  now  mine  for  ever.'' 

Miss  Birmingham  replied ;  "  Gain  but  my  mother's 
consent,  and  there  can  be  no  further  obstacle." 

The  other  two  gentlemen  were  the  Baron  de  Wal- 
lestein,  and  Sir  Benjamin  Birmin^aro. 

They  had  all  their  backs  turned  to  the  door,  so  that 
her  ladyship  came  upon  them  quite  unawares. 

<*Here  she  is,  I  declaim !"  said  the  Baronet;  <<come 
to  give  her  consent  just  in  proper  time.  Well !  my 
lady,  didn't  I  tell  you,  I'd  be  shot  if  that  dear  girl  of 
ours  wasnH  in  love  with  some  one  or  other,  and  now 
it  comes  out  that  she's  been  as  good  as  engaged  ever 
since  the  election,  to  this  gallant  Colonel,"  clapping. 
Lionel  on  the  back. 

**  Not  engaged,  papa,"  said  Barbara,  changing  co- 
lour,— **  only — ** 

**  Oh  !  not  engaged,  only  attached,  I  suppose?" 

*<  Well !  these  gentlemen,"  continued  Sir  Benjamin, 
<*  called  on  me  after  you  went  out,  and  told  me  all 
about  it — and  now  my  dear — ^your  consent  is  all  we 
want  1" 

<^  Mamma,"  said  Barbara,  with  a  voice  trembling 
from  emotion,  **  you  will  not  surely  refuse  to  make 
your  child  happy  1"  and  she  took  her  mother's  hand  i 
„  Will  your 
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^<  Ob  my  kuecs  I  miist  entreat  you,  then,"  said  Lio- 
nel ;  "  my  whole  study  will  be  to  prove  myself  worth} 
of  such  a  treasure." 

^'  Some  one  is  coming,"  said  the  Baron.  <^  Lad} 
Birmingham  will,  I  am  sure,  consent  to  please  eVer} 
body ;  look  at  the  anxious  countenances  of  these  two 
young  people :  you  cannot  refuse  them." 

Her  ladyship  paused ;  she  struggled  hard  between 
the  feelings  of  the  mother,  and  the  wishes  of  the  fine 
lady ;  but  nature  at  last  prevmled :  she  took  hold  oi 
her  daughter's  hand,  and  placing  it  within  Lk»eFs,  she 
said  vntii  a  steady  voice,  and  an  air  of  dignity,  *^  Bar- 
bara is  yours.  Colonel  Montague  ;  and  may  you  make 
her  as  happy  as  she  deserves  to  be." 

There  was  a  moment's  silence,  for  every  body  was 
affected ;  it  was  broken  by  Sir  Benjamin,  who  ex- 
claimed, '^  There  now  I  may  God  bless  you,  my  dear, 
for  making  us  all  comfoitable." 

^^  Amen !"  said  the  Baron ;  and  he  added,  <<  Now 
I  must  go  and  tell  my  ladies  all  this  good  news." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  Baronet ;  **  let  us  have  anoilier 
happy  couple  or  two,  for  I  do  dearly  love  to  see  merry 
faces ;  I  say  it's  all  the  good  money  can  do,  to  enable  us 
to  make  others  as  happy  as  ourselves.  And  Montague, 
my  boy,  I  must  say  my  Barbara  will  make  you  as  good 
a  wife  as  any  girl  in  the  kingdom,  for  she's  always  been 
a  dutiful,  good  girl,  and  that 's  a  better  prospect  for 
you  than  any  wealth  can  give :  yet  harkye,  my  good 
fellow,  she  won't  want'for  that  either." 

<<Sbe  is  a  fortune  in  herself,,  sir ;"  was  the  lover's 
answer,  as  he  looked  fondly  at  hia  fair  mistress ;  <*and 
in  giving  me  this  lady,  you  have  given  me  every  thing 
I  could  wbh  for." 

<^But  you  can't  live  on  love,  sir;  you  dcmU  mean 
that,  I  hope  ?  No,  no !  call  on  me  to-morrow :  for  wo 
shaU  have  a  deal  to  settle." 

Poor  Barbara !  for  a  few  moments,  as  she  stood 
gazing  on  Colonel  Montague,  while  he  was  still  press* 
ing  her  hand  to  his  heart,  she  felt  the  happiest  of  hu- 
man beings  ;  and  Lady  Birmingham,  as  she  looked 
upon  them  both,  could  not  help  owning  that  they 
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would  be  a  very  handsome  couple  ;  but  ber  daughtev 
was  soon  overpowered  and  distressed  with  compli- 
ments and  congratulations  from  all  comers.  First 
came  Mrs.  Bucannon, — **  It  was  just  what  she  had 
predicted."  Whatever  happened  in  any  way»  the 
widow  had  aliivays  predicted  it,  always  knew  every 
bodies'  destiny.  <<  I  thought  it  best  to  relent,"  said 
Lady  Birmingham,  in  an  apologizing  manner,  to  her. 

''Oh  !  to  be  sure ;  and  he'U  be  Su*  Lionel  Mon- 
tague of  Atherford  Abbey,  you'll  see,  before  long,  as 
sure  as  my  name's  Bucannon."* 

Lady  Norbury  expressed  herself  upon  the  occasion 
with  uncommon  warmth  of  manner :  she  was  really 
delighted.  ''  A  charming  match,  indeed !  The  Mon- 
tagues are  a  most  distinguished  old  family ;  he  is  a  vqry 
fine  young  man,  and  Miss  Birmingham  can  give  him 
the  only  thing  he  wants."  There  was  graciousness  ! 
she  even  condescended  to  take  Lady  Birmingham's 
hand,  and  wish  her  joy  with  great  coitliality. 

Louisa  jumped  with  delight;  ''  My  dear  love !"  said 
Lord  €reoTge,  '*  every  body  is  stating  at  you." 

''"Never  mind!  I  wish  lliem  all  as  happy  as  we  are 
at  this  moment;  we  only  want  my  father  and  lulia  to 
compete  our  party." 

"  Pray  don't  forget  Mrs.  Penelope  and  her  old  ad- 
mirer," said  Lord  Mardaunt;  with  one  of  his  cold 
sneers. 

"  Good  gracious  I"  said  Laura  Sydenham  ;  "  what 
strange  ideas  you  have.  Lord  Kf  ordaunt.  After  wait- 
ing so  long,  would  you  have  them  marry  too  V^ 

"Not  before  us,  my  fair  lady  !"  replied  his  lord- 
ship ;  trying  to  look  tender,  when  he  longed  to  box 
her  ears  for  her  foUy. 

"  Cornme  tout  h  monde  est  hereux  P^  said  the  Baron- 


"f  Mrs.  BacftOBon  prored  •  true  propketeu:  long  before  the  marriage 
could  take  place.  Lord  Killamey  wrote  to  aaBOonee  the  death  of  Sir  Eid- 
maud  Montague.  He  fell  in  a  dnel.  by  the  hand  of  the  Due  de  Belfort. 
By  hif  death,  Lionel  ancoeeded  to  tne  raronetcy.  as  well  as  to  the  Tenc- 
rable  old  abbey  and  fine  landed  propertr.  Laay  Birminrfiaai  was,  no 
doobt,  infinitely  better  pleased  witn  the  auiance,  when  Barotn  was  cer- 
tain of  becoming  Lady  Montagne. 
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ess ;  with  a  smile  to  her  husband.  ^' And  when  the} 
have  been  married  as  long  as  we  have,"  continaed  tb^j 
lady,  ^^  may  they,  my  dear  Baron,  be  but  as  fondly  at- 
tached as  we.  are  now.'* 

*^  May  the  gentlemen  find  out,  my  beloved  Caroline, 
what  your  pretty  song  tells  us,  and  the  truth  of  which 
I  feel  every  day  more  and  more :  * 

'  How  much  the  wife  u  dearer  tban  the  bride.* '' 

« 

"  I  say,  Lady  Anne,"  said  Lord  Dorviile,  "  you 
should  tell  the  Baron  none  but  lovers,  like  you  and  I, 
ever  talk  poetry  as  he  is  doing :  it's  not  the  thing,  at 
least  in  England,  for  old  married  people,  is  it  t  It's 
only  proper  for  lovers." 

**  Unless  when  poor  lovers  are  very  prosy  like  you 
and  I,  my  lord,"  said  ber  ladyship ;  with  a  sort  ol 
yawn.     "  What  can  they  do  then  1" 

"  So  you.  are  all  collected  here,  I  declare !"  saiil 
Lady  Hauton,  coming  irom  the  ball-room ;  ^*  I  couldn't, 
for  the  life  of  me,  think  where  you  could  be  flown  to, 
Madame  de  Wallestein,  all  the  patronesses  are  asking 
for  you  :  the  Duchess  of  Stavordale  and  Lady  Plin- 
limmon,  are  so  furious^at  a  fourth  match  being  an- 
nounced to-night,  that  they  want  me  to  authorize  a 
prohibition,  agunst  there  ever  being  more  than  two 
marriages  declared  at  any  one  ball,  unless  it  should  be 
a  charity  one ;  otherwise,  as  Lady  Bellamont  observes, 
we  shall  really  run  short  of  desirable  men  to  i^upi^U 

our  list  for  Almack's. But  we  perceive  we  have 

actually  reached  the  end  of  our  Second  Volume,  and 
we  have  yet  a  very  considerable  portion  of  our  ma- 
tertals  positively  untouched !  YHiat  can  we  do  in  this 
dilemma,  unless  we  promise  to  ourselves  the  pleasun- 
of  resuming  our  subject^  when  the  scene  may  open 
on  a  more  enlarged  view  of  Almack's  and  its  votaries, 
for  many  of  whom  we  have  not  as  yet  been  able,  con- 
sistently with  the  plan  we  have  hitherto  pursucil,  cv(  u 
•to  find  a  place. 

THE    END.  ^v 
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